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PREFAOS. 


X  HE  siDging  of  Psalms  and  Hymns  has 
ever  formed  a  delightful  part  of  the  worship 
of  God.  The  injunctions  of  Scripture  upon 
the  subject  are  very  express.  Speaking  to 
yourselves  in  psalms  and  hymns  ana  spiritual 
songs,  sinmng  and  making  melody  in  your 
heart  to  the  Lord*  £ph.  v.  19. — Teaching 
and  admonishine  one  another  in  psalms  ani 
hymns,  and  spiritual  songs,  singing  with  grate 
in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord*  Coxi.  ilk  16. — Is 
any  among  you  qfflictedf  let  hbn  pray*  Is  any 
merry?  Ik  him  sing  psalms,  Jas.  v.  13.;  and 
the  singing  the  prus^s  of  the  Lamb  is  repre- 
sented as  the  blessed  employment  in  which 
his  redeemed  people  will  be  enga^sed  through 
all  eternity.    See  Rev,  iv.  8;  v.  9;  xiv.  3. 

We  are  led  to  suppose  that  our  Lord  him- 
self was  accustomed  to  sing  hymns  with  his 
disciples.  And  when  they  had  sung  an  hymn 
(hey  wefU  out  into  the  mount  of  Olives,  Mat. 
xxvi.  30.  It  was  by  uniting  together^  ^  at 
midnight^  in  prayer  and  in  singing  praises  to 
God^  that  Paul  and  Silas^  in  the  prison  at 
ZSiilippi^  testified  '^  their  peace  and  joy  in  be- 
leving;*'  and  sought  for  support  and  conso- 
^iim  amidst  all  the  suffermgs  which  they 
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were  enduring  for  Christ's  sake.  In  the  sue-' 
ceeding  ages^  when  the  disciples  of  Jesus 
were  persecuted  By  die  Roman  Emperors^ 
one  of  the  charges  brought  against  them  wfis^ 
'f  diat  they  met  to  sing  hymns  to  Christ  as  to 
God.'^—Pm^s  Letters  to  Trajan,  xcvii. 

This  sacved  custom  has  continued  through 
every  period  of  Christianity;  and  the  follow- 
ing is  one  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  injunctions 
to  the  Clergy,  1559: — '*  It  has  been  further 
permitted,  that  there  may  be  sung  a  hymn 
or  such-like  song  to  the  praise  of  Almighty 
God,  in  the  best  method  and  music  that  may 
be  oHivenientiy  devised,  having  respect  that 
the  sentence  of  the  hymn  may  be  understood 
and  perceived." — Sparrow's  Collect,  Art,  Con. 

That  aU  who  use  the  following  Collection 
may,  through  the  grace  of  Qod,,  be  enabled 
to  sing  with  the  spirit  and  with  the  understand^ 
ing,  (i  CoR.  xiv.  15,)  and  be  of  the  blessed 
number  who  shall  in  heaven  sinff  the  song  of 
Moses  the  servant  of  God,  and  the  song  of  the 
Lamb,  (Rbv.  xv.  3,)  is  the  sincere  prayer  of 

THE  EDITOR. 

N.B.  The  stsnsas  included  in  the  brftckcte  may  h^ 
omitted  in  singing,  as  some  of  the  bymfit  mkf  otherwise 
be  too  long. 
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h  God  the  Creator  of  the  World.  L.3I. 

PSALM  C. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2H»«>.'rei«.power,wi(ho«tdar.id, 
Made  us  oiclay,  and  formed  us  men : 
And  when   like  wand'ring  sheep  we 

strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  WeMI  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful 

songs,  ^ 
High  as  the  heav'ns  our  voices  raise ; 
And   earth,   wjth    her    ten  thousand 

tongfues. 
Shall   fill  thy    courta  with  sounding 

praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command. 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 

•  Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move  f 
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2  /      THE  PERFECTIONS  OF  ^ 
2u;  O^d  the  Father  of  U$  People.  CM. 

Thou,  O  Lord,  art  oar  Father,  oar  Redeemers  thy 
name  is  ftoxn  eyerhudog. — Isaiah  IxiiL  16. 

THE  GrOi>9  who  reigns  above,  we  call 
Our  Father  and  oar  Friend : 

And,  blessed  thought!  bis  children  all 
Shall  see  him  in  the  end. 

2  Tho'  now  dispersed,  the  day  will  come, 

When  he  who  made  them  his, 
'    Will  take  them  hence,  and  bear  them 
hom^. 
To  **  see  him  as  he  is." 

3  Tho'  now  unknown,  they  soon  shall  be 

The  sons  of  God  confess^ : 
Those,  who  despise  them  now,  shall  see 
That  they  alone  are  blest. 

4  But  let  bis  children,  while  on  earth, 

With  foes  and  strangenrmix'd. 
Be  mindful  of  their  heay'uly  birth ; 
Their  thoughts  on  glory  nx'd. 

5  That  they  should  glorify  him  Iiere, 

Their  Father's  purpose  is; 
And  when  at  last  he  shall  appear, 
He  will  confess  them  his. 
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3.  God  the  Father  of  hi$  People.  CJIt. 

Bat  now,  O  Loid,  Thoa  azt  onr  Fttbcc^IsA.  lib*  8. 

OUR  Father  sits  on  yonder  thronei 

Amidst  the  hosts  above : 
He  reigns  throughout  the  world  alone. 

He  reigns,  the  God  of  love. 

2  He  knew  ns,  when  we  knew  him  not; 

Was  with  us,  though  unseen: 
His  favour  came  to  ns  unsought; 
His  love  has  wond'rous  been. 

3  He  keeps  us  now,  securely  keeps. 

Whatever  foe  assails, 
With  vigilance  that  never  sleeps; 
With  pow'r  that  never  fails. 

4  He  gives«us  hope  that  we  shall  be, 

Ere  long  witn  him  above ;  , 

The  fulness  of  his  ^lory  see. 
And  celebrate  his  love. 

5  Then  let  us,  while  we  dwell  below. 

Obey  our  Father's  voice ; 

To  all  his  dispensations  bow. 

And  in  his  name  rejoice. 

6  How  sweet  to  hear  him  say  at  last ! 

**  Ye  blessed  children  come: 
**  The  days  of  banishment  are  past! 
"  Your  Father  calls  you  home/* 
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4  God  the  Father  of  his  People.  CM. 

Fear  thou  not ;  for  I  am  with  th^ ;  be  not  dismayed,  for 
I  am  thy  God  :  I  win  (trengthen  thee ;  yea  I  wiB  help 
thee  (  yea  I  will  uphold  thee  with  the  right  hahd  of  my 
ri^hteou8ness.^IsAiAH  xlL  10. 

AND  art  thou  with  me,  j^racibus  Lord^ 

To  dissipate  my  fearf^ 
Dost  tbou  proclaim  thyself  my  God, 

My  God  for  ever  near? 

2  Dost  tbou  a  Father^s  bowels  feel    > 

For  all  thy  humble  Saints?  - 
And  in  such  tender  accents  speak 
To  soothe  their  sad  complaints  t 

3  On  this  support  my  soul  sliali  lean. 

And  banish  every  care; 
The  gfloomy  vale  of  death  must  smile, 
If  God  h^  with  me  there. 

4  While  I  thy  gracious  succour  prove, 

*Midst  all  my  various  ways. 
The  darkest  shades  thro'  which  I  pass. 
Shall  echo  with  thy  praise. 

5.  The  everlasting  power  of  God.  CM. 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  .thou 
hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world,  even  from  ever- 
lasting to  everlasting,  thou  art  God.— >Psalm  xc.  2. 

O  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  hleAt/ 
And  our  eternal  home! 


GOD. 

2  Under  the sfaadowof  thy  throne. 

Still  ma^  we  dwell  secure; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  its  frame ; 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
Our  lives  soon  vanish,  as  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  time  to  come, 
Preserve  us  still  while  life  shall  last. 
And  bring  us  safely  home. 


6.  The  greatness  and  mercy  of  God*  S»M* 

PSALM  XCIX. 

THE  God  Jehovah  reigns ; 
Let  all  the  nations  fear, 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  thronr, 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 
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2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns :   • 
Let  eartb  adore  her  Lord  ! 

Brigfht  anjs^els  his  attendants  standi 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  Word. 

3  In  Zion  is  his  throne 
With  majesty  divine : 

His  church  shall  make  his  wonders 
known, 
For  there  lis  glories  shine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name ! 
How  awful  is  his  praise ! 

Justice,  and  truth,  wad  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

5  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  feet ; 

fiehold!  his  glorious,  holiness 
Shines  from  a  Mercy-seat! 

7.  The  Lave  of  God.  CM. 

God  18  love— In  this  was  manifested  the  love  of  God  to- 
wards us,  because  that  'God  sent  hisxxily  b^^otten  Son 
into  the  world,  that  we  might  live  through  him. — 
1  John  iv.  8, 9. 

GOME  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 
And  lift  your  souls  above ; 
.  Let  evVy  heart  and  voice  accord 
To  sing  that  God  is  love. 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares. 
And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 
Jesus,  the  Gift  of  Gifts,  appears 
To  show  that  God  is  love. 
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[3  Bebold,  bis  patieDce  lengtlieDM  ouf , 
To  those  WDO  from  him  wore ; 
And  calls  effectual  reach  their  hearts 
To  teach  them  God  is  love* 

4  The  work  begun  is  carried  on 

By  power  from  heav'n  above; 

And  e^Vy  step,  from  first  to  last, 

Proclaiips  tnat  Goo  is  love.] 

5  ^hy  then,  ye  careless  sinners,  thus 

Will  ye  from  Jesus  roVe; 
'Tis  time  from  sinful  ways  to  turn, 
And  taste  that  God  is  lore. 

6  Ye  doubting*  souls  who  (full  of  fears) 

The  ways  of  God  approve;  , 
Dismiss  your  guilty  fears,  and  come ; 

Believe  that  God  is  lore. 

. ' 

7  O  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 

This  best  of  blessings  prove; 
'  Till  **  perfect  made'*  in  brighter  worlds 
We  shout  that  God  is  love! 


8.  The  Long-svffering  of  God.  8 — 8 — 6. 

He  knowetli  our  frame ;  he  remembeieth  tlmt  we  ut 
dast. — ^PsALM  dlL  14. 

• 

MY  Father  knows  my  feeble  frame; 
He  knows  how  poor  a  worm  I  am ; 
He  knows,'  he  knows  it  all. ' 
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The  least  temptation  serrea  to  draw 
My  footsteps  from  my  Father's  law, 
And  make  me  slid^  and  fall. 

2  Of  this  I  give  him  daily  proof, 
And  yet  he  does  not  cast  me  off; 

But  owns  me  still  as  his. 
He  spares,  he  pities,  he  forffiyes. 
The  most  rebellions  child  that  lives: 

So  great  his  goodness  is« 

8  And  shall  I  thence  a  pretext  draw, 
Arain  to  violate  his  law? 

My  soul  revolts  at  this : 
I'll  love^  and  wonder,  and  adore, 
And  beg  that  I  may  sin  no  more, 

Against  such  love  as  his. 


PART  SECONH. 

4  O  love  divine !    Eternal  source 

Of  good  to  man,  I  mark  thy  course, 

I  mark  it  with  delight: 
To  Bethlehem  I  foIl6w  thee. 
And  there  the  wond Vous  babe  I  see ; 

A  cheering  glorious  sight. 

5  I  trace  thee  then  to  Calvary, 
And  there  the  man  of  sorrows  see. 

His  body  bath'd  in  blood : 
The  stream  I  foUow'd  from  its  source, 
^ow  pours  with  a  resistless  force 

A  rapid  swelling  iSood, 
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6  Its  waters  health  and  healing  bria^ : 
Tbev  maM  the  wake  rejoice  and  fling; 

Their  progress  thus  we  trace; 
They  pour  their  virtues  thro'  the  earth; 
*  They  nil  the  world  with  sacred  mirth; 
And  gladden  evVy  place* 


9*  TAe  Omuipreience  of  God.  L.J\f. 

PSALM  CXXXIX. 

THOU  Loan,  by  strictest  search  hast 

known 
My  rising  up  and  lying  down : 
My  secret  thoughts  are  known  to  thee, 
Known  long  before  conceived  by  we. 

2  nine  eye  my  bed  and  path  surveys. 
My  public  haunts  and  private  wmvs; 
Surrounded  by  thy  power  I  stand. 
On  every  side  1  find  thy  hand. 

3  Such  knowledge  is  for  me  too  high ! 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  eye! 
Where  then  can  1  thy  Spirit  shun  % 
Or,  whither  from  thy  presence  run  ? 

4  If  up  to  heav'n  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  there  thou  dwell'st  enthroned  in 

.  light; 
Or  down  to  hell's  infernal  plains. 
There  thy  Almighty  vengeance  reigns 
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5  Or,  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight 
Beneath  the  sable  wings  of  night ; 
One  jvlance  from  thee,  one  piercing  ray. 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

6  I'll  praise  thee, from  whose  hand  I  canoLe, 
A  work  of  such  a  curious  frame: 

The  wonders  thou  in  me  hast  shown. 
My  soul  with  grateful  joy  shall  own. 

10.  God  the  Redeemer  of  his  People,  7s. 

I  beseech  you,  therefore,  brethren,  by  the  mercies  ol 
God,  that  ye  present  your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice. 


holy^  acceptable  unto  Ctod,  which  is  your  reasonable 
service.— K0MAK8  ziL  1. 

GOD  of  all  redeeming  Grace, 
.  By  thy  pard'ning  lore  compelFd, 
Up  to  thee  our  souls,  we  raise, 
Up  to  thee  our  bodies  yield. 

2  Thou  our  sacrifice  receiye. 
Acceptable  through  thy  Son ; 
While  to  thee  alone  we  liye, 
While  we  die  to  thee  alone. 

3  Just  it  is,  and  ffood,  and  right. 
That  we  should  be  wholly  thine ; 
Only  in  thy  will  delight, 

In  thy  blessed  senrice  join. 

• 

4  O  that  ey'ry  thought  and  word 
Miffht  proclaim  how  good  .thou. art; 
**  ffoliness  unto  the  Lord," 

Still  be  written  on  our  heart! 
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II.  7%e  lotMfom  ami  mercjf  ofQod.  CM. 

Tbf  wiy  IS  IB  the  set,  and  thy  path  in  the  mit  wata% 
and  thy  Ibotateps  are  not  known.  Psalm  aann.  1SU» 
Cloads  and  darknesi  are  ranad  about  him :  n^tcouu 
new  and  judgment  are  the  habitatiaQ  of  his  thraoe. 

GOD  moTes  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perfoim ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 

And  rides  upon  the  stonn. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing'  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take, 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

fiut  trust  bim  for  hjs  ^ce; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiung  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  ev'ry  hour: 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  iSower. 

6  Blind  Unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  m&ke  it  plain. 
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12.  The  Wisdom  of  God.  L.M. 

Q  the  depth  of  the  riches  both  of  the  wisdom  and  knor- 
hedce  of  Ood :  how  unseatchable  are  his  jadj^naents, 
and  his  wAys  past  finding  out!— Romans  zi.  ^ 

WAIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ; 
Tumultuous  passions  all  be  still; 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise  j  ^ 
His  ways  are  just,  his  councils  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
iPerforms  his  work,  the  cause  conceals  ; 
But,  tho'  his  methods  are  unknown; 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas. 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 

And  by  his  saints^,  it  stands  confess'd^ 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait  then,  my  aouU  submissive  wait  * 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat ; 
And  'midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 

5  He  never  said  to  Jacob's  seed, 
'  "  It  is  in  vain  to  seek  my  face;'* 

Th'  engraving  stands  ror  every  need, 
"Jehovah  Jireh" — sovereign  grace.    . 
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« 

13.  The  Wiidom  of  God.  LM. 

And  AlmJuon  odled  die  ramt  of  that  |il«ee  Jxrotah 
^rcb:  iihst  U  tke  Lord  triB  tte  w  fnrmMe)^  if  it  ii 
taid  to  tfaia  d^y.  In  the  Moant  of  the  Lord  n  thall  be 
MOi,  or  rtilher  In  the  Mount  the  Lord  will  mmcv .«- 
«K».  zxiL  14 

TIS  in  the  mount  the  Lord  is  seen. 
And  all  his  saints  shall  surely  find. 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  intervene,* 
He  still  is  gracious,  still  is  kind. 

2  Yes,  in  the  mount,  when  human  aid 
Or  djaappoinlB,  or  disappears. 
He  sweetly  sayi^  ^  fie  not  afira   , 
And  with  nis  smUe  thesuppliaat  cheers. 

3  Yes^  ID  the  mount,  Ae  LoM  makes  bare 
His  migrhty,  his  delivaring  power ; 
Displays  a  Fath^r^s  tender  care^ 

In  the  most  trying,  darkest  boor. 

4  Yes,  in  the  mount,  I  too  have  found, 
.   The  Lord  bath  lent  a  gracious  ear ; 

Hath  plac'd  my  faith  on  solid  ground, 
And  uissipatea  ev'ry  fear. 
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14.  Tht  God  of  Mraham. 

Thy  name  ihall  be  qpdbd  AfaEibatn :  fat  a  fkther  of  many 
nhtiona  have  I  made  thee:  And  I  will  establish  my  eo- 
YcnaDt  between  me  and  thee,  and  thy  seed  afler  thee, 
in  their  generatbns,  for  an  everlasting  covonant,  to  be 
a  Qod  vnto  thee  and  to  thy  seed  after  Uiee.**GBir.  xvii 
6,  7^See  Rom.  iv.  U,  12;  GaL  iiL  7,  9. 

•  . 

THE  God  of  Abra*m  praise, 
^  Who  reigns  enthron'd  above; 

I  Ancient  of  everlasting  days. 

And  God  of  love! 
Ji^HOVAHy  great  1  AM ! 
By  earth  and  heav*n  confessed, 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name. 
For  ever  bless'd, 

« 

2  Tbe  God  of  Abra*tai  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  his  right  hand.  ^ 
l*d  all  on  earth  forsake. 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  andpow'r; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield,  and  tow'r* 

3  The  Gop  of  Abra'm  praise. 
Whose  all-sufficient  ^race 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days, 
In  all  his  ways : 
He  call9  a  worm  his  friend, 
He  calls  himself  my  God! 
Aud  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end. 
Through  Jesq^s  blood. 
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15.      PART  THB  SBCOMD.     6     6      L 

Bat  aowthey  doin  a  ^mmwaafr^f  Uwt  w  m  kmnmUt 
wherefore  God  is  not  aah«mea  to  be  caDed  their  Ood : 
for  he  hath  prepared  for  them  a  chjp.— HSB*  xi.  Ift. 

THOUGH  natare'sstren^fth  decay^ 
And  earth  and  hell  withvtand. 
To  Cauaan*8  Jbounds  I  arge  my  way 
At  God's  command : 
/The  watVy  de^p  I  paiM 
With  Jbsus  in  my  view. 
And  thro*  the  howling  wilderoesa 
My  way  pursue. 

2  The  goodly  land  I  see 
With  peace  and  plenty  blest; 

The  lana  of  sacred  liberty 
A.nd  endless  rest : 
There  milk  md  honey  flow, 
And  oil  and  wine  abound ; 

And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow, 
'  With  mercy  crown'd. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  king. 
The  Lord  our  risfhteousness ! 

Triumphant  o'er  the  woi^M  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace; 
On  SionV  sacred  height  * 

His  kingdoiA  still  maij^tains; 
And  glorioiis  with  his  saints  in  lisfht, ' 
For  ever  reigns. 
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4      He  JE«ep»  his*  owD'Iqciiiv^ 
He  gofirds  them  by  his  side, 
Arms  in  gaitnenis  wkke  sod  )mre 
His  spotless  BWde : 
With  streams  of  sacred  bliss, 
WiUi  fmifts  of  liriDgJeys» 
(The  ioys,  the  bliab  of  Ftanidise)^ 
His  lore  supplies* 

16.    PART  THE  THIRD*  6--^^-^. 

And  eterr  erartiiie  whicfa  Is  in  heavenr  ao^  on  the  eutb^ 
anfTonacr  the  earth,  and  such  as  ate  in  theseft,  «nd  all 
that  are  in  them,  neaid  I  aayiag,  Bles^c,  honour, 
jrioty,  and  power,  be  unto  him  'Siat  sitteth  upon  the 
throne,  and  nnto  thevLmnh  for  cArer  and,  enr. — Rkt. 
V-  18.  ^  • 

BEFORE  the^ffreal  Thkeb-^Onq 
The  saints  exoTtiDg'  stand ; 
And  tell  the  wotiders  be  hath  done,. 
Through  all  their  land. 
The  list'uing  hosts  attend. 
And  swell  the  growing  fame ; 
And  sing  in  songs  which  never  end^ 
Thef  wond'rous  name ! 

2      The;  ,Qqi^  who  reigw  on  high. 
The  great  archangels  ^ing  \ 
And, "Holy,  Holy, Holy,"  ii»ry^ 
Almiguty  King  I  ' 

Who  was,  and  is,  thQ«4m^,       \ 

And  evermore  shall  be ;    . 
Jehovah,  Father,  s^reat  I  AM ! 
We  worship  thee ! 


i  :    eOD,  17 

TheTaMomM  nstioiuiWMr, 
O'emrfaelmVl  at  bw  ttlnigMy  grmff, 

.  For  erer-new* 

His  wo^Dds^  those  prints  of  lorf^-*- 

They  view>  ^nd  Bless  hie  name ! 
Atid  sound  thro'  aU  the  worlds  aboire 
The  slaughtered  Lamb!  , 

4      The  whole  triumphant  host 
GiiF^  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
Hail,  Fatheb,  Son,  and  Holt  Ghost, 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham*8  Go9,  and  nuAe! 
.  I  join  the  heavenly  lays: 
All  might  and  majesty  be  thine, 
And  endlessr  pi^ise! 

17.  For  hU  PaithfuhMs^  L.M. 

«  * 

God  IS  ftiAful,  who  wiD  ooft  siifi^  yon  t«  lie  Umpled 

.  above  tiiat  ye  aie  able ;  but  wHI  with  the  taoipUdoo 

alio  mi)ke  a  way  to  escape,  that  ye  may  be  able  Ip  bear 

NOW  let  the  feeble  all  be  strong,  * 
And  make  Jehovah's  arm  their  song : 
His  shield  is  spread  o'er  ev'ry  saint, 
And,  thus  supported,  who  shall  fkintf 

2  What  Uio'  the  hosts  of  hell  engam 
With* mingled  cruelty  and  rage? 
A  faithftilGoD  restrains  their  bands,' 
And  chains  them  do<i«  jn.iron  battds 

c  3 
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3  BouiulbiivllhwprilHfttrUiiH^Iay^ 
A  «trQM^4NW|WMrt{dn!d4Q:0«r.  dlay : 
Aodi  wK^n  wiittditrialsAiiletl^ 
Will  dhW  a  palji  of  saferetreiit. 


•  - 


4  Tfaus  fktye  prpic^  th^t  promise  ^ood, 
Whicb  Jis^us  r^^iflMtFith  blood : 

'  ISlilF  he  isjVfacious,':  WfsO,  an^  jus^ 
And  stiff  m  Him  let  Wd  trust. 

18.   for  Ms  Goodness.  X.2l!f.    ' 


BLESSy.  0  nrjr  soij,  the  Iimg  God  ; 
Call  home  tny  thougata»   tHait  rove 

abroad:     . 
Let  all  the  powers,  within  me,  join 
In  wor^  ikaa  woi^hip  «o  rfti^lie.. ' ; 

Hip  fayoors  ekum  thy  bigbidst  prfrfsle ; 
Why  should  the   woQ^efisu   06  hatb 

wrought. 
Be  lost  m  srlence^  ahd  forgot  ? 

3  'Twas  be^  my  sOvJi  that  aet^,hi»£i>n 
To  di^  for  nine,  whieb  thou  faisif  4<»ne ; 
He  owns  thq^  ransoni.  andTorgives 
The  hourly  fcHies  or  our  lives. 

%b  9ft>biii  npoghty  power  hm  spread 
^j(,i|tf|]^y  h^avjens  above  our.  hisad^ 


I 


Exce^  tbe  tiighevl  hopes  w^  raise. 

•  « 

5  Far  as  his  Providence  has  plac^cl  * 
The  rishig  morning  from  tne  wei^t, 
Saf^u*  bis  pard^iitifif  grace  remo^^  . 
The  many  sin/$  of  those)  be  lor^i. 

6  An  then  IB  heaveti  ht^  po>vrV  confess. 
And  aH  on  earth  adore  his  ^race-; 
Thou  too,  my  soul,  his  love  proclaimt 

.  And  CFown  wftji  ceaseless  praise  his 
name. 

•   •  •* 
19.  JFor  his  Goodnesi  and  Grace.  C^M. 

Tbe  ^es  of  att  wA  ifpeik  thee';  \on^  ihca  mftt$.  Sicm 
tbdr  meat  in  due  season,  ^ou  openest  uune  hand, 
and  satbfiest  the  desire  of  eyery  livmg  raing. — Pbalm 

$W££T  is  the  mem'ry  of  iby  graoe, 
Mjr  Q&Df  pay  'beaF'fUy  Kitig ; 

Let  ^ge  to  ^fe  thy  r%l4eo|isiiess 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  ofi  bigji^  but  not^sQiiAne^. 

His  ^foodn^  to  the  skiss; 
Thro'  tlf^  wfaoUeartb  bisboanfy  shi^es^ 
And  levVy  want  supplies. 

3  With  loiigi^g  eyes  thy  creature^,  wait 

On  thee  for  aaily  food ; 
Thy  liberal  baud  provides  their  meat 
And  filbj  their  months  with  good. 
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4  Hour  kind  are  tfcj^  cOmpaBHsioms/Lpiti! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moYes ! 
But  soon  be  sends  his  par(}^ning  wipr^ 
To  cheer  the  so^Ui  he  loves*. 

5  GreatiHres^  with  all  their  eiidlei»  i^qe» 

Thy  powV  and  praise  procliaim'; ' 
Bat  saintsy  th^ttt^Btethjiucherigitlfcce^ 
Delight  to  bless  tby  n^me;^ 


'*'.  . 


20.   For  hig  Grace.   7s. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.    Praise  the  Lord,  O  vy  «ouL— 

Psalm  ciItL  1. 

»         .  t  « ■      , 

MEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing 
Ctery  to  our  (?oi>  a;nd  King; 
,    Meet,  in  er'ry  time  and  place, 
To  rehearse  his  solemn  praise. 

2  Join,  ye  saints,  the  song  around,'   . 
Angels!  help  the  solemn  sound  I 
Publish  thro^  the  world,  abroad       ' 
Glory  to  th'  eternal  God. 

8  Praises  here  to  thee  we  give, 
Gracious  thou  our  thinks  receive ; 
HoIyFather,  sovVeign  Lord,  , 

Every  where  be  thou  ador*d ! 

I  Tho'  til'  injurious  world  exclaim, 
Siny  we  still  in  Jesu's  name;    ' 
Saviour,  thee  we  ever  bless, 
Thee,  our  Lord  ai!id  God  confess. 


QOD.  HI 

21.   JPorkhMneg.  &M. 

The  Lord  is  niexdfiil  tad  ipidoin,  $km  to  MMTt  tM 
plenteous  in  xnemr.  like  as  a  Fsther  fUkA  lis  clifl<* 
drea,  sotbelioid  pidetbdMoiliifaflMlili^t^PluULM 
diL  8,  IS. 

MY  soaly  repeat  his  prabe, 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  re94y  to  tibate. 

2  High  as  the  heav'ns  are  rais'd 
Above  the  ground  we  tread. 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  graee 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

3  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  toose  that  fear  his  Dame, 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel; 

He  knows  oor  feeble  frputne. 

4  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flowV ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  ^'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  mi  liour. 

5  Bat  thy  compassions,  Lord,      /    ^ 
To  endless  yeani  endove; 

And  ehaldr#n's  children  eter  fiuid  - 
The  word  of  pnofenise  supe« 

6  My  smit  cepfeal  bis  pr^i»e/ 
Whose  nieedes  are  so  gteat ; 

Whose  anger.isao  «low  ta  rise,. 
Sorendy  to  abisite.       '. 
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.  23.  Far  his  Msrcy^  L.M. 

O  praise  the  Lord,  aU  ye  nations-^PsALM  cxviL  1 

FROM  all,  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer  s  name  be  suug 
Through  evtery  land,  by  every  tongue. 

Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord, 

Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 

Thy*  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


23.  Far  his  Merjcy.  L.  M. 

The  Lordts  thercies  are  new  e^ery morning;  great  is  thy 
&ith(uhie8S.~LAJ!tf.  iU.  23. 

MY  GoDy*  how 'endless  is  thy  love !  ' 
Thy  gifts  are  evepy  evening  new^ ; 
/v. I  Andnioritifig  mercies,  from  aiboviel, 
Gently  distil,  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou^dprelid'St  the  curtains  of  tfa^  nigbt. 
Great  Gmrdian  of  my  sleeping  hours! 
Thy  eov'reign  word  r^tores  the  li^bt. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my. powers  to  thy. ocHumand, 
To  thee  I  consecrate  >my  d»ys ;  '■ ' 
Perpetual  Uessiugs  from  thine  haiid 
Demand  perpetual  songs 'ofpraifee. 
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24.  Forfiis  Prtmdence  and  Grace.  L,M. 

Thj  meK/y  O  Lord,  Is  in  the  liMTCBt;  ftc^PlALM 

xzxvL  6  to  9. 

HIGH  in  the  heav'ns.  Eternal  God> 
Thy  goodoess  in  full  glory  ahines; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  thro'e^ery  cloud. 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  Justice  stands. 

As  monotains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  bands; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  nughty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence,  how  kind  and  larg^! 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge ; 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  From  the  provisions  of  thy  hodse 
Our  souls  are  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows,  - 

.  And  brings  salvation  to  o«r  taste. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord;  ^ 
And  In  thy  light  our  souls  itball  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word ! 
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OJtiy  toOod  ID  tlteluighest,  and  on  earth  p^^f^  feood 
will  (ow8id9  meik-^jUnKE  ii.  14. 

G]:X)RY  be  to  God  on  high, 
Go()  mbme  ^lory  fiikicbesky ; 
.  Peace  ob  earth,  and  man  forg-iv'n, 
•    Man,  file  wett-belov'd  of  heaven. 

2  Caai9K  our  Lprd  aiid  God  we  owdi'  * 
Cmujit  the  Father^A  ooljr  Sott, 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinaere  tisd^p    •  •  < 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

3  Bow  tluae  ear,  in  mercy  bowr 
HenTf  A«  world's  atoaeineiit^dieu  ^«  ^• 
Jes0I|  in  tby  name  we  pray, 
Take> .  O  laka  oi^r  Binik  away« 

4  Pow'TfuI  adrocate  with  Gop    ... 
Jmlify  nft  by  fi^y  blood ; 

Bow  thine  ear,  m  mercy  bow, 
Hear*  the  worid'a  atonement  thou. 

S6.  Salvmiion.  IMii. 
PSALM  XCIf L 

YE  a^rra&ts  of  God,  your  Muslef  pro- 
claim; 

And  publiri^abread  his  wonderful  aiim^; 

The  nameall-Tictorious  oCJiKi086^tol ; 

His  kingdom  is  glorious,  he  rules  oyer 
alk 


2  God  rvdetb  <H|,bi||||u  Jli^mgj^y^  safe; 
And  still  ha  is  mgn ;  hk  preMDce  we 

bare : 
With  glad  >xuItatioB»  faia  triumph  we 

Bingr, 
Ascribiitg  aalyalioD  (0  tmVB  em  King. 

3  Salvation  'to  God^  who  site  ou  tbo  throne. 
Let  all  cry  aloud^  and  honour  the  Son : 
Oor  JEsus'spraises  the  aDgelsprodaiiti; 
Fall  devB  on  iheir  faces,  ana  worsirip 

the  Lsfih. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his 

rightt 
All  ghvy,  and  powV,  and  wisdom,  a|id 

mught, 
AH  hononfj  and  blessing,  wiA  aAg^Is 

above;' 
And  thabks  never  ceasing,  and  infinite 

love. 


27.  Salvation.  CM. 

And  my  fool  duJl  be  jayiiil  in  Ae  Lad  t  it  ihaD  t^ioice 
in  his  ttlvation.— Piixx  xttr,  9. 

r 

SALVATION !  O  melodicNn  soand 

To  wretched  dying  men ! 
Salvation  that  from  0<Ma  proceeds 

And  leads  to  God  again! 


• 
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2  ButO^  msif^^^t^tintttte  notify 
"     Sinful  and  w«iik  M  fnifre,     '^ 
Presume  to  rake  h  ir&ixMing  ^f^  " 
To  blessings  so  *d{yjn^ ! 

8  The  lustre  of  M  bvigJkl «  Uiis 
My  feeble  heart  o'eribefirs;  : 
And  unbelief  almost  perverts 
The  promise  into  tears. 

4  My  Saviotir«6oD,  tioroice1)ttt'tlline 
These  dying  hopes  can'rtiftse:' 
Speak  thy  Salratioti  to  my  soul, 
And  turn  its  tears  to  praise* 

•d  My  Sayiour-GoiH  tbis  broken  voice 
Transported  shall  proclaim^ 
And  call  on  all  th'  angelic  harps 
To  sound  so  sweet  a  name. 


28.  Praise  to  the  Trinity.  I48th. 

WE  fifive  immortal  praise 

To  God  the  Father's  love. 
For  all  our  comforts  here. 
And  better  hopes  above : 
He  sent  his  own 
Eternal  Son, 
Todiefor«ins 
That  man  had  done. 


GQn..  9B 


2  To  Goo  ibe  JS;90.1ie|«iic%^  . 

'  Immortal]  glory  iooy 
Wiu>  bought  uft  with.hHi  blood 
From  everlasting  woe: 
And  now  he  lives, 

Aftd  now  be  imgngf 
And  sees  the  fruk 
Of  ail  his  |Miins« 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Imciortal  worship  gjve. 
Whose  new-creatin/?  Pow'r 
Makes  the  dead  sraner  lifie; 
His  work  completes 
The  great  design. 
And  fills  the  soul 
With  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God!  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honours  done, 
The  undivided  Three, 
And  the  mysterious  One !  , 
Where  reason  fails 

With  all  her  pow'rs. 
There  faith  prevails, 
And  lore  adores. 
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99.  Pfaite  to  fie  TrinUy.  ^ 

For  throttgh  hiln'Wi  bofii^Ave  ncotn  bt  oneSpiot 
lui|oliieFadiak^£pB.ivl8.    •    »' 

O  FAmES,  tihou  fountain  df  love, 
Fifivi4{|f /0ttt.t^  foii.  «moi|ir8  below : 

Q,  Jfi»l^  a^ot  iipivHA  fno»  i^ice, 
AJl  hle8sii|g$  on  u$,  to  btaistow.; 

2  And,  O  than  bleisrt  Spiltit  of  ObD, 

{proceeding  fromFatfttar  ai»d.9oB^ 
Now  fix  m  '<xui:  hearts  ttiine  a})ode» 
.  Cpp^ete  dbe  salvation  b^nn« 

3  Jehovah  !  the  great  One  in'Three 

.  Our  Covenant  God  we  adore ;  . 
With  joy  we^ll  ascribe  unto  tliee 
.   All  i^lory  and  praise  evermore* 


30.  For  his  Word.   G  M. 

Thou  hast  known  (he  holy  Scriptures,  which  are  able  to 
maike  thee  wise  untoaalYation  throng  faith,  whidi  i» 
in  Christ  Jei^ath--^  Xxx*  ait  jl& 

FATH  JIR  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines ! 

For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  springs  of  consolation  ris^. 
To  cheer  the  fainting  mind: 
And  thirsty  souls  receive  supplies^ 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 


GOV.  ao 

3  Wben  guih«  aiid  terror,  paiii,  ud  grief, 

United  reud  the  heart. 
Here  siDners  meet  dirine  relief. 
And  cool  the  raging  aoart* 

4  Here  the  Redeemer**  welcome  Toice 

Sptteds  heav^iilT  |>eace«oand; 
And  life,  and  eTenaating  joja 
Attend  the  bliaaful  aouad* 

5  0  may  these  heav'nly  pagea  be 

My  ever  dear  delight !    * 
And  still  new  beantiea  may  I  see, 
And  atill  inereaaing  light: 

6'Di^ne  instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
*  Be  thou  for  ever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  my  Sayioub  there  ? 
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<n9A^APTSB9  OF  (omjpwr. 


Father,  I  %al  flid  iher  «1«>,  unborn  thou  iiast  mven  mc, 
be  with  »««»lAl«»I^f!i«tttjtfMF  fMTl&ild  my 
glory,  which  thou  hast  given  me.— Jo]^x  xvii  24. 

AWAKE,  «i9>eet  latitude !  ami  sing 
Th'  tacehi^ed  Saviour's  love; 

Sihff  hpw  h^  liy,es  to.  carry  <vi 
His  people^s  cause  above, 

2  With  cries  and  tears,  he  ofieredup 

His  buioMe  suit  below:; 
But  i^tli  autliority  he  asks, 
Enrhrdird  in  glory  now, 

3  For  all  that  come, to  God  by  him, 

Salvation  he  demands ; 
Pofnts  to  their  names  upon  his  breast^ 
And  spreads  his  wounded  bands, 

4  His  sweet  atoning  sacrifice 

Gives  sanction  to  his  daim ; 
"  Father,  I  will  that  all  my  saints. 
"  Be  with  me*where  I  am." 

Eternal  life,  at  his  request, 

To  every  saint  is  given : 
Safe,ty  belowi  aiid^  after  deatb,.< 

The  plenitude  of  heaven.  > 


KHSIiSfri  '    '         32  88 
9(1.  AUinidL   CM. 

Christ  ii  an,  ud  in  bQ.— Col.  in.  11. 

COMMR'D  wifli  t^HaisT,  In  all  beside 

No  comeliDees  1  eee; 
The  0119  thing  needful,, gracious  Lord^ 

Is  to  be  one  with  thee. 

3  The  knowkdgs  of  thy  djriiig  love 

Into  my  soul  conyey : 
Tbyadf  bestow !  for  ttwe  aloae^ 
My  all  in  alli  I  pngr. 

»3  Less  than  thysdf  will  not  suffice 
My  comfort  to  restore : 
More  than  thyself  I  easmoieraye  ; 
And  thou  canst  give  no  more. 

4  Lov'd  of  my  GoD»  for  him  again 

With  grateful  love  I'd  bum: 
Chosen  of  thee,  e'er  time  bagu, 
I'd  choose  thee  in  return. 

5  Whkte'er  consists  not  with  thy  love, 

O  teach  me  to  resign  :    * 
I'm  rich  to  all  th'  intents  of  bUas, 
If  thou,  OG0D9  artmiire. 

m.   AliinaU.  79. 

IFhom  have  I  in  faeaTen  but  tbee?  and  tbereia  none  tpoB 
earth  that  I  deure  besides  thee.*-PsAi*x  lu*  ^• 

JESUf  meek,  redeeming  lamb* 
Thine  and  only  >tbinel  ams: 
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Tdce  my  body,  spirit^  sool ; 
'    Only  thoti  possess  the' whole! 

2  Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be ; 
'    Let  me  ever  eleare  to^  theey 

Let  me  choose  the  better  part^ 
Let  me  gif^e  thee  all  ray  heart. 

3  Fairer  than  the  sons  of  men, 
Do  iml^Iet  me  turn  again ; 
Leaye  the  foantain-bead  of  Miss, 
Stoop  ^o^iCTealare  biippiness! 

4.  Whom  have  I  on  earth  below  ? 
Qoly  tbee-Fd  wish  to '  know ; 
Whom  have  I  in  heav'n  but  thee? 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

5  All  my  treasure  is  above, 
Ail*ray  riches  is  thy  love. 
Who  the  MTorth  of  fove  can  tell  9 
Infinite !  unsearchable ! 

34.  All  in  all.  113th.  « 

In  the  time  of  tnmble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  paviUon  ;  in 

the  secret  of  his  tabtenade  shall  he  hideme;  he  shall 

set  me  uuon  a  tock..*-.P8Ai.M  xxvii.  5. 
•  » 

WHY  should  1  fear  the  darkest  hour, 
Or  trenible  ^t  the  tempest^s  pow'r? 
Jbsus  rouchsstfes  to  be  my  tow V. 

2  Though  hot  tbeflgbt,wby  quit  the  field, 
Wjhy  tnjist  1  either  flee  or  yield, 
'Sinj[;eJ]^Ds is  my  mighty  sbieldf 
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3  When  creature'rCoinfQrte  fii4e  W(i  i^ie, 
WorldliDnniaf  weep,butirby  shoald  1? 
Jesus  still  lives,  and  still  is  nigh. 


► ; 


4  Though  all  tke  ilooks  and  bteds  trere 

dead,  * 

My  smA  m  fimiitae  ite^d  not  diwedi  • 
For  Jesus  is  my  living  bread. 

5  I  know  not  wbat  may  sooii  betide^ 
Or  baW  my  waate  sball  be  tappKeH ; 
Bat  JitMs  knows,  and  wtli  provide. 

6  Thouffb  sin  woald  fill  me  with  distress* 
The  throne  of  grace  1  dare  address, 
For  Jtostfo  is  my  righteonsness.    ' 

•  • 

7  Though  faint  my  pray'rs,  and  cold  my 

love, 
My  steadfast  hope  shall  not  rsmere. 
While  Jesns  intferaedis  aboitt.     '^ 


8  Against  me  earth  add  hell  combine  ; 
But  on  my  side  is  powV  divine ; 
JESts  lis  all,  and  he  is  mi6e. 


'    . 


35.    Ml  in  all.    P.  M. 

Looldng  unto  JetuB—- Uebsxws  xiC  ^. 

LAMB*  of:  God,  'w^  ^\  before  liM, 

Hombty  trusting  in  tjiy  cross  j. . 
That  al(^fe  be  al boat  grl<*yr;.,/^  ' 
I  Atl  ibiii^s'  else  w^  '<50tim  bm  tc^s- 
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2  Thee  we  own  a  perfect  Sai^iour, 
Only  sourcie  of  all  that's  gfood  : 
Every  gcaee  and  ev^ry  favour 
Comes  to  us  through  Jesu^s  blood* 

[3  Jestjs  g^iVes  us  true  repentance^ 
By  his  Spirit  sent  from  beaveji  j  - 
H^  pronounces  the  sweet  sentence* 
**  Son,  thy  sins  are  all  forgiven." 

4  Faith  he  gives  us,  to  believe  it ;. 

Qrateful  hearts,  his  love  to  priza  ; 
Want  we  wisdom  ?    He  must  give  it. 
Hearing  ears,  and  seeing  eyes.. 

» 

5  Jesus  gives  us  pui^e  affectioiis  ; 

.  Wills  to  dp  what  he  requires ; 
Makes  us  follow  his  dtreclions  ; 
And  what  he  commands^  inspires.] 

6  All  onr  prayers  and  alLour  praises — 

Humbly  offered  in  his  name— - 
He  that  dictates  thern^  is  Jesus, 
He  that  answers^  is  the  same. 

7  When  we  live  on  Jesu's  merit, 

Then  we  worship  God  aright ; ' 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Then  we  savingly  unite.. 

i  ,EviBry  igr^te  and  every  favour. 
Great  or  good  whale'er  we  call. 
Have  we  only  in  ^the  Saviour  ;— 
Jesus  Christ  i»  f<  all  in  all.'* 


CHRIST.  3ft 

36.  Oe^re  of  ^atioM.  CM* 


The  Smw  «f  aU  iMlMM  ahdlMnKt  mA  I  «S im  tUf 
iMNiae  with  gknry,  «aitfi  the  Lifd  qT  HMtir-BA*.  iL  7. 

COME,  tboii  Desire  of  Nations,  come. 
And  aid  our  feeble  tongues; 

Wbile  we  thj  wortliy  prase  attempt 
In  our  unworthy  songs. 

2  By  faith  we  see,  and  we  adore 

Thy  mercy,  powV,  and  lore; 
And  drawn  by  grace  from  sense  and  sin 
Tor  thee  our  spirits  lokore. 

3  Yes,  Jesus,  thou  art  our  desire. 

In  Aee  our  wishes  meet; 
Nor  ean  the  whole  creation's  round 
Afibni  a  name  so  sweet. 

4  Let  carnal  minds  for  pleasure  strive 

And  after  wealth  asphne; 
Our  choice  is  mtide,  our  hearts  are  Hx'd, 
For  COBlsT  is  our  desii^. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  gracious  Lord, 

Where  thou  art  yet  unknown} 
Be  their  desire  as  well  as  ours. 
And  make  the  world  thine  own^ 


.  ,  .  >  * 

,  -         t  .  -         .  ,  J'  '  .       '  »  •      1  * 

/         V  > 

d6 
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37.  Foundatitm.  CM.  ' 


andlMliHitWieftlhoiiliimtliaUBotbecOBlnukled. — 
1  Pit.  ii.  8. 

BEHOLD  tbe  sure  Foiiiidatieti-«toney 
Which  Goiy  in  Zioft  Iftjrs,    • 

To  build  pt|r  heav^nlj  hoft»  vpooi  * 
And  bis  eternal  praise.- 

2  Chosen  of  GoDt  to  sinners  dear, 

And  saints  adore  (be  name; 
They  trust  Amr  whole  salvation  here. 
Nor  shall  tbey  suffer  shame. 

3  Though  foolish  builders  nmf  d^spjse 

This  stone  with  blind  disdm; 
Yet  thereupon  thy  Church  shall  tj^e. 
And  foes  sh^ll  r^ge  in  vain. 

« 

4  What  tho'  tbe  gaten  of  hell  witiMstfood, 

Yet^nmst  this  building  rise; 
Tis  thy  own  work«  Almi^^ty  Gai^ 
And  wondVous  in  our  eyes« 


38.  FamdaHcm.  P.M. 

OthCT  iMiiidatioii  am  no  omii.Uj  than  tbsti«  laid,  which 
ia  Jisus  Chkist^-.!  Cor.  iiL  II. 

HAD  1  ten  thousand  gifts  beside, 
I'd  cleave  to  Jmra  crudfy'd, 
And  build  on  him  alone; 


Gmaax.  ant 


For  no  fintndpiiau  is  there^v'iif 
On  which  to  place  my  hopes  of  hear'n, 
Bat  Christ 


2  Posseting  Christ,  I  a?I  posse«fi; 
StFeiigtb,  wisdom,  sanctifying  gmc€p 

And  righteousness  complete: 
Bold  in  his  name,  1  dare  draw  ni^li. 
Before  the  Goo,  who  dwells  on  high, 
And  all  his  justice  meet. 

•  <         • 

as.  Fountam.  14Sth« 

In  that  day  there  shaU  be  a  fountain  openect  to  the  home 
of  David,  and  to  the  inhabitants  of  Jerusalem,  for  fin 
and  far  nadcanmew;  ■>  Zach«  ziiL  1. 

HAIL,  everlasting  spring  ? 

Celestial  fountain^  hail !  ' 

Thy  streams  fiatvatiou  bring. 
The  waters  never  fail: . 
Still  they  endure, 
And  still  they  flow 
For  all  our  woe 
A  sov'feign  cure. 

2  Blest  be  his  wounded  side, 
And  blest  his  bleeding  heart. 
Who  all  m  anguish  died 
Such  favours  to  im{)ftrt: 
His  sacred  blood 
SMI  mriie  na  deaA   : 
Vwtatk  «v'ry  aia,  ) 

And  fit  .for  Gap* 

E 
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3  To  thal'bleftt  source  of  love 

Our  souls  this  day  would  come: 
And  thither  from  above. 
Lord,  call  the  nations  home; 
That  Jew  and  Greek 
With  rapt'rous  songs 
On  all  tneir  tongues 
Thy  praise  may  speak. 


4D.  J^ouniain*  CM. 

For  as  nndt  ts  ye  know  Aat  ye  were  redeemed  ^i  . 
with  the  pncums  blood  of  Chribt^  m  of  a  hmb,  wiUL- 
oat  blemish,  and  without  spot — 1  Pet.  i  18,  X% 

THERE  is  a  fountain  filFd  with  blood. 
Drawn  from  Ibimanuel's  veins; 

And  sinners  plungM  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoie'd  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  would  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dving  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its-powV^ 
Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 
Are  sav'd  to  sin  no  more. 

1  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  woundf  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


OHKIST*  41 

&  And  when  tkislwpingft  tHwknniffkkg 
loDg'iie 
Lies  sileut  in  the  grave, 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song^ 
ril  sing  tby  power  to  save. 

• 

6  [Lord,  I  believe  then  bast  prepared 

(Unworthy  thougli  I  be) 
For  me  a  blood-bought  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me. 

7  'Tis strung, andtnn'dlbrendless years. 

And  form'd  by  pow'r  divine. 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father*s  ears 
No  other  name  but  thine.] 

.41.    Fountain,    7s. 

How  modi  mozf  iluill  the  Uood  o^  Chmty  wbo  thraa^ 
tbe  eternal  Spirit  offered  himself  without  spot  io  0<m, 
puge  yodr  oonacieDee  from  deed  workA  to  aenre  the  ' 
umg  Qod. — CUb.  ix.  14. 

BL£SS£D  fountain,  full  of  giace  1 
Chrace  for  nnners,  grace  for  me  ; 
To  this  source  alone^  I  trace, 
^   All  I  am,  and  hope  to  be. 

2  What  /  am  ;  as  one  redeemed    - 
Sav'd  and  rescued  by  the  Lord  i 
Hating  what  1  once  esteemed  ; 
.  Lovrog  what  1  once  abborr'd.; 
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3  Whi^  I' i^Offe  4oim  ;* (^eimtg, 

Wbea  I  t^ke  my  place  4ibo¥»; 
When  I  join,  the  benvUy  thtaog  ; 
When  I  se«  ike  God  of  lme4       \ 

4  Then,  I  hope  ''  like  hhn  to  be'' 

Who  redeemM  his  Saints  from  sin  t  . 
Whom  I  now  obscurely  see, 
Through  a*  veil  (hat  stands  between. 

5  When  I  ^  see  him  as  he  is/' 

Ns  corrnplioii  OMi  remain': 
iSuch  their  portmi  who  are  his  : 
Saoh  tha  happy  state  (key  gehi. 

6  Blessed  fountain,  full  of  grace  ! 

Grace  for  siuners,  grace  for  me  : 
To  this.souroe  alone  1  trac&, 
.All  1  anil  and  bope  to  be.    ^ 

• 

42.    Fount ain»    8—7—4. 

It  shdl  Qoiiie  to  pasfi  that  erejy  thing  that  liv^tti,  which 
moveth,  whitbenoever  U»«  riven  abaU  cQio«|  aball  live. 
^EiSEK.  3dviL  ik  1 

SEE,  from  Zion's  sacred  mofintaiot 
Streams  of  living  wi^er  flow  : 

Gpd  hasopen'd  there  a  fountain, 
That  supplies  the  world  below : 

They  are  blessed, 
Who  its  sovereign  rirtues  know. 


CHRiSt.  43 

2  Thro'  ten  thomand  cfaaAvek  flowing^, 

StreaHi9  of  merey  find  their  way : 
Life*  and  beaMi,  aikid  joy  bestowing. 
Making  all  around  look  g«y: 

O  ye  nations! 
Hail !  the  long  expected  day. 

3  Gladdened  by  the  flo;ving  treasMre, 

All-enriching  as  it  goes: 
Loy  the  desert  smiles  with  pleastve, 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose ; 

ErVy  object 
Sings  for  joy  where'er  it  flows. 

4  Trees  of  life  the  banks  adomine* 

Yield  their  frnit  to  all  aroand: 
Those  who  eat  are  sav'd  from  mourning; 
Pleasure  comes,  and  hopes  abound; 

Fair  their  portion ! 
Endless  life  with  glory  crown'd. 


43.  The  Friend  of  his  People.  L.  M. 

This  It  a  faithful  Baying,  and  worthy  of  all  acceptatioay 
thatCBSiiT  Jbsvs  came  into  the  irotld  tossvesinnoB. 
—1  Tix.  i.  16. 

POOR,  weak,  and' worthless  tho'  I  am, 
I  have  a  rich  Almighty  Friend; 
.  Jesus  the  Saviour  is  bis  name: 
He  freely  loves,  and  without  end ! 

E  3 


t 
t 
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2  He  ran^onM  me  horn  Hell  itiA  fclood. 
And  by  km  powV  tny  ifoei»  (eomnroal-d ; 
He  fcund  me  wand'rhig  far  from  ^od. 
And  broifgbt  me  to  his  cfaosen^fold. 

S  He  cheers  my  heart,  my  «f  ant  supplies. 
And  says  that  I  shall  sDortly  be 
Cnthron'd  with  him  abore  the  skies: 
O  what  a  Friend  is  CnitisT  to  me  1 

4  But  lihl  my  inmost  spirit  mourns. 
And  well  my  eyes  with  tears  may 

swim. 
To  think  of  my  perverse  retujrns.; 
IVe  been  a  Faithless  friend  to  fajml 

5  Often  my  ^^cious  Friend  I  grieve. 
Neglect,  distrust,  and  disobey ; 
And  often  Satan's  lies  believet 
Sooner  than  all  my  Lord  can  say, 

6  [He  bids  me  alwaysf  freely  come, 
Andj>romises  whatever  I  ask ; 

But  i  am  straitened,  cold,  and  dumb. 
And  count  my  privilege  a  task.] 

7  TBefore  the  world  that  hates  his  cause. 
My  treacherous  heart  has  threbb'd  with 

shame : 
Loth  to  forego  the  worId*is  applause, 
I  hardly  dare  avow  his  name.jj 


6  S«re,  wcmI  B^lttost  vile  and  hm^^ 
I  coiild  not  diii9  nvr  (mud  laquite,; 
Aad  mete  nolilifi  Im  fioa>  4f  -paocv 
He'tf  €mrii  Md  spnm  lue  from  [bis 
sight ! 

44.  T»c  Fulness  of  His  People.  CJil. 


And  of  IvfriJiMi  litw  idl  •»  nMfcridyMifiinfor 

LORI^  itre  adore  tbv  bdiuidteflK  grace, 
The  keigiiti>attd  depthi  «ekM>wiiv 

Of  paedoBy  life,  aiMi  jo}r/a»d  ^«MBe ; 
In  tby  1>eIo««ed  Son. 

2  0  wondVous  gift  of  leve  cUvioe^ 

TboQ  source  of  ev'rv  good  ! 
Jesus,  in  tbee  what  glories  shine 
How  ricli  thy  flowing  blood  ! 

3  Comei«iH  ye  pining,  fatmgry  poor, 

Tbe'8A*rie«R^  bovmtjr  taste ; 
Behold  a  ll^iler-firiKng  i^or^ 
For  erVy  MriHing  gn^st ! 

4  Here  shall  your  f  r'ry  ws^t  re,ci9ire 

A  free,  a  full  (nioply :  . 
He  has  unneasur'a  t>ii$s  to  give, 
;   And  joys  thai  never  die* 

5  TlamAi,  bring  tmwHlftig  iswAk  to  thcfe, 

Witb  sweet  ^esistrainhig  pow> ; 
Tby  beundless  grace  let  rebels  see, 
And  at  thy  feel  adore. 
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4S.  TkeGiMroftheH^l^Spiiit.  7^-«-~8 

Wlicn  Uw  Comlbrter  ii  •oome,  whom  1  will  send  unto 
jott  from  the  Father.  e?ai  the  Snirit  of  tnitib,  which 
proeeededi  from  the  Faiher,  heiliaU  tmtitj  loi  mt,-^ 
JOHK  XV.  98. 

SAVIOUR,  I  thy  word  Mievd, 

My  unbelief  remore ; 
Now  tby  qaick'ning  Spirit  gii^e, 

The  unction  from  above : 
Show  nie/Lordy  how  good  thou  art» 

My  soul  with  all  thy  fulness  fill, 
Sen<j[  the  witness,  in  my  heart 

The  Holt  Ghost  reveaU 

V  2  Blessed  Comforter,  come  down. 

And  live  and  move  in  me ; 
Make  my  ev'ry  deed  thine  own> 

In  all  things  led  by  thee  : 
Bid  my  sins  and  fears  depart. 

Ana  with  me  yonchsate  to  dwell : 
Faithful  witness  in  my  heart 

Thy  perfect  light  reveal. 

3  "  Whom  the  world  cannot  receive," 

Lord,  noutnifest  in  me : 
Son  op  God,  I  cease  to  live, 

Unless  I  live  to  thee  : 
Make  me  choose  the  better  part. 

Display  thy  love,n^  pu;aon  sealv 
Send  the  witness,  in  my  heart. 

The  Ho^T  Ghosj  reveaK 
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And  be  led  them  wi  lafelji — PtAfcx  lizrlii.  M> 

SA YIOITB  thro*  the  desert  lead  us : 
Without  thee  we  cannot  go ; 

Thoa  from  cruel  chains  bast  fireed  us ; 
Tboif  hast  laid  the  tyrant  low. 
Let  thr  presence   ' 

Chear  us  at]  our  journey  through. 

2  With  a  price  thy  Ioyq  has  bought  us ; 

(SAVioua  wliat  a  love  is  thine!) 
Hitherto  thy  power  has  brought  us ; 

Power  and  love  in  thee  combine. 
Lord  of  Glory : 
Ever  ou  thine  Israel  shine. 

3  (Thro'  a  desert  waste  and  cheerless, 

Tho'  our  destinM  journey  lie; 
Aeud^r'd  by  thy  presence  fearless. 

We  may  evVy  foejjefy. 
Nought  shall  move  us, 
While  m^'Seeaiir  Savkwe  >^%^* 

4  When  we  halt  (no  track  discovering,) 

Fearful  lest  wd.gp  astmy ; 
0*er  our  path  thy  pillar  bov'rag. 

Fire  bv  night  and  ^ud  by  day. 
Shall  direi^t  m ; 
Thus  we  9bAU  not  misstour  way.] 

5  When  we  hunger  thou  wilt  feed  us,; 

Maumi  ^han  our  camp  surround : 
Faint  and  tbifstythoti  wilt  heed  us; 
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Streams  sfaall  irooi  tbe^raok  aboutlcl ; 
Happy  Israel ! 
What  a  Saviour  thou  hast  fouod ; 

6  [When  onr  foes  in  arms  assemble, 

Ready  to  obstruct  our  way, 
Suddenly  their  hearts  shall  tremble  ; 

Thou  shalt  strike  them  with  dismay : 
And  thy  people 
Led  by  thee,  shall  win  the  day.] 

7  Then  lead  on,  Almijg^hty  victor. 

Scatter  ev'ry  hostile  band; 
Be  our  guide  and  our  protector 
Till  on  Canaan's  shores  we  stand* 

V  _  ■  4 

Shouts  of  Vict'ry 
Then  shall  fill  the  promised  land. 


47.  The  Hiding  place  of  his  People. 

7—6—8. 

Andaman  shall  be  a«  an  hiding  plaee  fiom  tha  wmd^  an 
a  covert  from  the  tenapest;  at  riven  of  water  In  a  dr< 

flaee;  as  the  shadow  or  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land— . 


TO  the  haven  of  thy  g^race, 

OSonof  man,  lily; 
Be  my  rest  and  hiding  place 

Whene'er  the  storm  is  hiffh; 
Save  me  from  the  furious  blast,  ' 

A  covert  from  the  tempest  be; 
Hide  me,  Jesus,. 'till  o'er  past 

The  storm  of  sin  I  see« 
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2  Welecmve  as  tWirat^  ^^P^g 

To  a  dfv,  bairen  place, 
0  descend  on  me,  and  bring 

Thy  sweet  refreshing  grace  1 
0*er  a  parched  and  weary  land 

As  a  great  rock  extends  it's  shade. 
Hide  me,  Saviour,  with  thy  hand, 

And  screen  my  naked  head  ! 

3  In  the  time  of  my  distress 

Thou  hast  my  succour  been, 
In  my  utter  helplessness. 

Restrain  me  still  from  sin ! 
First  and  last,  in  me  perform 

The  work  thou  hast  begun  $ 
Be  my  shelter  from  the  storm. 

My  shadow  from  the  sun. 

48.  TheHiding  Place  ofhis  People.  L.M. 

Tlioaartmy  luding  pU^e  t  Aon  ihalt  jneKrva  bm  from 
tmiUe;  thoauaU  compiM  me  aboat  wkh  Mngi  of 

7- 


HAIL  sor'reign  love  that  first  began. 
The  scheme  to  rescue  fallen  man ! 
Hail  matchless,  free»  eternal  graoe, 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding-place  I 

2  Against  the  Con  that  rules  the  sky 
I  fought  with  hand  uplifted  high  ; 
Despised  his  rich  abounding  grace. 
Too  proud  to  seek  a  hiding-place. 

3  Indignant  justice  stood  in  view. 
To  Snai's  fi'ry  mount  1  fl^w ; 

E  6 
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But  justice  erfed  wkh  frowmtif  face, 
<'  This  mouBftthi  is  tfo  hidiBg-i^^ace.'* 

4  Vain  ev'i^  hope,  until  I  heard. 
The  voice  of  mercy  in  iby  word, 
Proclain^ng  free,  redeeming  p^race. 
And  Jfisus  as  my  hiding-place. 

5  Since  then,  tlro^  various  tempeilts  roll. 
And  threaten  to  o'erwhielm  my  soul  ; 
Still  have  I  found  k\  ev'ry  case, 
That  Jesus  is  my  hiding-place. 

6  A  few  more  fleeting  years  at  most, 
Will  land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  coast ; 
Where  I  sTfall  see  him  face  to  face, 
Jesus,  my  gfoHous  biding-place. 

'     49.    High  Priest.    L.3L 

Unto  him  that  loved  qi,  «nd  washed  us  iroiD  our  nns  in 
Bs  owh  blood,  attd  liM  inade  vis  Kin^  and  PAcM* 
tinto  Ootf  and  his  fiiChiet  f  to  hUn  be  glarf  Hhd  do- 
minion  for  ever  and  eret.  Ameb.  Behold  mt  eoimtii 
with  clouds ;  and  every  eye  shall  see  him.  and  they 
idso  which  f^eroed  him :  itad  all  kindreds  or  liie  earth 
shall  wafl  heeuse  of  faim*J.^RET•  t  A  to  7- 

NOW  to  the  Lord,  tliat  makes  tte  know 
The  ^oitidetil  df  his  dying  l6v^ 
Be  bumble  bonoum  paid  below, 
And  strahii^  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  'Twali  he  that  cle^ns'd  our  fbnkfeit«ibs, 
And  Washed  uis  in  his  richest  bleed  $ 
'Tis  helUit  makes  tis  Priests  attd  Kfogs, 
And  briegs  us^  rebels^  near  to  Q&jk 
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3  To  JIesus^  mar  atcming 
To  Jbsus,  'ottr  feupmor       _^ 
Be  everlasting  yxiwer  Gonfess'dy 
A  lid  every  tongue  bh  glory  sing* 

4  Behold !  on  flyi*^  clouds  he  comes^ 
And  every  eve  shall  see  him  move ; 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him 

once. 
He'll  then  display  his  pard'aing  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wlul. 
While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day : 
Conie^  Lord!  nor  let  thy  prosiise  fail. 
Nor  let  thy  chariots  long  delay. 

50.  Lamb.  CM. 

Worth  J  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  recdvc  power,  and 
riches,  and  wisdom,  and  stKosth,  and  honour,  and 
^017,  tM  blesdng—REy.  ▼.  ^3. 

COM£»  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne! 

Ten    thoicisand   thousand   are    their 
tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  '« Wordiy  the  Lamb  that  died/'  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus;'' 
**  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
**  For  Be  was  slain  for  us. 

3  j£8us  is  wortfiy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give^ 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

•   r 
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4  Let  all  thai  dw/Hl  aboire.llieifikj^ 
And  air9.a|id'eer4h»andisefisy>S  I 
Conspire  to  lift  Ay  f^loiriesthig^^    • ' 
And  Apeak  ttUne  endless  priHs^! 

ft  Let  all  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name    .      ) 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne)     ' 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb! 

6  O  may  1  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall'  tune  my  heart. 
And  love  command  my  tongtie ! 

5L    Lamb.  S.M. 

Neither  bv  the  blood  of  goats  and  calves,  but  by  hU  own 
blood,  he  entered  once  into  the  holy  place,  hairing  ob- 
tained eternal  Mdempdon  for  Hi— HiiB.  ix.  19. 

NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts,  ' 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Conid  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2      But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb,, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away; 
A  sacrifice  of  .nobler  name,  ^ 

And  richer  blood  than  they.  » 

i      My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
While  like  ^.  penitent  I  stand* 
And  there  icpnfess  my  sin. 


i>4 
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4  My  6011I  lookfi  iM^k  to  ie« 
The  hardens  ibou  di<i«t  bear,  . 

Wbeii  banginspon  Cb*  accursed  tree; 
And  liopes  oer  gvLilt  was  there. 

5  fielievin^gf,  we  rejoice 
To  see  the  curse  remove ; 

We  hieaa  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice^ 
Aud  sing  bis  bleeding^  lore. 

52.   Lamb.   L.  3L 

The  lote  of  Chbist  eonttniiicUi  im;  beeaiue  we  that 
jad||;e,  that  if  one  died  for  aD,  then  were  all  ^lead :  and 
that  he  died  for  all,  that  they  which  live  should  not 
henceforth  live  unto  themsdTes,  but  onto  him  which 
died  £ot  them,  and  rote  again— -3  Cob.  v.  14, 15. 

O  COME,  thou  wounded  Lainb  cfOnn! 
Come  wash  us  in  thy  cleansing^  blood. 
Give  us  to  know  tby  lore,  theu  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gaui, 

2  Take  our  poor  hearts,  and  let  them  be 
For  ever  clos*d  to  all  but  thee ; 

Seal  thou  our  breasts,  and  let  us  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  should*stman  to  glory  bring! 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
And  give  them  an  immortal  crown ! 

4  Ah,  Lord!  enlarge  our  scanty,  thought. 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought; 


m  CHAHAOVEKS  OF 

UiilooHia  our  stwmiV  ing  frng^n^mto  ft  ei  I 
Tby  l0V!e»  mammef  umoBrcbabte. 

5  Pirst-born  of  many  brettreti,  fli^ti 
To  ih^  both  earth  and  heavV  must 

bow: 
Help  us  to  find  our  all  in  thee. 
Ana  Ihine  in  life  s^nd  death  to  ,he* 


53.    Lamb.    8—7—7. 

In  the  midst  of  the  throne  stood  a  Lamb.— Re  v.  v.  -6. 

HOPE  in  Christ  our  Lord  possessing^ 
Let  us  raise  a  cheerful  psalm: 

Glory,  honour,  powV  and  blessing, 
Be  for  ever  to  the  Lamb ! 

In  the  midst  of  yonder  throne, 

Lo  he  stands,  he  reigns  alone. 

2  Praise  the  Lamb!  his  lore  unbousided 

Is  the  theme  of  praise  in  heav'u  ; 
On  his  death  our  hopes  are  founded  ; 

For  our  sins  his  life  was  giv^n : 
And  we  trust  that  by  his  blood 
We  are  reconcil*d  to  Goi>. 

3  Praise  the  Lamb !  ye  saints,  adore  him, 

,  You  he  saves  from  endless  sbaine  : 
See  how  Angels  fall  before  him, 

How  they  triumph  in  his  name ; 
His  die  sceptre,  bis  the  crown» 
'His  yon  bright  eternal  tfatone.  .  » 
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4  PraM  Ae  Laniib !  repeat  hk  prabee, 

'Tib  a  tbeme,  ye  ratnte,  for  you ; 
When  our  Lord  to  heav'n  sball  rafae  U8» 

There  the  subject  we'll  reuew : 
And  in  yonder  glorious  place, , 
We  shall  see  the  SAyioua's  face. 

5  [There,  with  all  who  liy*d  as  strangers 

While  on  earth,  we  hope  to  be :  - 
Free  from  toil,  from  fear,  from  dangers^ 

Happy  through  eternity : 
There  we  hope  to  see  the  Lamb! 
And  for  eyer  praise  his  name.] 

54.    Lamb.   X.  M. 

BcfaoUftfae  Lamb  of  Odd,  which  Ukeifa  avBjr  tUe  on  of 
the  woddl-^OHX  i  29. 

BEHOLD  the  sin-^itoning  Lamb, 
With  wonder,  giPatitude,  and  loye : 
To  take' away  our  guilt  and  shame, 
See  him  descending  from  above. 

2  Our  sios.and  griefs  on  him  were  laid; 
He  meekly  bore  the  mighty  load ; 
Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid 

lu  groans  and  tears,  in  sweat  and  bipod. 

3  To  save  a  guilty  world,  he  dies; 
Sinners,  t^hold  the  bleeding  Lanib! 

'  To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes,  ^ 
And  hope  for  mercy  in  his  u»ine.  * 

f3 
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1 

4  Pardon,  and  peace,  thro'  bim  aboatid^ 
He  can  the  richest  blemings  sWe ; 
Salvation  io  hia  name  is  fohncl, 
He  bids  the  dyii^g  sinner  live. 

6  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  look  to  thee:^ 
Where  else  can  helpless  sinners  go  ? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  me  free 
From  all  my  wretchedness  and  woe. 


55*    Lafnb.    7— 6*— 8. 

Bbt  he  was  wounded  Sn  our  transgreflsioiis,  he  was 
fandsM  for  ou!r  iniquities :  the  Gfaastisement  of  our 
pcsee  was  upon  bim;  and  with  his  stripes  we  are 
healed.— .Isaiah  Itii.  6. 

LAMB  of  €rod,  for  sinners  slain. 

To  thee  1  feebly  pray ; 
Heal  me  of  my  grief  and  pain, 

0  take  my  sins  away. 
From  this  bondage.  Lord,  release. 

No  longer  let  me  be  opprest ; 
Jesus,  master,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast* 

2  Hast  thou  not  invited  all 

Who  OToan  beneath  their  sin  ? 
tTeary,  I  obey  thy  call, 
^  Aim  cotile  to  be  made  clean ; 
,€rive  my  burden'd  conscience  ease, 
Ogrant  me  now  the  promis'd  rest, 
Jei^iz%  master,  gic. 
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3  Will  tkoa  cast  a  sinner  out. 

Who  so  humbly  comes  to  thee  f 

No,  my  God,  I  cannot  doubt 
Thy  mercy  is  for  mej 

Let  me  then  obtain  thy  grace^ 
And  be  of  paradise  possest. 

Jesus,  master,  &c. 


56.    Lamb.    C.  M. 

Smelj  he  hath  home  our  grielB,  and  carried  our  sorrows. 

—Isaiah  liii.  4. 

THOU  Lamb  of  God,  that  on  the  tree. 

Our  bitter  burdens  bore. 
And  lo¥*d,  till  death  a  worm  like  me! 

I  bow,  admire,  adore. 

2  Thy  head  the  crown  of  thorns  that  wcai^s. 

With  brightest  radiance  glows ; 
That "  visage,  marr'd"  ivith  blood  and 
tears, 
Transcendent  beauty  shows. 

3  Those  wounded  hands,  stretch'd  out  so 

wide. 
Proclaim  the  sinner's  friend ; 
And  issuing  from  thy  pierced- side 
Life-givmg  streams  descend. 

4  By  meh  despis'd,  rejected,  scorn'd. 

No  beauty  they  can  see ; 
With  grace  and  glory  all  adoi^n'd 
The  loveliest  form  to  me. 
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57.  Lamh.    C.  M. 

Belidd  the  Lamly  of  Ood.— JoHV  L  36. 

BEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God,  wbo  bore 

Thy  bardeos  on  the  tree; 
And  paid  iu  blood  the  dreadful  score. 

The  r^tasom  due  for  thee ! 

2  Look  to  him  till  the  sight  endears 

The  Savioar  to  thy  heart; 
His  pierced  feet  bedew  with  tears. 
Nor  from  his  Cross  depart. 

3  Look  to  him  till  his  dyings  love 

Thy  ev'ry  thonght  controul ; 
Its  vast  constraining  influence  prove 
O'er  body,  spirit,  soul. 

4  Look  to  him,  as  the  race  you  run, 

Your  never-failing  friend ; 
.   Finish  he  will  the  work  begun. 
And  grace  in  glory  end. 

58.  Lamb.  8 — 7. 

All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray ;  we  hav«  turned  every 
one  to  his  own  way ;  and  the  Lord  hath  laSl  on  him  the 
iniquity  of  us  alL.«IsALAH  liiL  6. 

HAIL!  thou  once-despised  Jesus, 

Hail  thou  Galilean  king! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring; 


QmmjA  .1         f» 


Hail  thou  ^gonmu^  S|pviour» 
Bearer  ofour  sin  and  t 


shdmc ! 


By  thy  merits  we  6iid  favour; 
Life  is  given  through  thy  iiame* 

2  Paschal  Laaab^  by  God  app«f  iit^, 

AH  our  sins  oil  thee  wtre  kmh  ' 
By  almighty  love  ^noiuied^ 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  ma^e: 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  bIoo<l|, 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ;     ^ 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  GrOD. 

3  Jesus,  hail,  enthroned  in  gtory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide! 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  father *s  side : 
There  for  sinnen  Ihou  art  pleadlngt 

There  thou  do«t  our  place  {xrepare ; 
Ever  for  us  intercediogy 

Till  ill  glory  we  appear^  ^ 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing. 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give: 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ! 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Iksianubl's  praise. 
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59.     Th^  Leader  qf  his  People.    iS.  M. 

He  led  them  f^r^  bf  the  n^ht  waf  ^  thftt  Oiey  vklffik  go 
to  a  citT  of  habttation.~P8Ai.if  cv^  1,  /    i 

.,, ,  TiHOU  very  pasclial  Lamb,  ' 

Whose  blood  for  us  whs  abed. 
Thro'  whom  we  out  of  Egypt:  caioe  ; 
Thy  ransdmM  j)eople  leaa, 

2  Ang^l  of  6o»pd-graee !  * 
Futlfil  thy  character ; 

To  g^uard  and  feed  thy  chosen  race» 
In  IsraeFs  camp  appear. 

3  Throughout  the  desert-way 
Conduct ««  by  thy  li^bt ; 

'Be  thou  a  cooling  cloud  by  day, 
'      A  cheering  fire  by  night*   , 

4  Out  fainting  souls  sustain 
With  blessings  from  aliove; 

And  ever  on  thy  people  rain 
The  manna  of  thy  love. 

eO.    The  Life.    L.  M. 

Because  I  live,  ye  shall  live  aUo.— John  xiv.  19. 

WHEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires; 
Jbsus,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
To  three  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 


2  Art  tbou  not  mine,  Vny  living  Lord  f 
Aiidccan  Buy  kope^  tny  MnifiNt,  die, 
FixM  on  thine  everlasting'  word. 
That  word  which  built  the  eaHb  and 

sky? 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives. 
Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure; 
His  wora  a  firm  foundation  gives; 
Here  let  me  build,  and  rest  secttre. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 
Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Nor  all  the  powers  of  earth,  or  hell, 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  O  my  soul^  thy  trust  repos? ; 
If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine. 

Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes. 
Shall  break  an  union  so  divine. 


61.  The  Light  of  his  People.  8—7. 

The  people  that  walked  in  darknete  have  aaen  a  grcat 
fight;  they  that  dwell  in  the  land  of  the  shadow  of 
mh,  upon  them  hath  the  light  ahined.— Isaiah  ix.  S. 

LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  d#6l- 
ling  1.  ,f 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death* 
Come,  and  by  thy. love's  rorealiag, .  ' 

Dissipate  tne  clouds  beneath !  . 

F  6 
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The  new  heav'n  and  earth's  erei^dt, 
In  our  deepef^  darkness  rise! 

ScaftVing  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pouring  day-iiglit  on  our  eyes! 

2  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing : 

Life  and  joy  Ay  beams  impart. 
Chasing  aft  our  fear«,  and  cheering 

EvVy  pobf  henigliied  heiHt: 
Camfi  and^  manifest  the  favour 

God  hath  for  our  ransouiM  r^ce ; 
Jbsus  come^  exalted  Saviour, 

Manifest  thy  Gospel-grace!  . 

3  Save  us  in  thy  great  compassion, 

O  thou  mild  paciiSc  pnnce! 
Give  the  knowledge  oi  salvation. 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins  t 
By  thine  alf-sufEcient  merit, 

Ev'ry  burden'd  soul  release; 
Ev'ry  weary,  wandering  spirit 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

62.  Melehuedee.   CM* 

WhiftR.the  fMcnmner  ig  for  ii8  entered,  eren  Jxsvs, 
made  an  High  Priest  for  ever,  after  the  order  of  Mel- 
chisedec— 'Heb*  vL  SO. 

JESU,  Redeemer,  dving  Lamb ! 

We  love  to  bear  of  thfee; 
N0(^<nind  so  cfaafttiting  as  thy  name. 

Nor  half  so  49weet  can  be ! 


♦  •' 
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In  tterey  te«s  tpeafcl 
And  in  our  Prieit  siiaU  we  rejoiise, 
Tbou  greal  MelchiM^ec* 

3  JEsfTs  sliaU  be  our  JMfol  tiieine» 

Whiy^mtikm  world  we  itay< 
Aad  aliHI  we'll  aa|f  bit  cdorioiis  ^Mune, 
WbeQ  all  tbw^  else  decay* 

4  Wben  we  appear  in  yonder  dond 

Witb  all  bi8  £EiVQiir*d  tbrong ; 
liben  will  we  atng-  more  sweet,  and 
loud. 
And  J^us  be  onr  song. 


63.    Physician  of  Soub,    L.  Jtf. 

Ifthof  iiolMlIiniB€Hkad,  it  that  ao  Fliyiimn 

jEa.Ti]iS8. 

DEEP  are  tbe  wounds  wbicb  sin  bas 

nade, 
Wbere  sball  tbe  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 
In  vain,  alas !  is  Nalare^s  aid ; 
The  work  exceeds  all  Natwe*s  pow'n 

2  Sin^  like  a  laging  fever  reigns 
With  ftftal  9tnm^  in  ev'ry  ps^ ; 
Tbe  dire  contagion  filb  tbe  veim. 
And  spreads  its  poiseoL  te  tbe  lieart. 
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3  AndfMiiMMirVcJg«lMin»he<focmd? 
And  19  mfciwl'fiiiyfrioiBb'wljgfk  '  * 

Ere lifeiwl •hope^for ^ev^r  fly f *    ^ 

4  Themuiii  a^greftt  PbfMcian  nmr ;    * 
Look  up,  6  Aiaiiiig'.voiiU  «mI  Kv«  : 
SieywAiBibfHwJkaw  graee  appeur' 
Such  elp^wiuitaf«^eaiinbtg>ive ! 

5  See,  10  t|ie  Sayioor's  dying  blood, .  * 
Life^  ]iea|tbf  ttOdUfiis,  abuadafti  6ow ; 
'Tis  only  tb is  4eaf  «acrei}  flo«d  m  .  .' 
Can  ease  thy  pain  and  heal  tby  woe. 

6  Sin  throws  in  vain  its  pointed  dart; 
For  here  a  soy'reiofn  cure  is  foui^—  ' 
A  cbrdiat  for  the  minting  heart, 

A  balm  for.  every  painful  wound. 


64     The  Portian  of  his  People.  ^C.M. 

Theliot^'bmypdrtioD'  nith  my  soul;  therdbre wiU  I 

FROM  pole  to  pole,  let  othen>roain, 
^nd  ^oMieh  in  ? vain  for  bliss  i  >  - 

My  soul  is  satisfied  at  home,-*-!'  • 
The  Lood.my  portion  is. 


ir      t 


2  JBm?s»wii04)nIu^glori«uf>thmie 
.  Rules,  b9av<  n^ahdresirtby  aim  sea. 
Is  pl^asAl  ta  fdaun  me^^r  }fm  own» 
AnA  gfiveJiitnaieif  .to.»u»v. 


3  Bib  gfrmiem^  mnwSmmjti^t^f*  f 

yAndf  while  ht  f><wln>w<te  dbtml, 
Hist  arm  pvesartes.iii^  b0fe«-  '  f 

4  His  word  of  .fMNmiise»iDy*fiaiMl»'  '    ' 

Tbus  4aily.  is  my  sCreagth  rencw^iW'' 
And  f^U  my.  wMta«iip|plM«»  > 

5  For  kim,  I  count  as  gain  eaofa'  loss',  \ 

Htm,  tboagh  despis'd,  I'll  own  ;, 
Well  may  I  glory  in  bia  croai, 
While  he  prepares  my  crown  ? 

fl 

65.     Precious  to  his  People*     C,iM* 

Unto  yoQy  tlicitf<*»,  wUdi  bdtevc,  lid  it  iMttdbs.* 

1  Petxk  n.  7. 

JfiSUSy  I  love  thy  charming  name, 

'Tis  mnsic  to  my  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  8ou9d  it  out  so  loud 

That  earth  and  heav'n  might  liear* 

2  Yes,  tboii  art  precious  to  my  sool !' 
My  transport  and  my  trust : 
Jewels  to  tnee  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust^   ' 


3  Ail  my  capacious  powers  eiiii  wn^^ 
In  thee  doth  ricnly  meet ;      *  > 
Nor  4o  my  eves  is  light  so  'dear,  j  -  * 
Nor  fViemtehip  batf  so  sureilw  ^ 
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And  •k«d<ilB«fhitlvaiioil^l|«r«<$ 
The  aoWefll' WoroC  fUM^WwHAh 
The  einiMvff  kw  caiv*^'  • 

5  ril  speak  the  honouni  of  thy  name 
.  With  mv  last  |abVing  breath ; 
And,  f^midek  with  thy  tbad  dnd  fttaflT 
WiU  pasn  the  vaieof  deaib«     • 

•.r',66^    Precious  to  hi$  People^ -CJH.- 

And  withbut  contrOTeny  faem  is  thfr  myBtcrf  of  god* 


1  Tim.  iii.  16. 

Bi!0!9Tj)recioud  name  of  all  ^hrnrte^ 
My  ^trionr  and  ttijr  OiOD  ^  » ^ 

Jeaa^y  who  ean  resist  thy  io¥e> 
Or  trifle  with  fhy  'blood. 

^^IWiliro^thy  rSg^hteonsneas  and  ^atb. 
The  Path«^r  sriniiesl  again ^     ' ' 

'tk  bytMAetntercediag  breath; '^ 
ini^  Spirit  Owah  wi*  tofett/' 

3  i*ill  €kMl^itt '  bittnan  Hesh  t  sed. 

My  thdilghfg  no  eomfm^  ihidr; 
The  lioly,  jtist,  and'  saa^ed  Three, 
Are  terrors  tamymind.' 

4  *Bdt,'*fHlkMi<NbEia'sj  fiicfe  appear, 

aiy4<Jpi5,  my  jiJy  bcfgiir  y      ' 
■  '  lK#^ame^forfemU'hiy  shivMi  fear/ 
His  ^acd  ^emoveB  njy  sin. 


CHRiSf.  87 

5  Letotben^n  Amk  mmkmnift 
Or  of  tbefrirMoBi>b(MBl; 
I  ]Qveth'  inotnmte  mjsievjr,  ^ 
And  tbem  1  fi«  ny^  traal. 


4>7.    Precioui  to  kis  Pefple.    CM. 

BcoMie  of  tie  mwtati  fty  igsod  uhnamitt,  thy  a— •  it 
w  ointmait  poured  iortn.^-Sove  of  8oL«  i.  S. 

HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jbsvs  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  sootbs  bis  sorrows,  beals  bis  wounds, 

And  drives  away  bis  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spurit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
Tis  manna  to  the  bungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary^  rest. 

3  Dear  name !  the  rock  on  wbick  I  boiM ; 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  fiU*d 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  By  thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gtin, 

A] dbougb  with  sin  defii'd ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain,, 
And  I  am  own'd  a  child. 

5  Jesus!  my  Shepherd, Husband^Friendy 

My  Propliet^  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way*  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  1  bring. 

g3 
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6  Weak'  b  t)m  mSBBrt  of  t njr  he«H» 

But  when  Ime  diie  m  thou  tart, 
rii  praise  tbcB  aail.owgbt. 

68.    Preeimu  to  hi$  People,^  l^S'i  -8, 


ButOpoffoiMtlMl  I  rfMMdi /nbrf  «mrlti  flu  mmk£ 
on^Iiomo  Jmm  CsuiiaT,  by  wlnnti  tbt  wwM  b  era- 
afied  unto  me,  and  I  unto  the  workL^GAi,.^  vL  14. 

VAIN,  deliisiwe  wQrl4  adieu, 

Witji  ail  of  creature  good ! 
On  I y  Jesu8  Fd  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood  ; 
All  thy  pleasures  I'd  forego, 

rU  tfampte  on  thy  tvealth  and  pride  ; 
Only  JesxjA  would  1  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified ! 

2  Other  knowledge  k  but  vain. 
^  May  Christ  tny  **  wisdom^'  be  ; 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  Goo  was  slaiii, 

He  tasted  death  for  me  ! 
Me, to  sate  from  endless  woe. 

The  siu-^atoniBg  victim  died  ; 
Only  Jesus  would  I  know. 
And  Jjgsus  crucified.    . 

8  [flere  will  I  set  up  my  rest ; 
O  m^y  my  wandVing  heart 
Prom  the  haven  of  bis  breast 
No  more  hehcetbrtii  depart ; 


omur.  m 

Whitiier  iriioiild  a  siiiftev  gfo  f 
Hifi  arn^fHr  flMafe  op«ft  wide; 

Only  Jiavfli  wobM  1  kwMr, 
And  Jbmm  cnicMed»3 

4  What  tbovgh  aH  my  natnre*0  sin? 

More  boundless  is  his  g^race ; 
Jesu's  blood  will  make  pie  clean   - 

From  all  ttDrighteomness : 
This  shall  wash  me  white  as  snow^ 

On  this  for  all  thiugs  1  con6de  ; 
Only  Jesvs  will  I  kD0w, 

And  Jesus  crucified.  * 

5  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace. 

And  pleasure  without  end; 
This  be  all  my  happiness, 

On  jEstJs  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  ^^ce  to  groV, 

And  ever  m  his  love  abide ; 
Only  Jesus  would  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified, 

69,  The  Propitiate  for  Sin.  8—8-*. 

Being  justified  freely  bj  his  grace,  tlumigb  the  vqdemp- 
tion  that  is  in  Christ  Jesus;  whom  Ood  halfa set  ibrth 
to  be  a  iwopitiataoo  through  faith  in  his  b]ood«-.RoM. 
iil  24,25. 

0  THOU  that  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faifth, 
Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death, 

That  easts  itself  on  thc^  f  ^ 

1  have  no  refo^^e  of  my  own, 

But  fly  to  what  my  Lorti  ^tb  done 
And'SuffisrM  cnce  for  uie ! 


70  CHAHirtJfERS  OF 

2  DellVeVMitf  tlwsiAtier's  gtead,' 
Tby  spotless  rigliteousness  1  plead, 

And^hftie  atoning  blootf : 
That  rtgfatedustiess  nty  rob^  sball  be  ; 
Thy ;  (lacrifiqe  a  v^il  for  m«»       ( 

And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

3  Then,  shatdh  jme  from  eternal  deatb. 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe. 

His  consolations  send : 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart; 
And  graciousYy  assure  my  heart, 

"  Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend.'' 

4  The  king  of  terrors  then  would  be 
A  welcome  messenijer  to  me, 

To  caII  my  kouI  away : 
Leaving  the  world  and  earthly  things, 
Fd  mount  .upon  his  sable  wings 

To  everiasiing  day, 

70.  The  Purifier  j^f  his  People.  CM. 

Jesus  answered  him,  if  I  wash  thee  not  thou  hast  aa 
part  in  me..~JoHV  xilL  8. 

FOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Close  to  thy  bleeding  side; 

This  ajl  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea^ 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  ray  God, 
Fountain  lor  guilt  nnd  sin. 
Sprinkle  me  fever  with  thy  blood, 
,    And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 


Wash  k^  I  but  nqt,  ipy  fftef  f^]0Be^ 
Till  PaiA  to  di^t  improi'e/ 


Till 


II  hop^  slmll  end  in  Mri^t  iqx,  { 
Aiidall^my  soul  be  love,  " 


71.    n«  /fc/«^  o/iW#  Pe^,  .'7* 

Thou  hast  been  a  strength  to  the  poor»  «  strength  l»  the 
needvio  his  dbtress,  a  refuge  firam  the stonn*  %•!»- 
dow%ottrthe  beit-ulMlAH  »xt.  4.       '        -^ »  •  ^^ 

i I  *  »  /'       / 

JESU,  loTer  df  my  soul, 

I^t  Ine  to  thy  bosom  fly,     .    •  .  ! 
Whii^ the  i^gitig  bittoi^  Yoliv  >      ' 

WhUe  the  tdmpesi  s^ill  is  b^h : 
Hide  mey  O  my  ISaviour»  hide, 

Till  ibe  Jtorrti  of  life  id  pgMV    ' 
Safe  into  the  haven  ffuide ; 

0  receive  my  soul  fit*  last  t'  * 

2  Othei"  refikge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leivei  ab,'  leave  m^  not  aldtte,;^ 
Still  sbp^nanrdtsonifotfi'ia^l 
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All  my  iru^t  on  thee  is  st^'d^i.  .  1,     . 

All  my  keif  iroin  tlffi^  ihxmg; 
€f|yeninY,4^^p/ce;lefsbe^4i  •  ...  ^ 

Wjth.tbe  shadow  0,1  Hiy{iymg»: 


72  CHARAq'S^RS^  OF 

3  Tbotfy  O  Cii9.iAT,  art  all  1  want; 

All  ip  ^11  ia  the^  1  (iud  :• 
Raia^  the  fUleq^  ebeer  (he  fHiiit, . 

Heal  tb^ai^k,  aocl  lead^be  Wiod! 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  nm^ig'hteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  t  am, 

Thon  art  full  of  trntb  and  g^ace* 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  founds 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  facing  fttreams  aboand; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  withiti! 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let. roe  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  bei^rt;  :^ 
•    Rise  to  ail  eternity ! 

72.   Tlie  Refuge  of  his  People.  CM. 

The  Lonl  will  be  a  refuge  for  the  oppretie^  a  refiig^  to 
dullei  of  tnmJHp.'  And  thef  that  know  4ay  Banievill 
put  thcar  trust  in  thee:  for  thou,  Lord,  hast  not  for- 
iaken  them  that  sedc  thee— Psalm  iz.  9, 10. 

HE  who  on  earth  as  Man  was  knowii^ 
And  bore  our  sins  and  pains. 

Now  seated  on  tti'  eternal  throne. 
The  God  of  glory  reigns. 

2  While  harps   unnumber'd  sound  his» 

lo^yander  wt>rM  above; '        / 
His  «9ijils  ou  earth  admire  lijs<  mayi:. 
And  glovjr  in  his  loire.      . .  i     ' 


3  His  r)^hfe<hiytte)|b  to  flMV  Tete0!i%  ' 

Wrought  out  for  gthihy  wdhrti* 
AffMh  a  IrMRn^-plac^  aircl  i^hjeM 
Fromeneoiiet  mid  stortftti. 

4  His  land, thro'  which  hk  pilgriiiiB  go. 

Is  desolate  and  dry ; 
But  streams  of  grace  from  him  o'drflow. 
Their  thirst  to  satisfy. 

d  Wfaea  troubles,  like  a  burDingsuttv 
Beat  heavy  on  their  head. 
To  this  Almighty  Rock  thev  ruiif « 
And  fiad  refreshing  shade. 

B  How  glorious  he  !  how  happy  they  - 
In  audi  a  glorious  fHend! 
Whose  lore  secures  thetn  all  the  way, 
A(id  crowns  them  at  the  end. 

78.    The  Revirrecfion  ^  Life.    C.M. 

'    *  ■ 

Jcsus  8ttd  nnto  bcr,  \  antbe  iftivfoctioii  and  the  life : 
he  that  1>eEeTeth  in  me,  though  he  were  dead,  yet 
ihaQ^ jife^r^OHjr  .xL  ^^   . 

^I  AM/'saitfi  Christ,  our  glorious  head 

(Maytwe  attentiott  giYe)^ 
**  The  resurreetion  of  the  dead,  ^ 
**  The  life  of  all  that  live. 

2  ^  By  faith  in  me,  the  soul  receives 
"*  New  lifei  tlHiugh  dead  before  ^ 
''Ami  be  that  in  mymmthth^^ft^;* ' 
.   *^  Shall  live  to  di0  no  more."*  >  V 
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3  FaUU  iby'pffWiive,  gfradotw  liord. 

On  aii  smemMed  !b«pe  $ 
Put  forib  tby  Spirit  with  tlie  votd, 
And  cftQse  the  dead  to  hear. 

4  Pr^erve  the  pawV  of  faith  alive, 

In  those  wn.o  love  thy  oani^ ; 
For  sin  find  Satan  daily  strive 
To  quench  the  sacred  ftime^. 

5  To  thee  we  look,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
"  To  thee  for  help  we  call ; 

Oar  life  and  resurrection  tbou. 
Our  hope,  our  joy,  our  all. 

74.  The  Rigkiaou4nes9  qfhU  PecpleXffJtf. 

In  his  <Ufi  Judab  dian  ^  i4?ei|,  aoA  Itmoliriiiifi  dweU 
safdy }  and  this  is  hii .  name  whoKhf  b^  pM}  be 

ZZUkO. 

SAVIOUR  divine,  we  know  thy  name, 
A&d  in  that  ofmie  vrp  tmat;    * 

Thou  art  the  Lord  our  RijghteousiiesSj 
Thou  art  ftjne  Israel's  boast 

2  Guilty  we  plead  before  thy*  throne. 

And  low  in  dffst  we  lie. 
Till  Jescs  streteh  his  gracious  arm 
To  hrimg  the  gaiky  nigfi. 

3  Then  the  bright  robe  which  he  hath 

WTIMgfat, 

Shall  dedc  us  all  around  ; 
JftT  hytke  pnrdnr  «ye  of  Omfy 
One  blentthr  shall  be  fiiuM.     ' 


GliKIST.  7ft 

4  Pardon  aud  peace  and  livoly  hope. 

To  sinners  Hour  are  iriv'o: 
Soon  shall  tby  fieiitbfiil  people  cbaage 
Their  wildernesafor  bear'n. 

5  With  joy  we  taste  that  manna  now, 

Thy  mercy  scatters  down; 
We  rest  with  lirely  faith  on  thee, 
And  wart  the  promised  crown.  ' 

75.  The  Righteousness  vf  kis  Pei^. 

Surdy,  aiisll  one  say.  In  the  l4ird  h»r«  I  ngbteoutDCti 
sod  stKD0h.  In  tbe  Lord  dull  ^  tl»  Mfed  of  Ismil 
be  jnstified,  and  thall  glory— Ibaiah  xIt.  24,  25. 

JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are»  my  g>iorioas  dress ; 
'Alidat  fla^ifiis;'  wori&  in  these  artay'd. 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  np  my  head. 

2  When  from  the  duat  of  death  I  ri^e 
To  take  my  mansion  in  the  skies. 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
"Jesus  hath  livM  and  died  Ibr  me." 

3  Bold  shall  I  sta^  in  that  gn^at4ay, 
For  who  aught  to  my  chm^ffe  shall  lay? 
Fully  through  thee  absolved  I  am 
From  sin  and  fear,  fromguiltaadshame. 

4  Thus  Abraham,  the  f^end  of  CUwv 
Thus  all  the  armies  b^ugkiv^Hb  jblooc' 
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Sa?i<mf'df)sihri^i^thee  proclaim^ — 
Sinneri^y  of  xrfioih  tlie<^nief  I  am. 

5  This  spotless  robe  tbe  same  appears 
.  When  raiii'd  nature  sinks  in  years : 

No  nffe  ean  change  its  glorious  hue, 
■'  Thte  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

6  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  tby  voice  ! 
Bid,  Lord^thy  banish'd  ones  rejoice! 
Their  beauty  this«  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  the  Lord^  our  Righteounness.: 

76.    The  Rock  of  Ages.    7s. 

trust  ye  in  the  Lozd  £»r  ever  t  for  in  the  Lord  Jehovah 
is  everlasting  strength :  or  the  rock  of  ages. — ^Isaiah 
xzvL  4. 

ROCKofagfes,  cleft,  for  me,    . 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood 
From  thy  riten  side  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 
Cleanse  m^  from  its  guilt  and  powV  1 

3'  niot  thi^lriiours  of  my  hands 
'Gail  fulfil  the  law's  demands  : 
Could  nly  ^al  noret^ite  know, 
Could  mj  tears  for  ever  flow, 
AH  for  sm  touM  not  atone : 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone.] 

I  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy' cross  I  cling ; 
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CHRIST,    .  17 

Naked,  come  to  tbee  fo^r  dnew ; 
Helplesci,  look  to  thee  for.grac/t* ;    ^ 
Vile,  I  to  the  foantain  Ay^z 
Wash. me, Saviour,  or  1  die  !  *^  -  •  T    . 

4  While  I  draw  this  0eetmg  breathy  / 
When   my  eye-strififlps  break  in  dc^» 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  imknown  ; 
See  tbee  on  thy  jud^fment  tbrone^-^*    ' 
Bock  of  afires,  cfeft  for  me^  '       .    '^ 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ! '        "^ 

77.     The  Saviour.    8— 7— ?• 

There  is  a  friend  that  sticketh  doser  tban  a  biolher*-* 
Pboyzrbs  xviiL  S4. 

ONE  there  is  above  all  others, 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  friemtb 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brotherVt,         1 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end*;  i 

They  who  once  his  kindness  prove* ! 

Find  it  everlasting  love  !        . .    .  >  ^ 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  sivi  us» 
Could    or  would    have. shed  tbfi^ 
Yet  did  Jbsus  die  to  have  us  .  [blood  ? 

Reconcil'd  io  him  to  Goal 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed*. 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need !  w . 
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3  When  iMiliVd^^tt  earth  aboseJ^ 

Friend  of  ^iuiieFa  wsis  his  name  ; 
MIokv 'above  rfkU  glory  raised^ 

Jesu*6  love  m  still  the  same. 
Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends  ;. 
Still  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  Oh4'ibr  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 

TeaidiusyLord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas  !  forget  too  oAen, 

What  a 'friend  we  have  above  ; 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought^ 
'We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought. 

78.     TAe  Saviour.    CM. 

'Woo  WB8  deMferedfbr  our  ofikioMi  and  wan  raised  again 
for  our  jusdfication.-..RoM.  iv.  2d. 

JESUS!  O  word  divinely  sweet! 

How  charming  is  the  sound  ! 
iWhdt  j(^yful    news!    what    heavenly 

In  Jesu's  name  is  found !        [peace 

2  ^r  souls  all  gttilty,  and  condemned. 

In  hopeless  fetters  lay  ; 
.  .]IYit^).  iuored  sin  corrupt,  defil'd  ; 
To  death  and  hell  a  prey. 

3  J^stis,  to  pur^e  away  this  guilt,' 

A.  wiHiiig  victim  lell, 
.,  ^fid^op  bis  cross  trixinipbant  broke 
The  b^nds  of  death  and  hell. 
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« 

4  Our  foes  were  niigiity  to  detiiDjrt 

He  migfiily  was  to  save : 
He  died,  bat  could  uol  long  be  held 
A  priscMier  in  the  grave. 

5  Jesus,  who  mighty  art  to  save. 

Still  push  thy  conquests  on ; 

Extend  the  triumphs  of  thy  cross^ 

Where'er  the  sun  has  shone. 

6  O  Captain  of  Salvation !  make 

Thy  power  and  mercy  known  ; 
Till  crowds  of  willing  converts  come  j 

And  worship  at  thy  throne.  1 

79.   Shepherd.   CM. 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  &cPgALM  xzlii 

MY  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 

Jehovah  is  his  name; 
.In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed 

Beside  the  living  stream^ 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 

When  I  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
Id  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  Yea  when  thro*  death's  dark  vale  I  pass. 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay; 
Thy  power  and  ihy  supporting  grace 
Drive  all  my  fears  away. 

H  3 
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4  Thy  htmi  in  stgftt  of  ail  my  foes 

Doth  citiil  my  taMe  wprmd ; 
My  eop  wilb  blesftfigso^erflov^^ 
Tkine  oit  aiioiiils  my  head* 

5  The  «are  provisiotis  of  my  God, 

Attend  me  all  my  days : 
O  may  thv  house  be  mine  abode. 
And  all  n^y  works  be  praise! 

80.   The  Shepherd  of  his  People.   L.  M. 

I  wQl  feed  mv  flock,  and  I  will  cause  them  to  lie  down, 
satth  the  Lord  God. — Ezek.  xxxlv.  16. 

JEHOVAH  is  our  Shepherd's  name, 
Then  what  have  we,  tho'  weak,  to  fear  ? 
Our  sin  and  folly  we  proclaim, 
If  we  despond  while  he  is  neat. 

2.  When  Sat^n  threatens  to  devour. 
When  troubles  press  on  ey'ry  side; 
Think  of  ourShepherd^s  care  andpowV, 
He  can  defend,  he  will  provide. 

3^^  See  the  rich  -pastures  of  his  grace, 
Where^  in  full  streams  salvation  flows; 
.There  he  appoints  our  resting  place. 
And  \Ve  may  feed,  secure  from  foes. 

.  4  There,  'midst  the  flock  the  Shepherd 
The  sheep  around  in  safety  lie;  [dwells, 
The  wolf,  in  vain,  with  malice  swells^ 
For  he  protects  them  with  his  eye. 


CHSIST.  81 

5  (>h  Lovd  !  if  I  Ml  me  0C  thine. 
From  ansHMM  tk#«gbli  I  would  be  free ; 
To  truftf,  and  lore,^  and-pmiee,  is  mine. 
The  car^  of  mil  belongs  to  thee. 


The  Shepherd  of  his  People.    LM. 

\  un  the  Kood  Sbepbeid :  Che  gpod  Shepheni  giTflth  hi 
life  for  thie  Sheep.    1  know  my  Bheep,  and  am  known 
of  mine.— John  z.  U,  14. 

JESUS,  the  Shepherd  of  the  Sheep! 
Thy «'  little  flock**  in  safety  keep !  i 

The  flock  for  which  tbon  eainV  fVoni  1 

heav'n,  ^ 

The  flbck  for  which  thy  life  was  giren ! 

2  Thoa  saw'st  thetn  wandVing  far  from 
Secure  as  if  from  danger  free  :  [thee. 
Thy  love  did  all  their  waud'rings  trace 
And  brings  them  to  a  *'  wealthy  place/ 

3  0  gaard  thy  Sheep  from  beasts  of  prey, 
And  keep' them  tnat  they  neter  stray ; 
Cherish  the  voung,  sustain  the  old  ; 
Let  none  be  feeble  in  thy  fold* 

4  Secure  them  from  the  scorching  beam ! 
And  leJid  them  to  the  living  stream  : 
In  vcl^ant  pastures  let  them  lie. 
And  watch  them  with  a  Shepherd's  eye. 


82  CHARACTEBSOr 

5  0  ma^  Ihe  Sbeep  dwcern  ikj  roice. 
And  in  its  sacrea  sound  rejoice ! 
From  slrangerB  may  thev  erer  ilee, 
And  know  no  oCller  gruide  but  thee ! 

6  Lord,  bring  thy  Sheep  that  wander  yet^ 
And  let  the  number  be  complete : 
Then  let  thy  flock  from  eartn  remove; 
And  occupy  the  fold  ^bove. 

82,     The  Shepherd  of  his  People.    7s* 

He  Shan  feed  his  flocklike  aShepherd:  hesbangatfaer 
the  Lambs  with  his  ann«  and  carry  them  in  his  boaoniy 

and  shall  gentljr  lead  those  that  are  with  youiiff. 

Isaiah  xLll. 

HAPPY  soul,  that,  free  from  harms,. 
Rests  within  his  Shepherd's  arms  ! 
Who  his  quiet  shall  molest  ¥ 
Who  shall  violate  his  rest  ? 
Jesus  doth  his  spirit  bear. 
Far  removel^  eacn  anxious  care ; 
He  who  found  the  wandering  Sheep^ 
Loves,  and  still  delights  to  keep. 

2  Oh  !  that  I  might  so  believe, 
Steadfastly  to  Jesus  cleave  $ 
Only  on  his  love  rely. 
Smile  at  Ihe  destroyer  nigh  : 
Free  from  sin  and  servile  fear. 
Feel  the  Saviour  always  near  ; 
All  his  care  rejoice  to  prove, 
All  the  blessings  of  his  love  ! 
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3  Shcfberdy  neck  tty  wandering  sheep, 
Bring-  me  back,  nfid  h^ad,  ana  keep ; 
Take  on  thee  my  every  care; 

Bear  ine»  in  (hv  boeom  bear; 
L^t  me  know  thy  g^entle  voice. 
More  aiid  more  in  thee  rejoice ; 
From  thy  fulness  ^race  receive; 
Ever  iu  thy  spirit  live. 

4  Live  (till  all  thy  life  I  know). 
Like  my  lowly  Lord  below : 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove, 
Gathered  to  the  fold  above ; 

0  that  I  at  last  may  stand 
With  the  Sheep  at  thy  right  hand ; 
Take  the  crown  so  freely  given ; 
"  Enter  in  by  thee"  to  heaven ! 

83,  The  Strength  and  Righteousness  of 
hh  People.  C  M. 


I  irill;  ^  in  iheMteagdi  of  the  Lotd  God :  1  wffl  inake 
mention  of  tJ       '  " 
Psalm  IxxL 


mention  of  tliy  rie^teousiieBS,  even  of  thine  only. — 
16. 


MY  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 

When  I  begiii  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end> 

That  celebrate  thy  grace? 

2  Lord,  thou  my  trust  and  refuge  art. 
Thy  goodness  I  adore ! 
Still  to  my  soul  thy  ^race  impart, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more! 
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3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  leDg4» 

Of  the  celestial  road ;    » 
And  inarch  with  courage  in  thystrecigtb^ 
To  see  my  Father  God* 

4  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress, 

O'erwhelni'd  with  guilt  and  sin, 
1*11  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness. 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell    - 

The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  soul  redeemed  from  sin  and'hell 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  pow'rs ; 

With  this  delightful  song 
1*11  entertain  the  darkest  hours,. 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

84.    The  Strong  Hold.   104th. 

Tum  ye  to  the  stnmg  hold,  ye  pnaonsn  oi  hope  s  even 
to-day  do  I  declare  that  I  .will  render  doolile  to  thee.-^ 
Zech.  ix.  12. 

YE  pris'ners  of  hope, 

Overwhelmed  with  grief. 
To  Jesus  look  up 

For  certain  relief; 
There's  nib  condemnation 

In  Jesus  the  Lord, 
But  strong  consolation  < 

His  grace  doth  afford. 
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2  SkouM  justiee  appear, 

A  merciless  foe, 
Yetfaeof  gfood  cheer. 

And  sooD  yeu  shall  know 
Tb^t  sinners,  confessing 

Their  wickedness  past, 
A  plentifal  blessing 

Of  pardon  shall  taste. 

3  Then  dr^r  up  your  tears» 

Ye  children  of  grief, 
For  Jbsus  appears 

To  give  you  relief; 
If  you  are  returning 

To  Jescs,  your  mend, 
Your  sigfaing  and  mourning. 

Id  singing  shall  end. 

4  ^None  will  I  cast  out 

**  Who  come,"  saith  the  Lord, 
Then  why  do  you  doubt  f 

Lay  hold  of  his  word : 
Ye  mourners  of  Sion, 

Be  bold  to  believe. 
For  ever  rely  on 

Your  Saviour  and  live. 

85.  The  Sun  of  Righteousness.  8u.-8— 6. 

The  JUnrd  God  is  a  Son  and  Shield:  ttie  Loxd  will  nve 
naee  and  glohr ;  do  good  thing  will  he  withhold  trom 
wem  tlut  wala  «prigEtl7..-.P8ALH  Izxxiy.  U. 

LIGHT  of  the  world,  thv  beams  I  bless; 
On  thee,  bright  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

H  6 


86  CFIARACl^BRS  OF 

My  fakh  Jittitfilltf th«r<ejre(t<  •!  » 
Guicled  hyfih^eyfibw^ghtaU'lrgd^ 
Nor  fe^r  the^uiUfipnBra'heto^,'  ?.  • 

For  thou  ait  ihfBje  mgjk^  i      ' 

2  Ten  thousaad  B«ares  mj  path  besst^ 
Yet  will  ihoUf  l4prd«  ia  me  complete, 

Tlie  work  thou  bast  boguit  2 
Superioir  to  (he  paiiis  1  feel, ' 
Close  by  the  eates  of  death  and  hell 

The  heavenly  road  I  run. 

3  Still  will  I  strive,  and  labour  still, 
With  bumble  zeal  to  do  tby  wili^ 

And  trust  in  thy  defence;     ^'. 
My  soul  into  tby  hands  .1  give. 
And,  if  he  can  obtain  thy  Ii^ave, 

Let  Satan  pi  nek  me  ihence. 


86.    The  Sun  of  Righieoumess.    CfM. 

For  witib  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life :  in  thy  light  ^hall  we 
aeeUs'ht.-^EiAi.M  xvdH.  10. 

ETERNAL  jSun  of  RigbteousnesiB, 
Display  thy  beams  divine ; 

And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face     , 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine* 

2  Light  in  t%  Kg*t,  0  may  I  see. 
Thy  maoe  and  metf^,ntQve.\ 
fieviv'd,  i^ftdc^hte^r'd^  and  Mest  bur  tbei», 
J'be  £100  of  pord^okig  loveu 
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3  Lift  up  tby  €Ofiiit0MiRce  serene, 
.    And  let  thy  bappy  child 
Behold*  without  a  cloud  between, 

My  Father  reconciPd. 

4  Jesus,  thy  pfomis'd  peace  bestow 

On  me,  tiirooffh  grace  forg 
The  holy  joys  offaith  below. 
And  then  the  joys  of  hear*n, 

87.   Various.   148th. 

Being  made  to  much  better  than  the  Aogela,  m  he  hatfa 
\n  inheritance  oMained  a  more  ezcd&nt  name  Uum 
tbejr.— HxBEEWB  i  4. 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  powV, 

That  mortals  ever  knew, 

That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  meiin  to  «)eak  his  worth,  . 
Too  mean  to  set  our  Saviour  forth* 

2  Great  Propel  of  <Mlr  600, 

Our  tongues  would  bless  diy  name ! 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvaiioik  came : 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  hell  subduM  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus  our  ^reat  High  PrieHf 
Offei^d  his  Mood  and  died : 
My  gliilty  soiri  shiedl  seek 
No  saeriBce  beside : 


88  CHARHCTBRS  OF 


4 


. '. » 


His  poftreritll  hhM  didl  onc^  atone. 
And  now  it  ple«i4s'bef6ti^  t^e  tht6ne. 

Almighty  gmcions  .hovd  1   ; 
Our  Conq^ror  and  our  Kingi     % 
Thy  floeptre-'and*  ihy  sworvly  •    ' ' 
Tby  rei^ningf  [prace  we  sios' : 
Thine  is  the  pow'r — O  may  we  kit 
In  willing'  bond^  beneath  thy  feet ! 


88.    The  same.'  148Ui. 

ArrayM  in  mortal  flesh. 

The  Cov^nanU Angel  stands: 

And  holds  the  promises 

And  pardons  in  his  hands.: 
Commissipn'd  fromhia  Fatfaer'ai throne 
To  make  his  grace  to.  moclala  known. 

Be  thou  our  Counsellor^ 
Our  Pattern,  and  our  Guide; 
And  throogb  this  desert  lalid 
Still  keep  us  near  thy  side :  • 
O  let  our  Uet  ue'ier  run  astray, 
Nor  wander  from  the  heavenly  wciy. 

We^d  hear  our  JShephercPs  voice, 
Whose  watchful  eye  doth  keep 
Poor  templied  souls  among 
The  tboutonds  of  bis  sheep : 
He  feeds  his  flocks,he  catls  tlieir  names. 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  Iambs. 


4     Our  JidvQotfi^  uppers* 
Fpr.  o,ur  d^feiKe  on  bijj^h  : 
Id  love  the  Father  heai*^ 
A  nd  la^  Ills  ibmider  by : 
Thro'  biiA  our  prayers  acceptance  ^aio, 
Tbro'hfm  We  hope  in  heaven  to  reign. 

5 ,    Then  let  ourspula  ariae^ 
Apd  tfiead  the  tempter  down; 
Our  Captain  leads  us  forth, 
To  conquest. and  acroivn: 
March  on  1  nor  fear  tc(  win  the  day. 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 


*    Vine.    C. 

I  am  the  Yine,  re  are  the  branches:  lie  that  abideth  in 

^mCf  and  I  in  mtti,*die  saaie  brbgc^  fbrch nach fruit; 

for  .without  was  je  cm,  do  pothingT  .  Jobw  xv.  &  .     * 

JCSfCS,  immutably  the  same! 

Thou  true  an^l  living  vine  I 
Aroutid  thv  alUsupporting  stem 

JMy  fee]blo  arms.  Viwiae. . 

2  Quickened  by^  thee^  and  (cept  alive, 

.  I  floufi^  said  bear  fruit : 
My  life  I  from  thy  sap  derive, 
My  vigour  ^oiii  thy  root. 

3  1  can  do  nothing  without  thee; 

My  strength  IS  wholly  thine : 
WjtfaerM  and  barren  shonld  I  be. 
If  sever'd  from  the  vine. 
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4  Upon  my  leaf,  when  parchTd  wilh  hea»y 

Kefreshing  dew  shall  ^drop;' 
The  plant,  wbidi  thy  right  band  halh 
Shall  ne^er  be  atMHM  vp*  •  .        [set, 

5  Each  moment,  .water*d  by  thy  caijQi 

And  TencM  with  power  divine, 
Frnit  to  eternal  life  shairbear 
The  feeblest  bnHicfa  6t  liliiie. 

aa    Ftiie.    7s. 

•  •  ■     ■ 

I  am  the  true  viti& '  Abide  fn  lAe  and  I  in  ydu.  Ail  the 
branch  e^muitbtiu'  frak  of  iiidf,  .ezofl|>«  tt  libiihi  In  the 
Tine;  no  more  can  ye  except  ye  abide  in  me..^oKir 
XT.  1«  4. 

SON  of  O^D^  )th^  blesstegf  grant, 
Still  suraly  my  evety  want;  r     . 
Tree  of  Li^,  -.  dbiae  influence  shed. 
With  thy  sap  my  8|iirit  feed. 

2  Teaderest  branch,  alas!  am  I; 
Wither  without  thee,  and  die ; 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy*— 

O  confirm  my  semi  in  thee !  ' 

3  Utisostain'dliythee,  li^il;  ' 
Send  the  strength  for  which  I  call: 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed. 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  AH  my  hopes  oh  thee  depend: 
Love  tne,  save  me,  to  the  epd; 
Give  di^  the  eoatinurng  grace  :r-^ 
Thine  the  everlasting  praise. 
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91. "f'he'i^tl/p'.i^^K aU Life.  LM. 

Jftsirs  saltbiinto kEtt,  ikln  Ae way,  and  the  tnidi,  and 
•  the  life:  no  nam  osaMh  onto  the  Fmiieibnt  by  mc.— 

JdBK  ST.  & 


JESUS,:  jroy, fill,  to  beitreQ  is  gone, 

His  tra^k  1  see,  4nd  lil,  punue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view* 

2  The  way  the  Jioly  prophets  went, 

The  road  thai*  leads  from  banishiueif,  ^ 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness 
ni  gOt  for  all liis  paths  are  peace,  > 

3  This  18  the  way  I  long  hare  sought. 
And  motirn'd,  because  I  found  it  not. 
My  grief  a  harden  long  has  been,  - 
Because  I  could  not  ceiuse  from  siow 

4  The  more  I  strore  against  its  powV, 
I  sinn*4  and'stombled  but  the  moh* ; 
Till  Jesus  did  his  grace  display      * 
Himself  revealing  as  <<  the  way.''- 

5  Lo!  glad  J  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  am : 
Nothing  but  sin  1  thee  cstn  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive.  > 

6  Apd  bcneeftrth  IVLtosinnenl.Wniid 
Proclaim  the  Saviour  1  kave/oimd^' 

,    I'll  poinil  %9  diY.  wdeeming  bloody 
And  say^  *^  BeUM  the  way  to  Qoir 

I  3 
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83;  Tkt  Way,  TMttMi  andL^.  6^-8-p-S. 

Y«  win  DOt  come  to  me,  duttye  might  have  lile;— Johv 

▼•  4ft.  • 

THteldS  is  no  patb  to  heav(NiIy  l^isci, 
Or  solid,  joy,  or.  lasting  peace, 

But  €HRBit  th' tippmpled  road ; 
O  nttV  vv«  trt^d.  the  saecred  iiray, 
By  fiuth  i^oice»  and  praiBe  and  prisy, 

Till  tre  ail  down  willi  G<m>  \ 

2  The  types  and  shadows  ojftbe  Word 

.    Unite  ni  Chbist,  the  Man,  the  Lotd» 
The  Saviour,  just  and  true; 
O  may  we  all  his  word  beliere, 
And  all  hi^  promises  receive^, 
/  .4^^  ^^  ^^^  precepts  do  i 

3  As  he  aboire  for  ever  lives. 
And  life  to  dyin^  sinners  gives, 

fitcfBfd  ted  divine^ 
O  may  his  Spirit  in  sae  dwell! 
Thei^sav'd  fromsinj^nddeath^^nd  hell,, 

£t0maUife,  iSfmine*  . 

93.    Wisdom.  &c.    L.  M. 

But  of  h^  are  y^ip  0)W»T  $ri|8U6,  wl|0  ef  C^oi^k.aade 

unto  118  wifl^m,  ^na^r^^teousn^ss)  «|)d  sanotii^tdoii^ 
and  redempnonj — I  GoR»  i  90. 

WWP9\m  bhadowsi  6f  the  nigk,  < 
;  Ht^d  Ifaij^ili'CttliiST  testdres  the  Krht; 
^  H^t9if«W^  'descends : ti^  h^al  «tiM!  olhid,. 
And  chase ^th^dwkn^. of  die  miiidi. 


9  Th'  awalfi0a*4floul  is  ttlU  with  feam. 
Till  his  atoni^  blood  appears; 
Then  we  arise  fcom  deep  distress. 
And  sing  *^  The  lA>rd  our  |^i(jfA(eo«#- 
nessJ* 

ft 

3  Our  Tery  frame  is  mixM  with  sin, 
But  Jii^9'«  Sf^irit  makes  u^^dea*;' 
Sttph  virtues  fWna  bis  snflTrings  tow. 
To  **  sanctify**  and  pardon  too» 

4  JEstrs  biBhoIds  where  Satan  reigns. 
Binding  his  sTares  in  heavy  chains; 
He  sets  the  prisoners  ft*ee«  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

5  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  powV,  and  righteous* 

ness; 
Thou  art  oar  mighty  Ail,  and  we 
Give  our  whole  selves,  0  Lord,  to  thee. 


94.     Various^,   8~7— 7. 

Turn  DM  awiy  the  itce  of  Uiiie  Imoiiited^PsjLitM 

ouucii.  10. 

JESUS  is  &e  Lord's  anointed; 

Come,  eternal  life  to  bring*: 
Lainb  <  of  God,  •  to  >death  appointed ; 

Israel's  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
<H>jeGt  of  his  peoplie?s<truBt^ 
God,  and  yet  almd  to-dast* 


i» 
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•«       ) 


•f 


2  Thi^tsl^'i^l>^%^  «^M6s; 

Heii^ilSi^WBoill  Vhift'V^ond  coitynds 

Then  ^^{Mybition  etidd  t  * 
Wk?^  jtbtt  ^ma^er  fcom'd  before  . 
Rendered  w^ie«<b^#eoruaBo.iaQr?« 

3  Tli$»*Al'1fei  whoita  heaven  confesses, 

♦*Kmg  of  Kiti^,  and  Lord  of  Lords ; 
They  are  blessed  whom  he  blesses; 
,  Sweet  the  joys  bis  smile  efibrds : 
Jesus  is  the  God  of  grace, 
And  'tis  beav*n  to  "  see  his  face," 


95.  Hu  Advent.   C  M. 

Behold  he  shall  come,  saith  the  Lord  of  Ho8ts.i^lAiH. 

iii  1. 

• '  Hfi  coiiies!  the  Saviour  fult  of  grace! 
By  ancient  prophets  sang ; 
The  smile  of  mercy  in  his  fece, 
And  truth' upon  his  tongue. 

2  In  him  the  world  no  beauty  sees, 

"  No  form  nor  comefiness,** 
Rejected  and  despised  he  is. 
And  plung'd  in  deep  distress. 

3  Bfit  them^^'a  people  tattg^t  by  grade, 

To  huow4)is  ititrtcbless  worth; 
They  6^l4iiii|thta^fa  accolintigd  baise, 
'  '  ^Add  sbMr  lii$  premises  forth. 


^  GHII18T.         -  1    W 

4  They  owa  him  9«  thehofdfff  fU»  - '   * 

Their  Saviqiur  and  tbejr  Gqo; 
Before  his  feet  they  prostrate  fiiilyV 
The  purchase  of  ms  ^lood  1. 

5  To  him  who  bore  the  sinner^s  shame, 

Be  eudl^ess  glory  j^ir'n, 
Jminortal  hooourB  crovro  bis  n^m^  * 
The  Lord  of  earth  aud  heay  V I 


96.   His  Advent.   7s. 


And  the  Angdl  htad  unto  dm^,  Fan  Mt  t  Ibr,  hdwld, 
J  bring  7011  ffood  tidings  of  great  J9f^  w\nA  itaObe  to 
aU  people.  For  unto  yoa  is  bom  this  day,  in  th^  city 
of  David,  •  Sftrioiur,  irhich  is  Christ  the  liord.— 
LUKK  ii.  10,  U. 

S  WEJETFER  sounds  than  music  knows 
Charm  me  in  Im%anubi«'s  name ; 

All  her  hopes  ray  spirit  owes 
To  his  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame.  ' 

2  When  be  came  the  angels  suntf 

^  Glory  be  to  God  on  high  ;^ 
Lord,  unloose  ray  stamm'nog  tongue ; 
Who  should  louder  sing  uanlf 

3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  beeome 

That  he  might  the  hw  fuKil,   • 
Bleedand stt&riamyr^mQiiirf  /  >  >  ; 
And  canst  thouyii^  tengue^lis  still  ¥ 


.J 


W    LIFE,  SUf^rtlAi^GS,  &c.  OF 

4  No,  I  itm^  Illy  "pM&es  btfng, 

Tbo'  they  ivofrtHI^  arfe,  and  weak ; 
F^p  Hhdftlr I  Vef ttsfe  to  sins',       '       " 
Sure  tii^  Very  sfooes  woald  speak. 

.    5  O  my 'Savionr,  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Husband,  Friend, 
Ev'ry  precious  name  in  one,  ' 
I  win  lov^  thee  without  end, 

97.    Incarnation.    C.  JtL 

The  Word  was  made  flesh,  and  dwelt  among  us  (aihd  we 
Mk^  his  fflory^  the  glory  as  of  the  only  begotten  of 
the  Father)  ftdl  of  grace  and  tradi.-«JoKX  L 14. 

AWAKE,  awake  the  sacred  «6ng 
To  our  iBcarnate  Lord ; . 
"  •     Let  every  heart,  and. every  tongue,  ' 
Adore  th'  eternal  "  Word." 

2  Tteit  awful  word  ^*  that  sovereign  power. 

By  whom  th^woirlds  were  made. 
Whom  all  the  heavenly  ho$t  adoreV. 
W^  once  in  flesh  arrayed ! 

3  Then  shone  almighty  power  and  Iove» 

In  ^11  thieir  glorious  fdrms^ 

;    When  J[Ests  left  his  throne  above  ' 

To  divell  with  sinful  worms. 

4  [To  dwell  with  misery  below, 

The  Saviour  left  the  «kies  i  j 

And  ftimk  tp  ^mretcbediiess  and  woe. 
That  wortblesB^man  might  rise.] 


5  Adoring  angf  Is, t^u'.d  t||^k.i5«p|p    . 

To  bail  ta«  joyful  day^  . 
With  rapture  thea  let.moiiM^  tougucfe 
Their  grateful  worsbjp  p«y« 

6  What  glory*  Lord,  to  th?e  is  due ! 

WitYi  wonder  we  adore; 
But  could  we  sing  as  angels  do, 
Our  highest  praise  were  pobr* 

98.  Birth.  7a. 

Unto  us  a  child  is  boni«  unto  us  a  son  it  given  t  and  the 

.  flD?ernment  shall  be  upon  his  shoulder:  and  his  name 

shall  be  called  Wonderful,  GounseUor,  The  Ui§j^tj 

Ood,  the  Everlasting  Father,  the  Prince  of  Peat 

Isaiah  ix.  6. 

HARK !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
G^ory  to  the  new-born  King'; 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reooucil'd. 
Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise. 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies. 
With  the  faeav  uly^  host  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  born  in  Betlilehera/* 

2  Christ,  by  highest  heav'n  ador'd, 
Christ  the  everlastino^  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come. 
Offspring  of  a  virgin^is  womb: 
Veil'd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity! ' 
Pleais'd  as  man,  with  men  to  dwell/ 
Jasus,  our  iMMANueu 

I  6 
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Ml  LIFE*  SUFfnHKfiS,  &c.  OF 

3  HaiK  the. Ji#tvM*b0rAf4priq|ceJbf'P6ffc^ 

iAj^  an  A^ife  io«  aU  h»  bongs^ 
RiS'ft  iivWtf  himllng^imbi'^  witfig^: 
Mild  he  lays  jjis  g^lory  by 
Born,  tha!<  ibkn  n6  iiiore  ni&y'di^^ 
Born  to'ratke  tbe  sons' of'ifeartbj^  \ 
Borntogfiv^^^iJiefiiecondlillrtli.    '^ 

4  Come, '^Desire  of  Nations/'  come! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home; 
Rise,  the  Woman's  conquering  seed. 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head; 
Adam'i^  liken^^  now^  efface, 
Stamp  thine  image  in  its  place ; 
Seconal  Adam  from  abore» 
Reinstate  u^  in  thy  love. 

■99J  Birth  •  o— 7 • 

Bkned  be  the  Iiocd  Gdd  of  Und ;  for  heiiAth  visited 

ifnthe 
JiuiEi68,fS.    • 

COME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus^  < 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free ; 

From  our  feast  ana  sin^release  u«i  - 
Let  us -li»d  our  rest  iiithee !        ^ 

2  Tsraers  iS^f^^^h  ^d  consolation, 
Hop^'of  an  thy  saints  thou  art; 
Dear  JSeUr^  ^  ^reirv'Natiotl,  > 
Joy  ^f  eveTj^Ioiignrg^iiealH. ' 


and redesm^hti  fi^loy  ^nd  fatth  nised unjui Ibm 
of  salmttibrii  for  us  in  tne  boiue  of  his  sertant  uvn 


• 


aaan^    .^  n    i« 


BcH:4i»»'obild^.aBd  yciCi  :^4(^«i^*|    ^  1 
Bom  to* wgnhfe  til  fit ev^i^,  • 
Now  thy  fl^nloioQsr  liiiitfUMtfbrii^^^ 

4  By  )btiie  tmm  eieruajl  ^fri^y 

Rule  in  all  our  Jiearts  alppej  ,1.. 

By  thine  allniufficient  m^iti    .  .     •* 

Raise  us  to  tby  glorious  throne. 


*  < 


KM.    Birtk.    7tt        '   .( 

Bdidd,  tbere  •uoe  vue  n^cQ  from  the  eul  to  Jaw^jitm^ 
njing,  wfaeie'UWdMitb  borA  King  of  Aw  J;e#8  ?  for 
«o]Mite«eai  fail  Mff  iil  Ita*  eMt,  iiid>a|ir#Mtt  to 
vonhip  bun— JI4T.  4^  1,  ?•  .    ...i...   ^ 

HARK !  what  soiinds  salute  our  ears, 
Christ  the  Lord,  at  length  appears : 
**  Unto  us  a  Son  is  gir'n :  • ' 
Angeh  brio^  the  news  from  beav'n. 

2  Come,  ye  saints,  arise  and  sing, 
Glor^  to  our  Odd  our  King  t . 
**  tJnto  us  a  child  is  bom,** 
Zion  is  no  more  fortorn. 

3  Who  are  thase  that  come  from  finv 
Led  by  JaeoVt  rising  tftaiF?        ^ 
Strangers,  i^ho  their  off'riags  bring,  . 
Come  to  Wdinsliifi  'ZioiiV  Kftig.   . : 

4ZionnowD0ili9WsUlisigiir(i    y    i 
€k»  will  lAlie  bear  ghNV^nigli  s 


MM     LIFE,  sanaKlNGS»-  &c.  OF 


5  Sonsof  Zi9n,^/5ig.?Ioud;       ^  ^  ^. 
See  her  sky  without  a  cloud  :^ 
God  will  mfiife  ber  joy  complete*  ^  -    ' 
Zion's  san  shall  never  s^t* 


101.    Birth. 

Gkirf  to  eoDinibelligh«C|Mid.Mr«Mai  pCMft^  )|ood 
wffl  tovuds  mcii.— liVKS  IL  14. 

•    ^  imrO  us  a  Son  is  ffiven  r,  ;.      ;; . 
'Tjs  the  promis'd  Uhrist  is  meai^t : 
Bands  of  Angels  come  from  heav*4 
.   To  announce  the  tidings  sent, 

Till'd  with  rapture,       ;   '       ' 
Celebrate  the  great  event.      *  ■  '  . 

2  ^  Glory  in  the  highest !  glory 

**B^tb  God  sliid  peace  oi%  eiriSi.^*    . 
Now  bVd'cTaim  the  joyful  stoi^,  ^    '  ^ 

Of  the  iiilghty  SAViotJiBi^s  blrA  V 
Let  the  tidinffS         '  ^ 
Fill  the  world  with  sacred  mirtb*.  ^   . 

3  This  is  *«  the  Desire  of  Nation^,;^  ^ 
^   .^jlfoiiiis'd  to  thp  Church  so  Jong.; 

Burthen  of  propnetic  song  ; 

.  Joiifi>4Hithib6meci\lMi9slJn  throng. 


.'  -^c 


.1 


4  UKhe.9mn9Biithmhbwiibfm\hmw^l 

**  Unto  118  a  Son  is  giv'n :  .  ^   . 

This  is  miisic  la  oiir  eaVs  V* "   '*    '  ' 
Nothing  8weet6r, 

MorfaT  or  fmmortarto'aA. "    " 

•'  *  •  •  ■    '...'»'•'''    . «,.  . 

102.    Humiliation.    L.  M. 

Chbist  Jg<tfS)  I.  ■    1»iTupn  the  Akm  of  Otm,  dMmghl  it 
not  robbery  to^  be  ^haT  wftb  Ood  ;  Imt  made  Iiiiiiadf 

servant,  and  wiw  made  in  the  likmeffl  of  men :  and 
being' found  in  fashion  as  a  man  he  humbled  lumaelf, 
and  became  obedient  unto  dea^i,  even  ihedaadi  of  the 
Cn«.--PHic.ii.<S«7»8;  '^ 

THE  God  of  glory  dwells  on  big^ 
He  roles  the  armies  of  the  sky :  r 
Ten  thousand  thouaaojia  ixHind  him 

stand. 
Obedient  to  tbetr  Ki'ng^s  command* 

2  Tlif  (^pQfglorx.mov^4l>^^ 

•    pescendsii^.m^rcyi^Q^ijfboi^e*  ,/ 
An4  be»  before/wAQUi' angels  boW| 
Is  found  '^  a  man  of  grief"  below. 

3  This  kive  exceeds  otlr^Uigbesniiiought; 
Its  ^  lefiglh  and  brx^adtfa"  in  vaiii  are 

sought : 
No   tongue  can  tell   itk  ^  depA  and 
Thelove  ofdoD  isirifiiiU^.    tW'ffW' 

4  But  tho*  his  lov*  iioiiiitaQiiieAnows, 
The  Sa^uMMl  4ii  his^fiMiddtshows 


aOt  104  LlFEtJHItffBAINGS,accOF 

Enouglr  tottiMi  tlwfii  li6Mt»4Miit>Wn, 

His  love,  ibeir  most  dpli^BifuI  ttieme : 
T#^lorify  Urn  here,  Ih^iff  (Mm: .    ^{ 
Their  hope^iD  lieav'tt  topmise  bkiHame^ 


"Then  came  Jfsims  ib|A,  wearinittltt  ci«wA  bfth^x  and 
the  fnati  f— John  la.  5.       ' 

WOUNDED  bead !  back  pIonghM  with 

Visi^  mait^d  I  beliold  the  0^  jf 
lE^ym  bow  diia»bow  fiill  i^f  goiroiwd ! 
Sunk  with  grief,  behold  thet  tean  I 
liamb  of  Gob  led  to  Ihe  alangbter  1 
Melted^^pQured  out  like. watery     .  . 
Should  iiotlov^  iny  heart  iQilaniet 
Viewip^  thee,  thou  slaughter'd  Lamb ! 


104.    S^enng^*    C.M.      .    , 

latere  pim^  dnkneis  tnret  all  iih9  MUbtntf'tlie  nndi 
botir.  And  the  sun  was  darkened.^L?Ki:  j;]|i|.  44, 45. 

ALAS !  aud  did  oiy  SAViotJii%Ieeil  ? 

And'did  my  Sovereign  diet'    ' 
IVodkU  4m^  diiroiift  tbui  Haord(^b«ad^ 

For s^iebia^wurm  ftt<ll  "'   '  ^<'<' 


-  >    i 


2' WMi««lr«i|i^«lMiiI  imdid^ria^woir* 


3  WelljwbtthejMiftindirbiCMliide, 

'  And  Mstbai  glorias  illy       ' 
When  GoDy  the  mighty  Maker  died 
:    For  man  the  creature^s  «in. 

0 

4  Thais  might  confusioii  reil  thy  face, 

WhileJBav**  esoas  appeani^ 
Bisaoire  my  heart  in  thankfulneasj  ; 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  teans, 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'eir.rfly«|y 

Tl^  qe];>t  of  Io¥e.  I  ow^ ;  '.  / 

'   I|eir^».  Xord.  I  give  myaelf  away,  , 
^tU  1^11  tW  I  can  do. 


J   ,     »...      -  ... 

Who  htt  own  self  tee  oar  sins  in  his  own  body  on  the 
tree,  tfast  we  being  dead  to  nns,  should  live  unto  n^n^ 
eousness:  by  whme  stripes  ye  were  healed.^1  Fktkr 


ii24 


ti 


O  tOVE  ditine,  what  hast  thou  done? 
,  Th' iiii^bftal  (Sod  hath  died  for  me! 
The  F«ither «  oo-etert^  Sw     ><"  M 
)3bi«:^H  iny  sliia  «apQn>  ikeftite  I 

Jesus, my  L#r<A,  iai^mcifi^l'  ^< '  i 

k3 


a«  LIFE,  suBmnos,  «cc.  of 

2  SiDncN^'IMtoHldittjiibfMMitfyi 

Come  se%  jm,  wmuii  your  M«ker  die, 

AnA  skyt  waj»  ever  jifief  like  his ! 
Oh]  be  tq  usi  his  b]oo4  applied : 
Jfisus/iny  IfOrd^  ift  eruciped  f    ; 

» J  -  •     I 

3  lij^vicifiedfecBMiuidjroiift    ,  . 

To  bring  bi$  people  buck  tp  <?#d  ;. 

BeliQTey  believe  the  record  tmey    , 
His  dfa'urclh'ls  pnrchas*^  vrfth  l^nr 
B}o.od;;  ' 
P«r4bn  and  liib  flow  from  biii  jii^e ; 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  h  crucified ! 

4  Then  let  us'sft  l^enealfe  hts'cros$, 

And  gtodfy  catch  the healttigfstr^m; 
All  tbingB  for  htm  **•  aecovnt  ba<t  drosg," 

And  give  up  utt  oor  hearts  to  bim ; 
Live  unto  hiiq  for  us  who  died  ; 
jEsu8,.yi^f  Lord,  is  crucified. 

And htj  beann^Hfa  «m*i  went IbtAi into  «p1aoe,  «^ed 

'    the  place  of  askuB;  which  is  called  m  the  HiehreK,  QfA» 

gotbaf  whew  tfa«gr  cmdfied  him—- Joair  so*  tf^  IfL 

LET  me  dwell  on  GfcJgotba, 
Weep  and  love  my  life  aivny ! 

Weep,*  W^tWp^  a»d  flif^  ifer  »»  * 
SboW^'^s^ siE^ln  dll  itf4  gum: 


<  ■. ; 


•  •   • . 
1  •.  • 


Freefy  JEst «  grace  receire  : 

All  tby  dw  oo  }iim  W^^^  ^vdt 
He  thy  ransom  fully  paid. 

4  WkSe  I  bear  %hiB  grace  rereal'di 
And  obtain!)  pardoa  seaVdy 
All  my  soft  affectioDfi  ^ot^ 
WakenM  by  the  forice  of  love, 

5  Farewell,  worl4f  fbf  geUisdroMi^ 
Now  I  see  the  bleeding^  crois  ; 
Jesw  died  to  vet  ne  fir^e 

From  the  lawr  and  aiot  an^  thee  I 

6  He  has  dearly  booG^fat  mv  aonl ; 
Lord,  accept  and  cTiMin  ue  wftole  I. 
To  diy  will  I  all  resigns 

Now,  no  more  my  own»Dat  tlune. 


107.    Crue^xum.    8—7. 


«<  STRICKEN,  i^HtM  aitd  aflMted/' 
S«ie  Mm  dyiiig  dfi  thb  tt^  1     '' 

*T»  th<»  Ciia|9T  hy  pin  r^cted !  ?  , 
Yes  m^  aoi|i,  'tis  h«J.  Wlu^t.i  - 


Mm   LIFE,  SUFSfilllNOS,  &c.  OF 
DftYtd's  sM,  yet  Darid^t  L6rd  ; 


i  i  t    • « 


l^rooft.l  ss^8pfficie0t.of  it: 
^Tiftfatrue  and  fbilbful  word* 

2  [Tell  me,  ye  who  Iiiear  him  groaning^ 

Was  Ihere  ever  grief  like  his  ?     ^ 
Fri6D(Js^t^rp^  fe^r^i9.c^)ise  dispwning^ 

Poes  i^sf}tipg  bis  distr.Q»a :  .    . , 
Maiiy  haj^ds  wefe  rais*d  to  wQW^him, 

lione  wot{]d.  ji|it€xpo6e.to  savQ.;    / 
But  the  awful  stroke  that  found  him. 

#  Was  the  stroke  God's  justice  giare.] 

*'.    ■ .      •        ■ ..     - .  , 

3  Ye  lipbe^tbiokof ^siiiinit'lightlyy 

I(9r<Wfq[»«i&)th0  evil  great;. 
Here  may  view  its  iif^ture  rightty, 

H^rl ilsgfiill  may  estimate*  ^ 

Sl^rktbei^iBcHfioe  appoioteid  ! 

See  who  bears  the  awful  load  ! 
Tri^**tteWoi*d/*  the  Lord's  Anointed^ 

Stert'<tf  Inan,  and  Son  of  God, 


/  -  * 


4''H^re  we  <have  a*irm  foundation  : 
Her6*s  the  ref«g6  of  tlie  lost : 
Cbrit«|'s  llie  ffcitck  ef  our 'saYvatioti  !- 

His  the  i^ame  of  .whicfi  weboast :  ^ 
Lamb  of  .God.  for  sinners  wounded  ! 

;Wbo  Qii,/iip^,|b^ii;  J^ppp  hav/^,b^yt. 


U'^K 


"i 


He  WM  oppiMNdr,  Mi  he  'wn  MklbtA'i  jtM  hi  opdied 
not  his  mobib;  ihep  *h|Mht:Mft  iMrtrtv  tteUiiagli. 
tcr,  an4  as  a  sheep  befiwe  het  sbevnen  if  diunbi  la  he 

openetb  not  his  moath.^l8AiiiH  IfiL  7« 

AS  a  lamb  led  forth  to  sTaagbter, 
jBst7s  on  his  way  proceeds ; 

See^  bflr  foe^  are  fiii'd  iritis  Iatighter» 
While  the  patient  rictim  bleed^ 

Jesus,  4f^fii,  by  man  abhorrMt 

Jbsus^  chosen  of  the  Lord, 

2  J&sts  died  in  loVe  to  others ; 

Greater  love  hath  noiie  tmni  tHis  f 
Love  rf<  kindred,  love  of  metfatrs. 

Feeble  k  compared  tO' his. 
Who  oam  teH  its  breadth  and  length  f 
Who,  iti^  depth,  its  lieight,  its  sirengihf 

3  [Coine,  mj  soul,  be%o)d  and  lirond^t 

Here*^  a  siffht  to  cause  surpeiMi : 
Well  the  roMs  might  cleave  asunder ; 

Well  tntght  darkness  v^l  the  skies. 
•Tiras  the  voice  of  nntitre^  theth 
Nature's , voice  rep»ofingf  wen^J 

4  Nature's  voice,  aorain  feprpvfng';; 

Would  be  Hea?d  should  1  Wot  speiik; 
None  has  ^i-eater  dime  for' lotlhgf  , 

Him  whbckni^the'rcfel^A'ieeC  ' 
Yet  myWvfe^hb^  ^bW'WWf  '  '^*' 
O  how  different  mine  from  bis ! 


1M  LIFE,  SUFtlSBMBSt  &c.  OF 
5  Aiif/i^b>rd,tMa%Ho«r^ttliv«ervaiit, 

Make  my  love  i^rt  pore  awl  fervent : 

Let  mfe  at  thy  fe^t  bbide. 
Thine  d|e  tribiite  of  inly  praise: 
Thine  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

t 

.       109.  Crucifixion.  8—7—7. 

O  my  Father,  if  it  be  possible,  let  diis  cap  paM  from  me  : 
nevertheleM,  not  as  I  will,  but  as  thou  wilt— AI at. 
xzvL  90.  . 

JESUS  drani^  (be  cup.of  sorrows:    \ 
.    .8961,  liQ  lies  ben^ato  oor  load :  • 
Givp^  bis  life  a  ransoin  for  ns. 

,And  .^ed^en^s  us  by  bis  btood : 
Was  then  ever  love  like  this? 
Wa»  thM  ever  mef  like  iiia.?- 


2,;^^^3i>.^^^M^ii,ofSorrow89,''  , 

.  Hjer^  h^.  claiipfi  p^e-e*tninence ;     ' 
See  him  pierc'd  by  oeav'n's  own  arrows* 
'  *  See  him. die  for  oar  «a6ence. 
*'  We  like  dieep,  have. gone  astray:'' 
Jbsus  takes  oar  sins  away.  . 

•3  Jesus  suffers — ^wond'ro:us  victim! 
Tis  tile  Spn  of  Gob  that  dies : 

Heav'^anAeartbyC^d  helUafilict  bnn» 

Justie^  daito^  tbe  Sacrifice : 
DarkneaSkiKow  exeirt3:ila4H>w)^r: 
Darknqsa^csigqa  .this  fearful  bour.. : 


^    J 


dmet  beheld  wAftl  Iwt  ofiiW  do : ' 
Gaze  u|pm  tketv^gdimfovti^jci 

Jesus  sufibr'd.  thus  for  you* 
Bid  adiea  to  1p^.  desire  ;•  • 
Here  let  eartbly  loye  expiry* 


1 1 0.    Crvcijixion.     L.  M* 

We  Imre  lum,  becnue  he  fint  Wed  ut— 1  Joma  if.  19. 

WHEN^  on  the  cross  my  Lord  I  see, 
,   Bleeding  to  ({eath  for  wretcihed  me ; 
Satan  aed  sin  no  more  can  niove,  ' 
My  soul  is  then  constrained  to  lore. 

2  His  thotms  and  nails  pierce  througll  my 
In  every  groan  I  .bear  a  part ;  [neart^ 
I  view  nis  wounds  with  stTeaoung'.eyes: 

fiat  see — ^he  bows  his  head,  and  dies ! 

■-  •  •    « 

3  Comci  sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wonndedi  and  ;de«d»  ^aod  balii'd  in 

blood!     *    :      .       •.      :    .    »    •  .^: 

Behold  his  $ide»  and  venture  neari 
The  wejl  of  .ej94|^ss  life Js  here^  > 

4  Here*  I  fidget  nly  eafes  aftd  fmmi;^    . 
I  drinks  yel^  «€ ill  mt  tUb^  tMMiiis ! 

Cansdtiisrfy  the^hjrstjof^^l^      •  '' 

k6 
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The  grrace  and  glory  of  thjr  name*    . 

6  Thy  naote  aispel^  my  gruilf  ^nd  feai^; 
Reviirea my  h«arl  and  eharota  my  ear ; 
Affords  a  oalm  for.erery  vound. 
And  Satan  trembles  at  the  soand. 

.  -      ■ '. 

111.    Crucifixion.    8^-7. 

iMtdtim  liadetiiiidiMhHrirfdifiMt  ddigfct_SoKB 

OF  Soi.oi(ojr  iuS.        •  ; 

^^  tinr  iinHiiclMi^4-ieh  inblfessihk 
Which  befbue  tlM' enxw  I  tspend ; 

I"  rom  the  sinner's  dyti^g  Fnend. 

Mere;r's  vfniMm  in  stwMHb  of  MiNkI : 

f  lead  and  elaim  my  peace  wkh  Goo. 

»  Tr%  U«H«d  JitMs  MMiort,  ! 
i»w  bdbfe  hn  croas  to  lie  :^ 
WMa  I  •NtdWna  compsMfch 
Falling:  Aon  hii  kn^nid  ey«i  ■ 

Lore  Iiw»l*»«  AncffforgiT^i 


•^  '      i' 


5  Lave m4igtkBt*^^minmi4i6k(i' ^ '  ' 

ConstaiU  l[itift^ii»l«M»'abfclili{^     '  '^ ' 
Life  dferiviBg  firom  his- death :  *|^''  * 

6  Lord»  in  e^aselesg  oontemplatioDy 
Fix  mj  heart  an^^fes'M' thjne^ 
Till  1  laala  «hy  wbol^mlvaltoif^, 
Where  usMird  Iby'gloiiee  shiM.' ; 

112L    Crucifixion.    CM. 

of  the  thnme  of  CKooi^-^fiaa;  soii  2. 

FCffitwhcim  iiyi^tidei*^c90Wil  prbplii^: 
Of  w^rkmaiiabip dMnef        '  ' -^ 

Fbirj£ai7sii^tWllrigtit#eifif»r  *  ^ 
For  him  il«  gledeii  afaiaet      •  <^  *''*  ' 

2  Benealdi  the  e^rA^a^kRe^  hepfi^,    ' 
A  pr&^l^er  ^iA  Ibfe  dead-:    "        '  ^ 
A  victor  SQon  the  L<^d  mil  riser 
And  glory  ivreaih  hie  H^tfu    <     - 


3  Hesavthecrbssy  deBpi/d'teiibain^, 

Aud  bow'd  beneath  its  weight  ;^ 
For  this  hb  be^s  the  grtelest  tiftiM^ 
And  gains  die  higkest  stat; ^  • 

4  To  him  dildleir^/ftli«siWlhM'd>r 

His  dUn^sMI  .aafteilNytase  ^^ ^ ''  ' 

AwiimA the  rmSB% yoM^t  tfuWidf  '^'"  ^ 

And  taal  him  t%hift  Araiia*  *  -^  -  ^  ' 
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6  [Metbftfks  V^te  the  glorious  Kiog 
Byhosils  angfdic  erown'd : 
They  sfacnat,  and  beav^ti's  high  arches 
With  the  trfumpbatit  aoundj.  [ring* 

6  Let  ifBL^ts  cm  earth  their  tribute  bring. 
And  echo  back  the  sound  ; 
For  he  who  saves  them  is  d»e  King 
By  hosts  angelic  crown*d. 

113.    Crucifixion.    LM. 

They  shaU  lodi  vpon  me  whom  they  havepieroed,  and 

.tlwjahfUl  mourn  ibrhiii],M  one  mooniethfor  his  only 

lOD,  .and  than  be  in  bitterness  for  him,  as  one  that  is  in 

'  UtMhiMi  fbr  his  first  boaau—^ECH.  zii  10. 

EXTENDED  on  the  accursetl  tree, 
Bflydi*<d  ia  his  awn  most  precious  blood, 
Sef^.tboTf^ff  the  Kioff  of  GJiory  see  ! 
, Sinks  ^n4. empires  0^e  Son.  of  God ! 

2  Who,  who^mrSAViouR,  this  hath  done  9 
Who  could  thy  sacred  body  wound  ? 
No  guilt  thy  spotless  soul  had  known. 
No  guile  had  m  thy  lips  been  found. 

3  Aht  Lord ! — ^'Tis  I  have  done  the  deed ! 
'Tis  I  thy  sacred  ilefeh  have  torn  y 

My  sins  nave  caused  thee  to  bleed ; 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fix'd  the  thorn'! 

4  Pdt  nMtlM  borthen  to'suslain  /  .;    i 
"Yoo^gl^eatyoii'lJiee,  iny  Locd^wiaftlaid: 
'f^lettl^  md^  th«ou  hast  borne  n^piMJl ; 

-  Tofrteis  «ie,llieu  a  cme  waist  tiihde. 
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b  My  S^'viour!  haw  fM\  I  XMnQcIaiiii, 
How  pay  the  mighlY  debt  f  owe  i 
IM^y  all  I  have,  aocl  all  I-aiPi 
:0&aseles»,  to  all  thy  glory  show  I 

6  rjbe  meeki  the  patient,  lowly  iiiui4 


A 

For  those  that  trample  on  thy  l^ooA !] 


may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  GoD; 
And  love/ with  pardoning  .pity  joia'dt 


« *       ■ 


114.    Death.    9—8. 


Whm  Jzsus  UMrefae  had  lecdred  ibfi  nBfgfri$  htivd. 
It  is  finished :   and  be  bowed  his  head  and  gave  up  the 

I  SEE  his  hands  and  feet  extended, 

Upon  the  Cross,  in  keenest  smart; 
He  bows  his  bead — the^onfliet'sendedt ' 

I  see  a  spear  transfix  his  heart.  I 
Thus  closed  he  bis  bitter  passions  . 

Expiring  on  th'  accursed  tre^ ;   r 
Then  horror  seizM  the  whole  creation^ 

But  streams  of  grace  came  over  me. 

2  Lord  for  thy  deep  humiliation 

ril  thank  and  laud  thee  all  .my  d^iys ; 
Long  as,  I  live,  without  cessation     , 

T&y  ev'ry  breath  declare  thy  praise ! 
O  may  that  haod,  #heraott  enjiniiv^ii  > 

iEiach  paidonM  sJunaKs  name  doth 
Support  iiie»«  till  I  invlkv  hnven  [st$ind. 

Of  endless  iilispi  shall  safely  land ; 
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IM.    Benirr€etion\    L.M. 

If  we  be  dee4  with  Cbeipt,  we  bdiere  that  we.ehall 
•bo  live  wtth  hhtt :  IdMrwiog  diat  CiftsiST  ^emg  ndMd 
frWB  At  -dad,  dkA  no  moie;  death  hatii  no  more 
dyminlwii  orer  him— Rom.  vi  8, 9. 

WH^N  I  the  holy  gmve  survey, 
^  "^Vliere  oncq  my  S  avjoi7R  deig^M  W  lie ; 
•    .1  see  fulfiird  what  (Mrophets  sftv,    . 
And  :all  the  power  of  aeath  defy. 

2  This  empty  tomb  shall  now  proclaim 
How  weak  tbe  bands  (^couquer'd  death : 
Sweetpledge,  that  all  who  trust  his  name 
BhaH  rise,  >ii4  draw  jmmortal  bfefith ! 

3  rOur  surety,  freed,  declares  us  free, 
jrot  mh^ae  oflSenecs  hie  wbs  seht'd : 
In  his  rsl^Mmt  one  own  we  see, 

.    And  vi^w  JBiiQTAii*s  wralh  appeasM,] 

4  Jesus  oqce  nuniber'd  iridi  the  dead. 
Bursts  from  the  tomb  to  die  no  more : 
And  everUves  th^ir  cause  to  pleadu 
For  whon^  the  pains  of  death  be  bore. 

5  Thy  risen  Lord » m^  soul,  behol|| ! 
See  the  rich  diadem  he  wears  r 
Thou  too  shajt  bear  a  harp  of  gold 
Tq  crown  thy  joy  when  he  appears. 

6^TMo^  ki  Oe  dust  I  lay  my  ken^ 
Vet,  mieJotQs^GoD^  thou  wilt  n^  leave 
Mf  iMi  fi^r  «Ter-  whh  tte  ^di^, 
IfM'me  thy  cfaiidren  in  the  gra^. 
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1  VCS         ft      ■MUM  ■ijAa  a^i       ^^  ' Wl 

.lIV*   JMOTFrWPnm*   v/^JV* 

Blond  lie  Ui»G#»'«iid  Father  of  oar  X^tti  Jssut 

oAbnnclaBt  Mocj  holh 
hope  bjdie  iw ireci 
deid,  to  an  inhaitaooa 


BLESS'D  be  the  eyerlastmg  God, 

Tl^e  Father  of  our  Lord  ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  prais'd. 

His  maje&ty  aaor^d. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  rais'd  his  Sod, 

And  call'd  him:  to  the  akv* 
He  msfe  onr  souls  a  Urely  hope  * 

That  they  should  neiror  die. .   . 

/ 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 

'OurfleBbtbsoethedusti     -    - 
Y«l  as  the  Loni,  the  Satioitr  fMe, 
So  ati  b^  folfowers  musr.  '    ' 

4  Ther.ey  an  inheritance  divine 

teservM  agafnst  that  day; 
"^is  uncqrrupted,  undefircf, 
'  And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  l^nts  bv  the  poVr  of  GaD»re  Jnpt  > 

'  'TiUli^eiir  salvation  .come;., 
We..wj^.by  faith  as  pUgriiua»)iejrf)» 
rrill  CifRi^i:  shall  call  mi  )i9uie* 

L  3 
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11 T*  Akfi^*r0CiiON«  LwM* 

HE  diea!  tlie  frie»d  of  uniieis  dies! 
Lo!  Salem's  daughters  weep  arpi^ ; 
A  solemn  darkuess  veils  the  skies  ; 
A  sudden  trembling  diakes  the  g^ofoid* 

» 

2  rCome,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  of  tf¥9^ 
Foriiim  whogroan'd  benes^th  your  load; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drop»for  you, 

A  thoiisand  drops  of jrich^r  hlood.^ 

3  Here's  lov9  mid  grief  beydnd  degrse; 
The  Lord  of  glory  diesrormen; 
But  lo !  what  sudxlen  joys  I  sae! 
Jesus  the  dead  revives  agaji^, 

4  The  rising  God  forsakes  th^  tomJbf;. 
Gp  to  bis  JPather's  qturtf  he  flies  | 
Angelic  hosts  atte^idl  }^\xqi  homeg 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies.  ' 

5  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  aiid  tetl 
How  high  onr  great  deliv'rer  reiffps ; 
Sine^  how  he  spoiFd  the  hosts  of  wilt 
And  led  the  tyrant  Death  in  chains. 

6  Say,  Live  far  ever,  waadTrous  King!, » 
Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ! 
Then  ask^O  Deadi,  where  is  thy  sling? 
And-  where  thy  victory, .0; Gravel 


lis*  ^M0Mttnttpi99im    w* 


of  Haisthekw:  bat  thanks  be  to  Oon,  vkichgiwdi^ 
UB  the  victoiy  through  our  Loid  Jxiuf  GnmitT^— 
1  Q^u  XT.  (^  to47« 

•«  CflKIST,  the  Lord,  k  ru^n  to  dfiy,"* 
Sons  of  men  Mid  ans^ls  say ; 
Sabe  your  joys  ami  triumplui  higbf 
Sing,  ye  heaveiis,  and  earto  reply,     « 

2  LoTe*8  iH^eeinittg  Work  is  doiie, 
Fouglit  the  iigfat»  the  battle  won ; 
Lo !  ourfiun*ii  ecKpse  h  o'er, 
liO !  he  sets  in  blood  do  more. 

8  Vain  th^  stotae,  the  watch,  the  seed, 
Christ  has  burst  the  Mtes  of  bell : 
Death  in  tain  fbrbids  ois  rise, 
Chiiist  has  ope^'d  Paradise* 

4  Lites  again  oinr  glorious  Kingf, 
Wbcnre,  O  Beath,  is  n6w  th^  sting  f 
Jesus  died  our  souftl^  to  sare, 
Wbere's  thy  irictory»  O  G^v.e  t 

5  Hail  the  Lord  Of  eartli  a^id  hemr'n  ! 
nraiie  to  thee  br  both  be  giv*n  I     ' 

'  Thee  we  greet  triunmriinnt  now. 
Hail  the  resurrection — thou. 

6  King  of  glory!  Lord  of  bliss ! 
Everk^ng  life  is  tfaiiH^ 

,   Thee  to  know^-Ay  pew'r  4o  p»ov^ 
Here  and  in  thy  courts  «*oVe*  •    ^ 
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MuaMM  mat^mik  bcatiiig  in  ki»  irinfli-*JC«d»A!^x 
iv.  2. 

THE  dai k  «elipse  is  past !  the  sun* 
With  ^«ii«Kmr  re*4ipfieai8»      -  ^ 

Again  hi$  fislorioos  ooursa  to  fun 
Amidst  tflie  brig^l^'iiiiig  spheres*  *  • 

2  Bttt  see  firom  deeper  dsrkaess  ribe 

The  Stan  of  Bi^hteo«sness !         !  ';: 
With  healMig  in  his  winn  he  flies    : 
The  itiiQseii  raoe  to  bless. 

3  Haily  Light  of  Life,  arise  and  shiu^^ 

f^iA  fear  and  sorrows  cease.$   •  -   i 
DarkaeM  dispel,  our  feet.  inoUne 
To  run  the  paths  of  peace. I    .< 

4  Warm'd  by  thy  qnick'nis^  beaov»  of 

Our  liring  souls  aspire*  .      .  >  Oi^ve» 
/^B,  fisMues  ascjeDd«  to  thee  above ;  t 
Lord  Jj|»0s !  raise  them  higher^ , 

5  There  on  us,  with  the  heaveiily  host, 

\  Thy  brighter  beams  displayt 
Wher§  4ai'kAe8%  death,  aad  night'  are 
In  everlasting  day.  .    |^lost  ' 


ISQi     Rcittiy  it  bIwn*    Lftm* 

biAin^  fliat  CsiUBT  iMingTiWI  ftoM  lli»  toil  4M 
vamat^i  d^ath  hadi  no  mom  fimMmkwmmti^^ 
Rom.  yL  9. 

THE  Sayiovr  IiFes,  no  iiiore4o  die  I 
He  liveBy  the  tiord,  enthroned  on  high! 
He  hVes,  triumphant  o'er  the  fpnaft ! 
He  lives,  eternally  to  save  I 

2  He  lives,  to  still  litp  peoploVi  fears ! 
He  livcsi  to  wipe  wr^mj  their  teai«  ! 
He  lives,  their  mansions  to  prepare, 
He  lives,  to  brtn|p  them  safely  there. 

8  Ye  moi»«inf  sonle,  drf  ap  yonr  teara^ 
Pismiis  yo«r  ffloomy,  ^pronndless  fears. 
And  let  yoor  neaits  with  tbl*  revive. 
That  Jbsus  Ckftisv  is  yet  alive. 

4  Bis  Smnts  ke  lov«s,  and  ne^er  Unctei ; 
The  chief  of  sinners  be  rooet^ies ; 
He'll  wuard  yoor  souls  fro«Ei*OT'yjr  ffl. 
And  m  his  pronHses  Mil. 

5  Abundant  grace  will  he  afibrd, 
'Till  you  are  present  with  the  Lord, 
And  prove,  wnatyou  have  heard  before, 
That  Jbsus  lives  for  ever-more. 


m  122  LIFE,  Sl7?a!EEINGS,  &c.  OF 
12)..  ^Reiurrecii&n.- 


¥e  seek- JE917B  ef  Nacnelli,  wfaich  wa»  cnidfied  . '  he  i$ 
usen  t  be  18  tiot  heres  behold  tlie  place  wheietbey  laid 
him. — Mabk  xvL  & 

»      ■  -         #         *        • 

COME,  jre  saints,  behold'and  Wx)nder, 
See  tbe  place  where  Jesus  lay :   . 

He  has  burst  bis  bands  asunder ; 
He  has  borne  our  sins  away :  ' 

Joyful  tiding!  "*'  ;       ^ 

Yes,  the  LonI  is  risea  to-day* .  - 

2  Jesus  triumphs  !*  sing  hi^  praises  : ' 

TTwas  bv  death  he  overcaifne : 
Thus  the  £oi'd  hjs iglory  rajsea^i 
Thus  he  fills  hisfo^s  with  shame : 

Sking  his  praises  1 
Prf^ses  to  tne  victor's  nanse*        T 

■ 

3  Jesits  triumphs^ !  eoontless  legiotis 

Comefrom  heav'n  to  neet  their  King : 
3000,  in  voader  happy  re^oQs,  ^ 
They  shall  join  his  praise  to  «kig  : 

Songs  eternal 
.  Shall  through  heav'n's  high  arched 
ring. 

122.    Resurrection.    SJU. .  ' 

Tl|e  Loid  18  fiflen  i]iderd.<»Luxx  zzIt.  34. 

«  THE  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed  Vl— 
And  are  the  tidings  true  f 
Yes  ;  they  beheld  the  SitvioUR  bleed. 
And  saw  him  living  too. 


CHiUST.  122 

2      P  The  Lord  U  m'a  indeed  1'*-^ 
Then  Justice  asks  no  more  : 
JIf  erqr  and  Troth  are  now  agreed, 
Which  stood  opposed  before. j 

S       ««  The  Lord  is  nVn  indeed  !"— 
Then  is  his  work  performed:     . 
The  captive  Surety  now  is  freed,     . 
And  deaths  our  foe,  disann'd. 

4  p  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed  r 
Then  hell  has  lost  his  prey : 

With  him  is  ris*n  the  ransom'd  seed| 
To  reign  in  endless  dety !] 

5  «  The  Lord  is  nVn  indeed  r    ' 
He  lives  to  die  no  more : 

He  lives,  the  sinner^s  cause  td  plead. 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  Dorc^. 

6  *•  Hie  loifd  is  ris*ii  indeed  P 
Attending' angeb,  hear^  '  •  -" 

Up^to  the  courts  of  heaveb  with  j»paed 
The  joyfiil  tidings  bear. 

7  Then  take  your  golden  lyres. 
And  strike  each  cheerful  chord ;    ' 

Join,  all  the  bright  celeitial  choira. 
To  sfaig  our  risen  Lord« 


,'     .1     '      r        •  •    • 


i,  6 
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123.    ttei1ittt«t>H»M.     g    6-  a 

Now  is  CamitT  mm  from  jdic  tedU  aodr  bMsoe  Ufi  fet 
fhiitsof  Uiem  that  dept— 1  Gob*  xt.  9Ql 

THE  JUdrd  is  ris*o,  O  jg^Iorious  boiir !    , 
Wheii  Jbsus,  bt  Almighty  pow'r, 

R^viV'd,  HAd  left  the  cra^e ! 
In  all  tate  Works  behold  hiiti  grfeat ! 
fiefore  litnitghty  to  <;rfeate ! 

Almigrhty  now  to  sanre.  ^ 

2  ••  The  flwt-bfegotteh  fHm  the  dfedd/' 
Behold  him  ris'ii,  |ifi5  peoj^l^'s'he^d ! 

To  make  their  lilb  seeure ; 
They  tocrlike  Eim  shall  yi^ld  theif  breathy 
Like  hiuif  sMl  bBipltaebaiidil»€dfeath : 

Their  respmfeistion  sttneu 

3  Whf  shbiild  Uis  pi^6pl^  bbw  bti  6kd  f 
None  Irartre  iueh  re^aim  to  ke  gfeid, 

As  reeopciK4  td'Crll9« 

To  tbea  eftmia)  i^ kei#i¥flStii  i 
The  pH^haae  «f  his  bfood*       ^  i 

4  Why  flba^HW|>$^4£ewth0ftink^^ 
Since  JESivti^ivf iU  4Ml^tiipiriN  ^va^  i 

And  raii^e  jthfirf  bod^  top  a  « .. 
Whattho^  this  earthly  bouse  shall  fiul  ? 
Almighty  powV  will  yet  prevail,     ^  ., 

Ana  build  it  up  aneir. 

5v  (Ye  mnsom'dt  let  your  praise  resaum^ 
And  in  y^ur  master's  work  abouttdi 


«ttlll*Ti  '    '     '      124 

Be  sure  your  labour^s  not  in  vain; 
Yonrboaiesi3baIl.be.  raised  again,  *  ' 
.  Ho  more  cornipfible.]  ^ 

1^4.  Jisf^en^ion*  C.m. 


Apdh6]|#k'0D.')v»ireadvci  and  ob  Iw  thigh:  a  iwlie 
wntten.  Kino  of  ]^N93,  .aka  I«o»]>  or  |iOi^>s.-. 


Key.  six.  16. 


WHENCE  tbose  unusual  bursts  of  joy  ? 

Wliose  sound  thro'  heaven  rings? 
They  welcome  Jesus  to  the  sky, 
,  And  crown  him  "King  of  &ngs." 

2  [Ait  sigfhr of  him,  yon  sem^is  bright ' 

Exulting' ohp  their  wings; 
13iey  hail  their  ijord  with  new  deligbt 
Apd  crowii  him  ^  King  of  Kings.  Q 

3  The  brightest  angel  glory  lMMMts» 

To'liiBi  bis  tribute  brings; 
And joinshjgblieav'n'sassembled  hosts, 
To  crowii  bim  *^  King  of  Kings." 

4  [Lo6k  VLp^  ye  saints,  and  wbilie  ye  gaze. 

Forget  all  eardify  things : 
Unite  to  sing  the  Savioue's  praise, 
And  crown  him  ^  King  of  Kings/'] 

5  While  heav'n  in  honour  of  his  name. 

With  exultation  rings. 
His  saints  on  earth  will  own  his  claim, 
And  crown  him  ^  King  of  Kings." 

M 


124.1.  LIFE,  SUFFERINGS,  &c.  OF 

6 '  When  here,  bebore  our  sia  and  sbame ; 
And  thence  onr  comfort  »pringii : 
Tig  meet  we  should  exalt  his  name. 
And  crown  him  "King  of  Kings/' 

7  Wehopeerelong^,  beyond  those  clouds. 
To  tune  celestial  strings ; 
And  join  with  bear'B's  exuUing  crbwcb, 
To  crown  him  **  King  of  Kmgs.*' 

124.2.  His  Ascenrian.  L.M. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gBiM;  aiidbeye]iftup,yeever- 
lasUnffdoon ;  and  the  King  of  Oloiy  shaU  come  in. 


JESUS  is  risen  from  fbe  dead ; 
The  Saviour  is  gone  up  on  bigfa: 
The  powera  of  hell  are  captire  led-*— 
Dn^g'd.  to  the  portals  of  the  sky« 

2  There  bis  trtunipUal  cbaori^  waifs ; 
And  angels  dbant  the  solemn  lay : — 

*  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  bearenly  etdeB ! 

*  Ye  ererlaating  doors^  giv«  way  V . 

2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  bis  rsgbt«- 
Rece(iTe  the  King  of  Glory  in.  . 

1  <'  Who  n  the  Kin?  of  Glory^  who  V^ 
The  Lord  that  all  liis  foes  overcame ; 
The  worId,««n,death,and  ball^**e?llirew ; 
And  Jesus  19  the  Conqfror's  iMiae.> 
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5  Lo !  h|8  tffii]iit|ilml  chariot  waits. 
And  ang)db  chant  the  solemn  lay, 
*  Lift  up  jionr  heads,  ye  beaFenly  rates ! 
^Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  P 


6  <'Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who?—' 
The  Lord  of  boundless  power  possest » 
The  King  of  Saints  and  Ans^els  too ; 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest: 

125.  Aseension.  8 — 7. 

Death  10  iwallowed  up  in  vktory^^J.  Cos.  xt.  54. 

« 

HARK  ?  ten  thousand  voices  cry, 
Vict'ry,  victVy,  thro*  the  sky  1 
Swiftly  flies  the  welcome  sound. 
Spreading  rapl'^rous  joys  around. 

2  Jesus  comes,  his  conflict  over, 

Comes  to  claim  his  great  reward: 
Angels  Tound  the  victor  hover, 
Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord« 

3  O  what  honours  tiow  aWaUlim  I 

Friends andfoes  shall  healr  his  voice; 
Tremble,  tremble,  ye  that  hate  him ;     , 
Ye  who  love  his  name,  rejoice* 

4  Yonder  throtieforhim  erected^ 

Now  become  the  victor's  scat: 
Juo!  the  man  on  earth  rejected  ! 
Angels  worship  at  his  feet. 


»»  I 


136  MIRACLES  OF 

5  Day  and  night  they  cry  before  bira* 
"  Holy,  boly,  holy  Lord !" 
AH  the  powers  of  beay'ii  adore  him; 
All  obey  his  sovereign  word* 


CHORUS. 


Then  haste, yesaints; your  tribute  bring, 
And  crown  him  everlasting  King* 


MIRACLES  OF  CHRIST. 

12a  Blind  Bartimteus.  148fA. 
Luxe  jpiB»  S6  to  4S. 

SINFUL,  and  blinds  and  poor, 

And  lost  without  thy  g^ce, 

Thy  mercy  I  implore, 

And  wait  to  see  thy  fece : 
Begging  I  sit  by  the  way  side. 
And  long  to  know  the  crucified. 

*  2      Jesus,  attend  my  cry. 

Thou  Son  of  David,  hear; 
If  now  thou  passest  by, 
Stand  still  and  call  me  near: 
The  darkness  from  my  heart  remove. 
And  show  me.now  thy  pardoning  Ipve. 


caraiisT.  it7 

127.  LegimCoit  Oi«t  8— T. 

Luix  TinL  27  to  S9. 

WELL  migbt  he  be  called  legion, 

Who  my  soul  did  oecii|>y : 
Bomd  aboul,  thro'  all  the  Teffion, 

None  was  more  ponesa'd  tba»  I. 
Satan  held  me  till  one  stronger 

Canie  and  set  the  prisoner  free: 
Satan  then  could  rei^n  no  longer: 

Jesus  made  him  yield  his  prey. 

2  'Mongthe  dead  the  Savioue  fomd  me ; 

There  it  was  1  XqyA  to  dwell : 
Solemn  vows  had  often  bound  me ; 

What  cottld  bonds  like  these  avail  9 
As  when  Sampson  rous'd  fromslumber, 

Broke  with  ease  the  chains  he  wore; 
So  my  vows,  whatever  their  number. 

Yielded  to  temptation's  powV* 

8  [They  who  in  my  madness  knew  me, 
Graze  and  wonder  at  the  change ; 
At  the  SaViour^s  feet  they  view  me. 

And  confess  the  matter  strange: 
Many  think  the  change  a  sad  one ; 

Look  upoti  it  as  a  curse : 
Thougii  the  case  was  once  a  bad  one, 
Yet  thiey  think  the  present  worse.]  . 
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1S8  MIRAjQUBS  of 

4  Fearful  of  the  world's  deraioo^ 

Eager  too  to  see  his  face : 
Oft  I  ask'd  the  Lord's  permissiotiy 

With  himself  to  take  my  place: 
But  whene'er  I  ask'd  this  favour, 
'    Twas  his  word,  or  seemed  to  be,     . 
^*  Goandspread  thetruth'ssweetfiiavour, 

<«  Tell  what  God  has  done  for  thee." 

5  Be  it  so,  since  thou  bast  said  it: . 

Be  this  world  awhile  my  place : 

0  may  those,  who  hear  me,  credit. 
What  I  tell  them  of  thy  gfrace ! 

Soon  I  hope  io  stand  before  thee : 
Soon  to  join  the  hosts  above : 

There  for  ever  to  adore  tbeo, 
And  proclaim  thy  matohlea»  love. 

128*    Peter  on  the  Water.    8    8-  6. 

Mat.  m.  83,  &c 

HE  bids  me  come !  his  voice  I  know. 
And  boldly  on  the  water  go. 
To  him  my  God,  and  Lord ; 

1  walk  on  life's  tempestuous  sea ;  ^ 
For  he  who  lov'd  and  died  fur  me. 

Hath  spoke  the  powerful  word. 

3  Secm*e  on  troubled  waves  I  tread. 
Nor  all  the  stomA  of  passion  heed. 
While  on  my  Lord  I  look ; 
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O'er  every  fierce  tonipiatioD'boaiid» 
The  billows  yielfl  a  solid  gitmnd. 
The  wave  is  firm  as  roek. 

3  But  if  from  him  I  turn  mine  eye. 
And  see  the  rag-iug  flooils  run  high. 

And  fepl  my  fears  within, 
My  foes  so  stronsr,  my  flesh  so  frail — 
Yue  unbelief  will  straight  prevailf 

And  ftink  me  into  sin ! 

4  Lord,  I  my  unbelief  confess, 
My  little  spark  of  faith  increase, 

And  1  shall  doubt  no  more  ; 
Bat  fix  on  thee  my  steatlfast  eye, 
And  on  thine  outstretch^  arm  rely, 

Till  all  the  storm  is  o'er. 

129.    Tlie  Leper  healed.    S.  M. 

Mat.  viii.  8  to  4. 

BEHOLD  the  leper  comes 
Oppressed  with  pain  and  ^ief, 
Pourin«>'  his  tears  at  Jgsus'  feet 
For  pity  and  relief. 

2      *  O  speak  the  word,'  he  eries, 
*  And  heal  me  of  my  pain : 
'Lord,  thou  art  able,  if  thou  wilt, 
*To  make  a  l^per  clean.' 


I9D  PRAISEIS  OF 

3  1%6  'Lord  ill  mercf  li^ars ; 

And  spekks  the  gracfons  irord^ ' ' 
The  leper  feeh  tris  strength  Tetuhi, 
And  all  his  isickness  cur*d. 

4  Jbsto;  to  thee  I  look. 
Sick  of  a  wonse  disease : 

flin  ia  my  painful  malady, 
And  none  can  give  me  ease. 

5  But  thy  Almighly  grace 
Can  Ileal  my  b|p'rou«  aoul :  - 

O  bathe  me  in  thy  preckits  bloody 
And  that  will  mwe  me  whole. 


PRAISES  OF  CHRIST. 
130.    For  the  Atonement.    8—8—6. 

When  we  were  yet  Uri^out  Rtrength,  in  due  time  Cnaisr 
died  finr  the  ungodly.— Rom.  t.  & 

O  THOU,  who  didst  thy  dory  leare, 
Rebellions  sinners  to  retrfere 

From  nature's  deadly  fall, 
If  thou  hast  bought  me  with  a  price. 
My  sins  against  m^  ne'er  thai]  rise, 

For  thou  faastbttrne  tibem  alL 
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2  And  wast  thou  panwhM  in  nv  stead  f 
Didst  thou  without  tbe  city  bleed. 

To  expiate  my  stain  f 
On  earth  my  Gon  vouchsafed  to  dwell* 
And  made  of  infinite  avail 

The  stiff 'rings  of  the  ittan. 

3  Behold  him  for  transfrressors  given! 
Behold  th'  incarnate  King  of  Heaven 

For  us,  his  foes^  expire  ! 
Amaz'dy  O  Earth !  tb«  tidings  hear : 
He  bore,  that  we  mi^^ht  never  bear 
Father's  righteous  ire* 


4  Ye  saints,  the  man  of  sorrows  bless. 
The  God,  for  your  unrighteousness 

Deputed  to  atf »ne : 
Praise,tiil,  with  all  tberansom'd  dirong. 
Ye  sini^  the  never-ending  song, 

Auosee  hi^  on  his  tlirone* 


131.  For  Deliverance  from  Sin. 

If  the  Son  shall  make  yon  free,  ye  ahaU  be  ftce  indeed—* 

JoHK  fiiL  36. 

GRACIOUS  JjotA,  my  heart  is  fixed. 
Sing  I  will,  and  sing  of  thee ; 

Since  tlie  cup  th^t  justice  mixed. 
Thou  hast  drank,  and  drank  for  me: 

Great  deliverer! 
Thou  bast  set  the  prisoner  firee. 
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2  Lota  andbarpiawak^  to  praise  iiiin! 
All  my  pow'rs  your  trioute  bring : 
Tbo'  no  praise  can  higher  raise  him 
(Whtft  <;an  b^ber  raiae  our  King  t) 

Were  I  siientt 
E'en  the  stones  Would  rise  and  sing. 

3 .  ptlany  were  the  chains  lihal  bomid  me ; 
But  the  liord  has  loosM  them  all : 
Anns  of  >nercy  now  surround  me : 
Favours  tbescy  jioi<  few  nor  amall ; 

8AViQta«  keep  me : 
Keep  thy  servant  test  be  MIJ] 

4  Fair  the  scene  that  lies  before  me, 

Ltfe  ete^ai  isms  gives? 
While  he  waves  his  baaner  Ver  me. 
Peace  and  joy  my  soul  reoeives : 

Save  bis  promifle! 
I  shall  live  because  be  lives. 

5  When  the  world  would  bid  me  leave 

Telling  me  ofshame  and  loss;  [thee, 
SAV11PI7R9  guard  n^ie  lest  1  grieve  theot 
Lest  I  cease  to  love  thy  cross  : 

This  is  treasure: 
All  things  else  Fd  count  but  dross» 

'  ld2..  Par  M$  Excellency.    L,  M. 

HiiwgieatialusgBodiiMsaiidhowsreat  ^linbaiiiiy!— 

Zech.  iz.  17* 

GO,  worship  at  InBlAif vbl's  feet, 
Sqs  jn  bj^-ftee  what  wonders  meet  \ 


CllftlSf.  18t 

Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  worth,  his  gloiy,  or  his  grace. 

» 

2  The  whole  creation  can  afford 

But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord ; 
Nature  to  make  his  beauty  known, 
Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own* 

3  Is  he  compared  to  Wine  or  Bread  ? 
Lord,  mar  my  soul  wHh  thee  be  fed ; 
That  flesh,  that  dying  blood  of  thine^ 
Is  bread  of  life,  is  heavenly  wine. 

b 

4  Is  be  a  Tree  f  The  worid  teeenett 
Salvation  from  hie  healing  leasees ; 
That  righteous  branch,   that  fruitful 

bough. 
Is  David's  root  and  offspring  too* 

5  If  he  a  Rose  ?  Not  Sharon  yields 
Sach  iragrancy,  in  all  her  fields : 
Or,  if  the  Lily  he  assume, 

The  vallies  bless  the  rich  perfume. 

PART  SfiOOND. 

6  Is  CuiiisT  a  Vine?  His  hefivenly  root 
Supplies  the  boughs  with  life  and  fruit: 
O  let  a  lasting  Tinion  ioin 

My  soal  to  Christ,  the  living  vine  ! 

41  Jain  ^  B5  $  if  «U  xietL  27* 

ft  Jamtih  xv  1  jr  Rev.  xxii  2^  Id. 

£  Song  4)1  Sdonm  iLl.  tfJdoixv.l. 
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7  Is  he  the  Hendt  Eft^hknember  litres, 
Aad  oirnt  tiia' vital  fbiv^tis  be  ^ves''; 
The  saints  below,  and  sai^its  above 
Join*d  by  bis  Spirit  iftid  his  love.  '  ^' 

r 

8  Is  he  a  Foutifam  ?  Hiere  I  bathe, 

iind  heal' the  plagtie  of  Sin  and  death; 

These  waters  all  my  soul  renew, 

And  cleanse  my  spptted  garments  too. 

9  IS  lie. a  Rock  ?.  How  firm  he  proves  1 
The  Rock  of  ages  never  moves : 
And  the  sweet  streams  that  from  him 
Attend  me  all  the  desert  tbrough.(]floWy 

h 

10  Is  lie  a  Door  f  FIl  enter  in  ; 
Behold  the  pastures  large  i^  green, 
A  paradise  divinely  fair; 

None  bntdiesheep  have  freedom  there. 

PART   THIHD« 

I 

11  Is  Ji^ts  laid  a  Comer-stone, 

To  build  oun  hopes  of  heaven  upon ! 
I'll  make  him  my  foundation  too, 
NoK  feafr  the  plots  of  hell  below. 

.  k 

lis  he  a  Star f  He  breaks  the  nig^t, 
Piercing  thesimdes  with  dawnftig  ligbt ; 

l,C<iriiitlyaniixii.27..  /Mwrinhxiii  1. 

'  S  8^.  kin.) ;  1  Cor.  a&  4.      \M» z.  9. 
1  P«teriL4to7.  A:  Ber.  ns.  !«. 
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i  know  his  ffloiH»  frctt'«ftr, 
I  ktiOflr  the  bright^  the  m6nmgn^* 
i      '  .    •  •  •     • 

13  Is  he  a  Suo?  His  beaniB  are^gr^ce. 
His  coarse  is  joy  and  righteousueM; 
Nations  rejoice  when  he  appears 

To  chase  their  cloudsi  ana  dry  their 
teans.. 

14  O  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies, 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise! 
There  he  displays  his  powers  abroad, 
And  shinesand  reigns  tn^incamate  God. 

15  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  snn,  nor  stars. 
Nor  heaven  his  full  resemblance  bears; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace, 

TiJl  we  heboid  him  fiice  to  face. 

« 

laSk  Far  his  Glanf.7». 

WtHboat  ooDtioveny  great  is  die  mvptery  of  godlinen: 
OoD  was  numifest  in  the  fledi. — ^1  Tikotht  iiL  lA. 

LO,  the  infant  Saviour  lies! 
Angels  call  him  only  wise; 
To  his  name  they  jom  the  words — 
"  King  of  Kings,  and  Xord  of  Lords.** 

2  See,  he  stands  a(  Pilate's  bar! 
Most  despis'd  of  all  by  fiur ;    .     ^ 
Still  to  him  belong  the  words-— 
**  King  of  Kings,  aiid.Lord  orXor4#.** 

/  Malada  W.  2. 

N 


»» 
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3  He  who  wears  the  crown  of  thorns, 
He  whom  mm  revile  and  sooms, 
Claims  exclusively  the  worcls«— 

^  Kin<y  of  Kings,  and  Lord  of  Lords/' 

r 

4  On  the  croju  ^tifi  still  the  same; 
Never  4oes  he  yield  bis  claim: 
Clear  his  title  to  the  words--- 

^  King  of  Kings,  and  Lord  of  Lords." 

5  Past  the  conflict  of  his  love ; 
See,  he  takes  his  place  above! 
On  his  vesture  shme  the  words*- 

**  King  of  Kings,  and  Lord  of  Lords. 

6  rO,  ve  bright  sierapbic  choirs^ 
Strike  anew  your  golden  lyres ! 
Whde  ye  gaze,  proclaim  the  words 
**  King  of  Kings,  and  Lord  of  Lords. 

7  Join,  ye  saints,  with  beav'tt  agree; 
Let  the  name  of  Jesus  be. 

Still  united  to  the  words**—    ' 

*^  King  of  Kings,  and  Lordof  Lords/'J 


134  For  his  Glory*  7s. 

I  have  Bwwii  \if  myadf,  the  word  is  gone  ont  of  my 
moatfa  in  ikfatwraineBs,  and  shaQ  not  retuni,  that  un- 
to me  every  knee  ihaUbofr)  every  tomnie  shall  airaas.-* 

'  Isaiah  xlv.  23.  '       '    "• 

JESUS,  hall,  tHoti  great  I  AM  r 
High  and  holy  is  thy  name; 


»> 
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Angel-fiarps  resovnd  thy  (inuae ; 
Saiots  adore  thy  aayinc'  grace ;  - 
Every  creature  bows  the  knee, 
Worshipping  thy  maj eety ! 

2  Hail,  thou  everladting  Lordy 
**  God  with  us,"  incarnate  Word ! 
Glory  of  thy  church  thou  art, 
Life  and  ligfht  of  every  heart. 
Angelsy  saints;  below,  above 
Join  to  praise  thy  boundless  love.    ' 


13&  .  For  kU  Glory.  .  7« 

■ 

Sivo  07  K1KO8,  AKO  Loud  or  LoaDs—Rxv.  lis.  IS. 

«^KINO<>F  KiHGs,A]iDLoRDer  Ldftbd^ 
Tbeise  aiis  greal  Md  awAil  wilrdst 
'Tis  to  Jesus  they  beloD^ :   ' 
Let  his  people  raise  their  ^long*     1 

2  Hark !  how  angels>  sound  his  -pnia^  I 
Fill'd  with  transport,  white  they  gaze: 
Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  pow'r. 
These  are  tbime  m  evermore* 

3  Crown  him  then  whom  angels  sing ; 
Crown  him  everlasting  King  ! 
J<Esus  fills*  the  throne  above, 
Jesus  is  the  God  of  love* 

4  Holy^.'hdly»  holy,  Lord! 
Heav'n  and  earth  thy  nvfxxe  refcord : 
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PowVoad^pNdse^toAee  iMlaiig, 
Lordv  wiiDOBptxmi  fiieUe  8oi^. 

5  rRicU  in  glory  thpu  ^iilst  stoop ; 
This  is  DOW  tny  people^s  hope ; 
Tho«  wast  poor,  that  they  might  be 
Rich  in  gloiy.  Lord,  with  thee. 

6  When  we  think  of  love-like  this, 
Joy  and  shame  our  hearts  possess : 
Joy,  that  thou  conldV  pity  thus ; 
Shame,  for  such  returns  from  us.] 

7  Yet  we  hope  the  day  to  see,  . 
When  we  shall  from  earth  be  free ; 
Borae  aloft,  to  heav|n  be  brought, 
There  to  praise  thee  as  we  ought. 

S  While  we  still  continne  here. 
May  this  hope  oar  spirits  cheer ; 
Till  in  heaven  thy  face  we  see^ 
Teach  n%  Lord,  to  live  to  thee. 

136.    For  hit  Greatness,— !J-~6 — 8. 
PSALM  CIV. 

r 

PRAISE  the  Lord  who  reigns  above. 
And  keeps  his  court  below ; 
'  Pkiuse  the  holy  God  of  love, 
And  all  his  ^eatness  show ; 
Praise  him  forliis  noble  deeds, 
O  praise  hnn  for  his  mighty  power  i 
mm  froin  whom  all  good  proceeds^ 
heaven  and  eittlh  aauce ! 


Tbe  gtaaH  imujiiipii^  oane ; 
Let  thelrtuipet'^  joyfal  soqiid 

Hint  Locd  of  HofU  proclaim ! 
Hearenly  love  the  song^  inspires^ 
Jehov AH-JPEsuSy  thee  we  sing  ! 
Sound  the  cymbals,  strike  the  lyres, 

The  sweetest  muste  bring. 

The/ep  in  whom  we  move  and  liye, 
Let  all  the  world  adore  !^ 

Glory  to  their  Soyereign  ^ive. 
And  triumph  erermore  1 

Thee  for  ever  will  we  praise. 
The  reign  of  thy  SalVatiM  «itig. 

Ancient  of  eteHial  ^ayi. 
And  Uniyersal  King ! 


137.  For  his  Bwmiliation  ^  Glory.  S.M. 

Wherefore  God  aUo  bath  highly  caOted  him,  and  grren 
hhn  a  name  which  is  above  ercry  name;  Uiat  at  the 
BMne  of  Jesus  e?c»y  kntse  shouid  b*w ;  oC  Uiinga  in 
heaven,  andthmgain  earllij  and  things  under  the  earth; 
and  that  every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesvs 
CHBttT  k  li«rd,  to  .thet  gJoiy  <rf  Gofi  tf»  y«th«^ 
Phu.  ii.9toXL      . 

eOME>  all  barmonkMte  tongnes, 
Your  noblefst  m«^kf  brlnjr, 
Tis  Gnttm  the  ^H^rtailhigf  Go», 

N  3 


M6  PRABSffiSOF 

3     PiNttlniii  ^lkl^mos4nmdeflmh,*' 
lb  tiJie  Mray  <oiir  guilty 
What  pr^dooB  dropaef  sacred  blood 
For  ffhifiil  men  he  spilt. 

3  ^    The  wares  of  swelling  grief 

Did  o'er  his  bosoin  roll ; 

-  Andy  for  oar  sing  bis  Father's  wrath 

Lay  heavy  on  his  sonl. 

4  Down  to  tike  shades  of  deitth  « 
His  sacred  head  he  gare : 

-  Yet'he  arose  to  live  and  reign    - 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave. 

'5      Now  the  Redeemer  sits 

High  on. his  Fadier's  throne : 
The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by 
♦*  Well  pleased  in  his  Son." 

6      There  his  full  glories  shine 
With  uncreated  rays ; 
And  there  his  saints  and  angels  dwell 
To  everlasting  days. 


138.    Jehmah-Jesm.    L,  M. 

And  they  ihaU  call^  his  name  IwMAirtTBL,  ^ich  haxut 
iutei7»eied  is,  Gon  with  uo^Mav.  L  la.     ^^ 

My  sou^  shall  bless  the  Uitl  of  all, 
My  praise  nhall  climb  to  his  abode ; 
The  Saieiovr  by  that  name  I  call^ 
The  gr^^  suprenie,  almighty  Goi>. 


2  nyjtboirt  fatfiwiiiii^i  wtikmliAp 
Object  o£  MBr»  mi^Mt  of  aeiMe; 
Eternal  jFears  b«fm  seen  himtldtte, 
He  sliin^es  eternal  age$  hence.] 

3  Asnuieb  wheiiiiidiemiigerlaid, 
Almighty  Baler  of  die  aky, '-  > 

As  when  thei  universe  he  made^ 
And  fiird  the  mornings  stars  with  joy. 

4  Of  all  the  ciowns  Jbhotaii  bears. 
Salvation  is  Ae  dearest  doim; 
That  gracious  soand  well  pleased  he 

hears. 
And  owns  Immantjel  for  his  name. 

5  A  cheeifal  confidence-!  feet,* 

My  wel!-f4«c'd  bojjes  with  joy  I  see; 
My  bosom  glows  with  heavenly  zeal 
To  worship  him  who  died  tor  me. 

5  As  man,  he  pities  my  complaints, 
•  His  power  and  truth  are  all  divine ; 
He  will  not  fail,  he  cannot  feint— 
Salvation 's  sure  and  must  be  mine. 

139.   For  his  Kiuffdom^   Ts. 

GLORY,  glory  to  our  King! 

Crowns  unfading  wreath  his  head! 
Jssui  is  the  name  we  sing  i 

Jesus  risea  fiom  the  dead ; 


liO  PRAISBB  OF 

Jbsus  cimq'nnr  o'erAe  grare : 
Jesim  mi^tf  m4w  to  sav^. 

2  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  higb, 

Ai&i^ets  come  to  meet  their  fong;- 
IShodls  triuBftpMtit  reed  the  sky. 

While  the  rfctdr's  praise  they  iing : 
^Op«k  now,  ye  faear'nly  gates ! 
<"  Tis  die  King  of  CHof/  ^mUJ' 


3  Now  behold  bisi  Ugli  etttkrbA'dr 

Glory  beamiig  mm  'fan  tbce! ' 
By  adoHndp  aogfdaowii'd^ 

God  of  noliness  and  erase ! 
O  fer  beiMi 'and  toiigim  to  stiig; 
"  Glory,  glory  to  oar  King  !'* 

4  Jflsts^  ^n  thy  people  shtiii^ ! 

WiiTm  out  aewti  and  time  eur 

That  with  angels  we  may  joinf 

Share  their  oliss  and  swell  their  sonfifs- 
Glory,  hpuoilr,  praisei  and  pow'r. 
Lord,  be  thine  for  evermore ! 


140.  As  Lamb.  6—4. 

W()ttfi:r  ft  tile  IjSSA  ttifc  #tt  iliin,  td  itaiife  )^er,  «i^ 

ziches,  and  Kisdfln^  and  * 

l^kny,  and  |>]c8aing.— Rev. 


ziches,  and  ^HMnii  and  Irti^ilBdi,  iid  ignour,  and 

r.  V.  12. 


GLORY  to  Om  onbigfa! 
Let  earth  and  skiesirsplyv' 
Praise  yci  hfe  name': 
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His  love  and  grace  adore. 
Who  aH  our  sorrows  bore ; 
Sing  aloud  evermore. 
Worthy  the  Laiuk, 

Jesus  oar  Lord  and  Goo, 
Bore  sin's  tremendous  load, 

Praise  je  his  name : 
Tell  what  his  arin  hath  done, 
What  8jK>ils  from  death  he  won ; 
Sinsr  his  gteat  name  alone ; 

Worthy  die  Lamb. 

"  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race. 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless 

Praise  ye  his  name : 
In'him  we  will  rej^ce. 
And  tuake  a  cheerful  noise. 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 
*  Worthy  the  Lamb. . 


tho'  we  chntige  omr  pllkce. 
Yet  we^sball  never  cease 

Praising  his  name : 
To  him  piir  songs  we  bring. 
Hail  him  our  gracious  Kiug» 
And  without  eeasiQff  sing,  . 

Worthy  the  Lomb.} 

Let  all  the  hosts  above 
Join  in  one  soi^  of  love. 
Praising  his  name. 
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To  him  ascribed  be 
Honour  and  majesty. 
Through  all  eternity : 
Worthy  the  Lamb. 

m 

m 

I 

141-    For  hU  Love.    8—7—4. 

And  laddenly  there  was  with  the  Aasel  a  muldtude  of 
thehcvrcidy  hMtpnirfss  God.*— Luke  iL  IS. 

MIGHTY  God{   while  A.agels  bless 
May  a  sinner  praise  thy  moqe  ?  [thee, 

Lord'  of  men^  as  well  as  Angels^ 
Thou  art  every  creaturie's  theibe. 

Hallelujah !    Anien. 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and-  nation, 

**  Ancient  of  eternal  days," ' 
Sounded,  thipugfa  die  wide  creation, 

Be  thpr  just  and  law/iil  praise. 
Hallelujah!    Amen. 

3  «<  BrightiMWor  tfi^  Father's  dory," ' 

Shall  thy  praftHfr  unotterM  1  le  f 
Scorn,  my  tongue,  isut^h  gi»flty  silence ! 

Sintf-^he  hcltdf  who  tftme  to  die — 
Halldttjah!    Aiden.- 

4  Did  Archang^ejls  sing,  thy  comjng ! 

Did  the  Shepherds  learn  their  lays. 
Shame  would  iHiver  ifie> "  uti^tdful, 

Shouldrm^longtie  refuse  to  praise. 
Hallelujah  !..  Amen.-  -  ! 
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5  From  the  big^host  throne  in  glory» 
Tovtbe  cross  of  deepest  woeg— 

AH  to  ransom  guilty  captives- 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

Hallelujah !    Amen. 

1^.  For  hU  unchangeable  Love.  104th. 

The  nxmntaini  ihiU  ^^P«^  >Dd ^  luO* be  nmored; 
but  my  H"!*"*—  ahall  not  depart  ftom  thee,  neither 
sImU  me  covenant  of  my  peace  be  Temevcdc  laith  Uie 
Ijord  diat  hndi  meKqr  on  thee.— Ihaiab  fit.  10. 

IF  Jesus  is  ours, 

We  have  a  true  friend. 
Whose  goodness  endures 

The  same  to  the  end  : 
Our  condbrts  imj  vary, 

Out  frames  may  dedine : 
We  cannot  miscarry, 

Our  aid  isdinrhie. 

2  Though  6oD  may  delay 

To  show  us  hffi  light, 
And  heaTinesa  may 

Endure  fqr  a  night; 
Yet  JQpr  in  th«  mcuniinff 

Shall  surely  abounoF; 
No  shadow  of  turning 

in  Jbsus  is  founds 

3  The  htfis  may  depart. 

And  mountains  remove : 
But  faithful  thou  art, 
O  fountain  of  love ; 
n6 
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'     The-FatberbaOiffraV^ii 

Our  names  on  Siy  hands ; 
Our  building  in  heaven 
Eternally  stands. 

4    [A  moment  he  bid 

The  light  of  his  face. 
Yet  firmly  decreed 

To  save  us  by  grace ; 
Andy  thon<vh  he  reprov'd  us^ 

And  still  may  reprove, 
For  ever  he  lov'd  us. 

And  ever  will  love]. 

6    Then  tune  ev'ry  string 

To  jEsts's  name !       \    ' 
With  Angels  we'll  sing 

The  song  of  the  Lamb  : 
Thee  evVy  believer 

Shall  joyfully  praise. 
Thou  bountiful  giver 

Of  glory  and  grace ! 

143.    For  his  Lme.    8—7—7. 

When  he  bringeth  in  the  first  begotten  Into  the  worl^ 
hesaich.  Ana  let  all  tfie  Angds^  God  worship  him. 
— Hebbews  i  0. 

HARK !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices, 
Sound  the  notes  of  prase  above  !  * 

Jesus  reigns,  and  heav'n  rejoices : 
Jesus  reigns,  the  Goo  of  love : 

See,  he  fills  yon  azure  throne  ! 

Jesus  rules  the  world  alone.  « 
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2  [Well  may  Aifgjds  bright  and  fflorious, 

Sin^  tUe  juTiises^  of  the  Lainb  2 
While  on  eaitb,  b^prov'd  victorions ; 

NovF,  he  bears  a  matcbleas  name : 
Well  may  Angels  sin^  of  biiUy 
Ileav'n  supplies  no  richer  theme.] 

3  Come,  ye  Saints,  unite  your  praises, 

With  the  Ang-els  round  his  throne  ; 
Soon,  we  hope,  our  Lord  will  raise  us 

To  the  place  where  he  is  gone : 
Meet  it  is  that  we  shotikl  sing, 
**  Glory,  glory,  to  our  King.'* 

4  Sing  how  Jesus  came  from  heaveii» 

liow  he  bore  the  Cross  below : 
How  all  powV  to  him  is  giren; 

Mow  he' reigns  in  glory  now : 
Tis  a  great  and  enil)e.ss  theme : 
O  'tis  sweet  to  sing  of  him  ! 

5  [jKiug  of  Glory,  reign  for  ever. 

Thine  an,  everlasting  Crowti : 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those,  whom  thou  hast  made  thine 
Happy  objects  of  thy  gi'ace,  [own : 
Destin'd  to  behold  thy.face^] 

6  SAviouHjt  hasten  thine  appearing ; 

Bring,  0  bring  the  glorious  day  ; 
When,  the  awful  summons  bearing, 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away : 

o 
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Tbeih  nvtlh  ^den  harpsy  weMl  sing. 
**  Glory,  glory  to  oor  King/' , 


144    For  hu  Lace.    8 — I'^l. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord— Psalm  cxui.  1. 

LET  lis  singi  for  we  have  reason, 
Lei  us  join  witb  those  above  : 

Praise  is  net  ^  out  of  season : 
Let  us  praise  the  God  of  love. 

We  have  cail$f^  indeed  to  sing: 

Ji^sus  is  oar  glofioiis  King. 

2  £He  whom  Angels  view  with  wonder ; 

He  whom  Angels  alwayip  sin^ ; 
He  who  wields  tne  awful  thunder. 

Is  himself  our  glorious  King. 
O !  how  blest  his  people  are  ! 
Blest  who  in  his  glory  share.] 

8  When  we  reach  the  full  enjoyment 
Of  the  stat^  where  sorrows  end  : 

Praise  will  be  our  tweet  employment : 
We  shall  praise  the  Sinner's  friend : 

Him^hp  waah'd  us  with  his  blood; 

iSav'd,  and  brought  us  near  to  God. 

4  But  how  diflTrent  then  our  praises 
From  the  praise  we  offer  now ! 
Well  our  coldness  may  amaze  us. 

When  we  think  how  much  we  owe  : 
But  no  coldness  will  remain. 
When  that  glorious  state  we  gain. 
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5  [Yet  our  Lord  accepts  our  ptautei  ^ 
.  £'en  the  pmiae  we  offer  nere: 
He  on  whom  the  Archaofel  giisMi 

With  delight  and  holy  fear^ 
Hears  his  people  when  they  sing, 
And  accepts  tne  praise  they  bring.] 

6  Sin^  we  then  our  Saviohe's  prames : 

Sing  the  praise  of  him  we  loVe : 
When  the  Lord  to  heay'n  shall  raise  uy. 

Then  we'll  join  with  those  above: 
Then,  like  them,  unwearied  sing. 
Glory,  glory,  to  oor  King. 

145    For  the  ISxcellen&y  6f  Ms  ^Mie. 

CM. 

Sing  pniseB  unto  lup  namf ;  ^  his pliMMli  [  PiAlM 

exxzY.  3> 

THE  Saviour  bears  a  precious  liame, 
*    Of  saered  pow'rs  poesess'd  i 
It  takes  away  tbo  sinner*a  shame, 
And  gives  his  conscience  fesl» 

2  [No  name  on  earth  is  half  so  greats  - 

Howe'er  extoH'd  by  fame ; 
Nor  can  celestial  tongue^  repeat 
A  moce  exalted  natne^] 

3  Sweet  name !  the  sinner's  blest  relief. 

His  med'cine,  food,  and  joy! 
'TIS  help  in  tronblci  ease  in  grief^. 
'lis  gold  without  alloy. 
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4  JwmSfihy  name  to  us  is  dear, 

It  saves  us  from  our  foes : 
Am'd  with  its  powV,  we  ueed  not  fear, 
Tho'  earth  anil  hell  oppose. 

5  In  many  painful  conflicts  pfkst, 

.  Thy  name  has  brought  us  thro'; 

Nor  wilt  thou  ^ve  up  those  at  last. 

Whom  thou  hast  say'd  till  now. 

6  We  hope  ere  long  to  see  thy  face. 

To  join  with  those  above ; 
Andsmg  in  yonder  glorious  place. 
Thine  "  everlasting  love.** 

146    For  the  Propitiation  of  oiur  Sins* 

7s. 

O  Lord,  I  win  praue  thee;  though  thou  wast  angry  with 
mc,  thine  anger  Is  tamed  away,  and  thou  ooimbrtedat 
mei-*X8AiAH  xii.  1. 

I  will  praise  thee  every  day, 
Now  thine  anger's  tuni'd  away ! 
Comfortable  thoughts  arise 
From  Ihe  bleeding  sacrifice. 

2  Here,  in  the  fair  gospel-field. 
Wells  of  free  salvation  yield 
Streams  of  life-^  plenteous  store ; 
And  my  soul  shall  thirst  no  more. 

?  Jbsus  is  become  at  length, 
My  salvation  and  my  strength : 
And  his  praises  shall  prolong, 
While  I  live,  my  pleasant  song. 


CffiUSTi  147 

4  Praise,  ye,  thto,  his  fflerknift  hamc^, 
Publish  his  exaltisd  nme; 

Still  his  worth  our  praise  exfceeds  ; 
Excellent  are  all  hn  deeds  I 

5  Raise  again  the  joyful  sound. 
Let  the  nations  roll  it  round  ! . 
Zion,  shout,  for  this  is  he ; 

God,  the  Savioi^r,  dwtdlli  in  thee* 

• 
147,    For  Redemption.    CJIf. 

For  ye  know  the  £[mce  of  o&r  Lord  Jfesus  CaaisT,  that 
tfaooi^  he  vts  ndi,  yet  fin  yoor  nkes  fae  beciiBepoor, 
that  ye  throngh  hu  poverty  might  be  rich.— g  CoR. 
TiiL  9» 

PLUNG'D  in  a  g^lph  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretci)^  sinhers  lay, 
Without  one  ebeerful  beam  of  hope,  . 

Ot  spark  of  glimmering'  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  jgrief ; 
He  saw,  and  (O  amsi^in^  love !) 
He  ciUne  to  our  pMeu 

3  Down-frotn  the  shining  seats  above 

Wfth  jbyfiil  haste  he  fled  ; 
Entered  the  gtrave  ih  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  Oh !  for  this  lore,  let  rocks  and  hilts 

Their  iastihg  sileitce  break  ;      * 
And  all  batmonroiil^  hinnaii  tongues 
The  Savioua's  praises  speak. 

o3  . 


148  PRAISES  OF 

5  Angels  assist  our  mighty  Joys, 
Strike  all  your  ha^rps  of  gold; 
But,  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes. 
His  lore  ean  ue'er  be  tola. 


148.  JFor  Redemption.  7s. 

In  his  knre,  and  in  his  pity,  he  vedeemed  tfacuL^IsAiAH 

haaL9* 

NOW  begin  the  hearenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  the  Saviour  s  name; 
Ye,  who  Jbsu's  kindness  prove. 
Triumph  in — ^Redeeming  Love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  Ihhanuel's  fece, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 

Praise  and  bless — ^Redeeming  Love. 

3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Banish.ali  your  guilty  fears; 

See  your  guilt  and  sin  remove, 
Cancell'd  by — Redeeming  Xove. 

4  Ye,  alas!  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  of  oeaA  and  sin. 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove. 
Stop  and  taste — ^Redeeming  Love. 

5  Welcome,  all  by  sin  opprest, 
Welcome  all  to  Jesus  Christ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but^Redeeming  Love. 
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6  Hither  then  your  mnstc  bring. 
Strike  aJoud  each  joyful  string ; 
Mortals  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise— •Redeeming  Love* 

149.    For  Redemption.    CJH. 

Then  ^  eye*  of  the  blind  shaU  be  opened,  and  Uie  ears 
of  the  deaf  sbaU  be  unatopped;  Then  ahdl  theW 
man  leap  as  an  bart,  and  the  tongue  of  the  dumb  nng ; 
for  inthe  wildeniess  shall  waters  .bredc  out,  and 
stieams  in  the  desert.— Jsai ah  zxxv.  6)  & 

O  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  dear  Redeemer's  praise ; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King; 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Tne  honours  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  subdues  the  pow'r  of  sin, 

And  sets  the  prisoners  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
May  it  avail  for  me ! 

4  He  speaks,  and  lisf  ning  to  his  voice. 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice 
The  humble  poor  believe. 
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6  [Look  unto  hioiy  ve  nations :  own 
Your  God,  ye  fallen  mce ; 
Look,  and  be  B^v^d  tbrougb  fea^  alone. 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

6  See  all  your  aina  on  Jesus  laid : 
The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain : 
His  soul  was  once  an  offering  made 
For  fallen,  sinful  man.] 


160.    Far  Redemption.    8—7. 

The  number  of  them  was  ten  thousand  tunes  ten  thou* 
sand,  and  thousands  of  thousands ;  sajing  with  aloo^ 
voice,  Worth^jT  u  the  Lamb  that  was  shun  to  xeoetYe 

Eower,  and  riches,  and  wndom,  and  strength,  and 
onouTs  and  glory,  and  Uesstng*— B«y»  T.  11/1SS| 

# 

HARK,  the  notes  of  angels  sinking-!— 
^*  Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb !'" 

All  in  heav*n  their  tribute  bringing, 
Raising  high  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Ye,  for  whom  his  life  is  given, 

Sacred  thei^des  to  you  belong : 
Come,.assi6t  the  choir  of  heaven:   ^ 
Join  the  everlasting  song. 

3  Saints  and  angels  thus  united, 

Songs  imperfect  still  must  raise ; 
Tbo*  despis'd  on  earth,  and  slightett 
Jesus  is  above  all  praise. 
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• 

4  See  th'  angelic  bbsto  ba^e  crowned  him, 

Je8Us  fills  the  throne  on  hig^h : 
Countless  myriads,  ho^Ving  round  him 
With  his  praises  rend  the  sky. 

5  Fiird  with  holy  emulation. 

Let  us  vie  with  those  al)ove  : 
Sweet  the  theme— <a  free  salvation ! 
Frait  of  oFerlastiug  love, 

6  Endless  lifeiii  him  possessing, 

Let  us  praise  his  precions  name : 
Glory,  honour,  power  and  blessing, 
^    Be  for  ever  to  the  Lamb. 


15L    Par  RedempHam.     CM. 


What?  know  ye  not  that /out  body  is  the  tempkofthe 
Holt  Ghost,  which  »  vi  700,  which  ye  hare  of 
God,  and  ye  are  not  yoor  oim  ?  For  ye  are  b6u||^t 
with  a  prioet  therefore  glorify  Ood  in  your  body,  and 
in  yoor  spirit,  which  are  Ooa's.^1  Cob.  n.  19, 20. 

WE'LLsing  the  praise  ofhim,  who  gave 

His  precious  life  for  us : 
*Twas  wonderful  at  all  to  save ; 

Bat  more  to  do  it  thus. 

2  How  awful  must  our  state  have  been, 
When  nothing;  but  bis  blood, 
WIio  g^ve  us  lite,  could  make  us  clean, 
And  bring  us  back  to  Goo: 
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3  The  more  he  suffered  for  onr  sake, 

The  more  bis  kindness  is : 
But  O !  what  poor  returns  ve  make^ 
For  grace  and  love  like  his  9 

4  [He  might  expect  that  we  skimid  give. 

Our  hearts  to  him  alone  t 
And,  bought  with  blood,  that  we  would 
As  his,  and  not  Qur  own.]         [lire, 

5  But  we,  alas  I  toooftforgfet 

How  great  his  kindness  is  t 
And  though  redeemed,  we  wander  ^et 
From  lum  who  made  us  bis* 

6  [For  this  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead: 

For  this  our  eyes  are  dim: 
The  crown  is  fallen  from  our  head, 
Because  we  stray  from  him.] 

7  Lord,  we  confess  our  shame,  and  mourn 

That  we  have  prov'd  so  base : 
To  thee  again,  to  Aee  tre  turn : 
0 !  saye  us  by  thy  grace. 


152.^    For  Redemption.    L.M. 

Hereby  percdve  we  the  Love  of  God,  liecaaise  he  laid 
down  his  life  for  ub.— 1  JoHir  fiL  IS. 

LORD,  when  my  thougbts  deligbted 
Amid  the  wonders  of  thy  love:    [rove 
The  view  revives  my  drooping  heart. 
And  bids  invading  fears  aeparl. 


CHRIST.  15S 

2  Goilty  and  weiak,  to  (hee  I  fly, 
On  thy  atoning  blood  rely, 

And  on  thy  righteoosness  depend : 
My  Lord,  my  Saviour,  and  my  friend* 

3  Be  all  my  heart,  be  all  my  days, 
Deyoted  to  thy  single  praise ; 
And  let  my  glad  ooedience  prove 
How  much  1  owe,  how  much  1  love* 

158,  For  Redemption.  8—7 — 7, 

For  if,  whaDwciPtnciMQdet,  ve  varenooncOed  toOoo 
by  the  death  of  hu  Son,  much  more,  being  reconciled, 
we  shiU  be  laved  by  his  lifc-RoM.  ▼.  10. 

LET  us  love,  and  sing,  and  wonder; 

Let  us  praise  the  Saviour^s  name ! 
He  has  hushM  the  law's  loud  thunder; 

He  has  quench- d  movntSinai^B  flame; 
He  has  wash'd  us  in  his  blood ; 
He  hag  brought  as  nigh  to  Oon* 

2  Let  us  love  the  Lord  that  bought  us, 

Pity'd  us  when  enemies, 
Call'd  us  by  his  grace,  and  taught  us, 

Gave  us  ears  and  eave  us  eyes : 
He  has  wash'd  us  in  his  blood* 
He  presents  our  souls  to  God. 

3  Let  us  sing,  though  fierce  temptation 

Threaten  hard  to  bear  us  down; 
Jesus  is  our  strong  salvation. 
He  will  surely  give  the  crown: 

o6 
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He  who  wasfa'd  vm  in  bis  Mood, 
Soon  will  bring  us  safe  to  Goi>. 

4  [Let  us  praise,  and  join  the  cboras. 

Of  tli«  saints  enthronV!  on  high ! 
Here  they  trusted  liim  before  us, 

Now  their  praises  fill  the  sky. 
Thou  hast  wash'd  us  in  tliv  blood ! 
Thou  art  worthy,  Lamb  of  God!] 

5  Yes,  we  praise  thee,  gracious  Saviour! 

Wonder,  love,  and  bless  thy  name: 
Pardon,  Lord,  our  poor  endeavour ! 

Pity,  for  thou  know'st  our  frame ; 
Wash  our  pray'i-s  and  son<>s  with  blood. 
For  by  thee  we  come  to  Gob! 


154.  Par  Jiedemption,  7s. 

Praise  ye  the  I^rd.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  fix>m  the  heavens : 
praise  him  in  the  heicfats.  Praise  ye  him  ail  his  angels : 
praise  ye  him  all  his  hosts. — ^Psalm  cadviii  1,  2, 

SONS  of  Gop,  triuniphant  rise, 
Sboiit'tli*  accomplished  sacrifice; 
.  Shout  your  sins  in  Christ  forgiv*b, 
Sons  of  God,  and  heirs  of  heav'n; 

!  Ye  that  rouiid  our  altars  throng. 
Listening  angels,  join  the  song; 
Sing  with  us,  ye  beav'niy  powers; 
^Pardon,  grace,  and  glory  ours ! 


CHftlST.  155 

3  LoFe'ft  mysterious  work  is  done ; 
Greet  we  now  th' atoning  Son; 
Heard  and  quickened  by  his  blood, 
Join'd  to  Christ,  aud  one  with  God. 

4  Christ,  of  all  our  hopes  the  seal, 
Peace  divine  i»  him  we  feel; 
Everlasting  life  is  won, 

Glo^y  is  on  earth  begun. 

5  Christ  to  laud  in  songs  divine, 
Angels  and  archangels  join ; 
We  with  them  our  voices  raise, 
Echoing  thy  eternal  praise. 

6  Hofy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Live  b^  heav*n  and  earth  adorM ; 
Full  of  thee,  they  ever  cry, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

1&&.   For  Redemption.    L.M. 

Becanie  thou  hast  ben  ioy  help,  therefore  in  the  shadow 
of  thy  wxngiwin  1  rejoi&^PsALic  Uiii  ?• 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 
And  sing  thy  great  redeemer's  praise ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me. 
His  loving^kindness,  O  how  free ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruin'd  in  the  fall, 
Yet  lov*d  me  notwithstanding  all^ 
He  sav'd  me  from  my  lost  estate^ 
]His  loviog-kindness,  O  how  great ! 
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3  Tho'  nnm'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose. 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  aloDg, 

His  loviug-kindness,  O  how  strong! 

4  rOften  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart ; 
But  tho'  I  oft  have  him  forgot. 

His  loving-kindness  changes  not.] 

5  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  glooiiiy  vale,    ' 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  niust  fail ; 
O!  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death! 

6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise. 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

156.    For  Redemption^    8 — ^7—4. 

Thou  ait  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  recdTeg^iy— -Rev.  iv.  11. 

GLORY,  glory  everlasting 
Be  to  him  who  bore  the  cross ! 

Who  redeemed  our  $ouls  bv  tasting 
Deadi,  the  death  deserv  d  by  tis : 

Spread  his  glory* 
Who  redeem'd  his  people  thus; 

2  Jesu's  love  is  love  unboundedy 
Without  measure,  without  end ; 
Human  thought  is  here  confounded, 
Tifii  too  vast  to  comprehend ; . 


CHRIST.  157 

Praise  the  Saviour; 
Magnify  the  sinner^s  Friend. 

3  Whilje  we  hear  the  wondVous  story 
Of  the  Saviour's  cross  and  shame^ 
Si  11 8^  we  "  Everlastincr  glory 
Be  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb/^ 

Saints  and  angels^ 
Give  ye  glory  to  his  name*. 


157,  For Sahaiion..C.M. 

My  heart  shall  rejoice  in  thy  salvation.— Psalit  xiiL  6v 

SALVATION!  Oh,  the  joyful  sound  1 

*Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  ev'ry  wound, 

A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Bury'd  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine^ 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation]  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

4  Salvation !  0  thou  bleeding  Iamb! 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs: 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts^ 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues* 


158  PRAISES  OF 


158.  For  Salvation. 

TheLord  iamj  light  and  my  8a]fatba.^PsAi.M  zxvii.  !• 

O  THOU  God  of  our  salvation! 

Jesus  now  entbron'd  in  li^ht : 
Look  from  thine  exalted  station, 

Look  from  yonder  glorious  height: 
Save  thy  people: 

Put  ihine  enemies  to  flight. 

2  Thou  wast  once  like  us  assaulted: 

Once  "  a  Man  of  Sorrows"  here : 
Now  to  hear'n  with  joy  exalted. 
Thou  art  first  and  highest  there: 

Yet  thy  people 
Know  their  prayVs  will  reach  thine 
ear. 

3  Sing,  ye  saints,  for  you  have  reason : 

Jesus  is  your  glorious  chief: 
In  afflict|ou*s  sharpest  season. 
Think  on  this,  'twill  bring  relief: 

Sing  with  gladness : 
Jesus  knows. and  shares  your  grief* 

4  Earthly  things  are  transitory ; 

Empty  all  the  world  can  yield: 
Jesus  gives  us  grace  and  glory:  . 
Jesus  is  our  sun  and  shield. 

Fair  our  portion: 
Our'jB  a  cup  with  blessings  fill'd. 


CHRIST.  1&9  169 

159.  For  Salvation.    CM. 

O  come,  let  as  dng  unto  the  Lord ;  1st  us  make  a  joyful 
noise  to  the  rock  of  our  8alvation.-«p8ALM  zcv.  1. 

0 

POOR  sinner,  come,  ca«t  off  thy  fear, 
And  raise  thy  drooping  head ; 

Come,  stD&f,  with  all  poor  sinners  here, 
Jesus  who  once  was  dead. 

2  SalratioD  sing*:  no  word  more  meet 

To  join  to  Jesu's  name : 
Let  ev'ry  thankful  tongae  repeat 
«*  Salvation  to  the  Lamb." 

3  Saints,  from  the  gafden  to  the  cross, 

Your  conqVing  Lord  pursue ; 
Who  dearly  tp  redeem  your  loss, 
Groan'd,  bled,  and  died  for  you. 

4  Now  reigns  victorious  over  death 

The  glorious  great  I  AM; 

Let  ev'ry  soiil  repeat  with  fatch, 

*•  Salvation  to  the  Lamb  I" 

160.  For  Salvation.    S.M. 

And  they  sing  the  Song  of  Moses  the  servant  of  Goo, 
and  the  Song  of  the  Lamb,  saying,  '^  Great  and  mar- 
velloasaie  &y  works.  Lord  God  Ax  might  t  ;  just 
and  true  arc  thy  ways,  thou  Eong  of  Sahits— -Rev. 
XV.  3. 

AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ; 
Wake  every  heaW,  and  every  tongue    . 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 
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3  .  Sing  of  his  dyfog  love ; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those,  whose  sins  he, bore. 

8      Sing  on  your  heavenly  ^ay. 
Ye  ransomed  sinners^'siug; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day^ 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come :" 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 
And  take  his  pilgrims  home. 

5  Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 

And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


160.  a.      For  SalvcUion.    CM. 

The  Son  of  Man  csme  not  to  be  ministered  unto,  but  to 
minister,  and  to  give  .bis  life  a  ransom  for  many. — 
AIatthew  XX.  28. 

SAVIOUR  of  men,  and  Lord  of  love. 
How  sweet  thy  gracious  name ! 

With  joy  Aat  errand  we  review, 
On  wnich  thy  mercy  came. 

2  While  all  thy  owti  augelic  bands 
Stood^waiting  on  die  wing,        ^ 
Charm'd  with  toe  l^pncur  to  obey 
TJieir  great  eternal  King ; 


CHRIST.  Ml 

3  For  u«,  mean,  wretcbed,  siiifal  men, 

Thou  laidst  that  glory  by  ; — 
First,  in  our  moi^tal  flesh,  to  serve ; 
Theu,  in  that  flesh,  to  die. 

4  Bouijrht  with  thyserriceand  thy  blood. 

We  doubly,  Lord,  are  thine  ; 
To  thee  our  lives  we  would  devote. 
To  thee  our  death  resign. 


161.    For  Salvation.    S.M. 

1  win  sing  wHaad  of  thy  mezcy.— Psalx  lis.  1& 

COME,  saints,  and  let  us  sing 
Of  Christ  our  risen  Lord, 
Of  Christ,  the  everlasting  King, 
Of  Christ,  the  incarnate  Word. 

2  On  this  delightful  theme 
The  angels  love  to  dwell : — 

How  glorious  should  the  subject  seem 
To  sinners  sav'd  from  hell  ! 

3  Ah  !  can  we  sing  too-loud. 
Whom  <jiOD  hath  deigned  to  call  9 

To  other  ffod^  we  lately  bow'd, 

But  he  has  pardon'd  all ! 

« 

4  Hail,  mighty  Saviour,  hail ! 
Whose  power  we  di^ily  prove : 

Till  heart  and  flesh  together  fail, 
We'll  sing  tliy  matchless  love  ! 
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163.    For  Salvation.    L.M. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness;  oome  before  his  ptesence 
with  sbging.— PiALM  c  2.  > 

NOW  raise  a  solemn  cheerful  strain. 
The  noblest,  sweetest  theme  invites ; 
^Tis  he  who  bore  our  sin  and  pain. 
And  in  our  welfare  now  delights* 

2  'Tis  Jesi7s  the  eternal  «  Word," 
The  praise  of  all  the  hosts  above  ; 
Who  reigns  the  univ'ersal  Lord  ; 
The  God  of  everlastinof  love. 

3  'Tis  Jesus  iu  the  form  of  man. 
And  lower  than  the  angels  made. 
To  execute  the  gfracious  plan 

In  (JodS  eternal  purpose  laid. 

4  'Tis  Jesus  hanging  on  the  cross. 
(Mysterious  spectacle  of  woe), 

For  whom  we  count  the  world  but  loss, 
And  freely  part  with  all  below. 

5  'Tis  Jesus  ris'u  from  the  dead. 

And  now  in  heav'n  <*  both  Christ  and 

Lord," 
His  people*s  advocate  and  head ; 
Their  joy,  their  crown,  their  **  great 

reward." 

* 

6  Ah  !  Lord,  how  feeble  is  our  song ! 
How  much  below  thy  matchless  love ; 
But  by  thy  grace  we  hope,  'ere  long, 
To  raise  a  .nobler  strain  above. 


CHRIST.  16a 

163    For  Salvation.     L.  M. 

Unto  him  that  loved  us,  and  washed  us  firom  our  sins  in 
his  owo  blood,  and  hath  made  us  Kioss  and  Pilflits 
imto  OoD  and  iiis  Father ;  to  him  be  ^017  and  domi- 
nion for  ever  and  eyer— Rev.  L  5,  0. 

HOW  pleasant  is  the  sound  of  praise! 
It  well  becomes  the  saints  of  God  : 
Should  they  refuse  their  songs  to  raise, 
Thestonesmighttelltheirshameabroad. 

9  For  him  who  washed  you  in  his  blood. 
Ye  saints,  your  loudest  songs  prepare : 
He  sought  you  wand'ring  far  from  God, 
And  now  preserves  you  by  his  care. 

3  Tho'  angels  may  with  rapture  see, 

^  How  mercy  flows  in  streams  of  blood, 
It  is  not  theirs  to  prove,  as  we. 
The  cleansing  virtcfe  of  this  flood. 

4  While  angels  praise  the  heav^uly  King, 
And  worsnip  nim  as  God  alone, 

The  saints  with  exultation  sing 

^  He  wears  our  nature  on  the  throne." 

5  rSweet  truth!  it  yields  unceasing  cause 
Of  wonder  and  of  praise  above; 
That  man,  who  once  accursed  was, 
Should  be  the  object  of  such  love.] 

6  Great  King  of  Angels  and  of  Saints ! 
(Whose  matchless  glories  far  outshine 
What  eye  beholds  or  fancy  paints). 
Let  everlasting  praise  be  thme ! 


164  PRAIS&S  dF 

164.    F(9r  Salvation.    C.  M. 

Unto  you  therefore  which  befieve  he  is  precious.— — 

1  Pet.  iL  7* 

WE'LL  siii^of  CtfRisT.  no  matter  who 
Should  disapprove  the  theme  : 

When  he  is  precious  in  our  view, 
We  can't  but  sing*  of  him. 

2  And  he  is  precious  in  the  aight 

Of  all  wno  know  his  voice : 
'Twas  he  who  brought  them  to  the  ligbt. 
And  taught  them  to  rejoice* 

3  'Tis  he  who  cheers  them  by  his  smile, 

And  guards  them  by  his  pow'r ; 
Who  keeps  them  safe  from  force  and 
In  ev'ry  trying  hour.  [guilCf 

4  'Tis  he  who  will  conduct  them  home, 

Beyond  the  reach  of  ill : 
Where  all  the  ransom'd  people  come; 
Where  saints  for  ever  dwell. 

5  Let  glory  wreath  his  blessed  head. 

Who  once  was  crown'd  with  thorns; 
Whose  blood  upon  the  cross  was  shed; 
Whom  man  reviles  and  scorns. 

6  And  let  his  people  nudce  their  boast 

Of  him,  and  him  alone, 
Who  came  from  heav'n  to  save  the  lost; 
The  praise  be  his  alone. 


CHRIST.  16» 

165  Far  hu  Wi$dom  and  Love.  LJU. 

fie  hath  done  aU  ihings  wdL— Mask  ▼iL  S7- 

OH  for  a  heart  prepared  to  sing 
To  G0D9  my  Saviour,  and  my  Kiug! 
While  with  his  saints  I  join  to  tell 
How  *'  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well/' 

2  HowsovVeign,  wonderful,  and  free. 
Is  all  his  love  to  sinful  me! 

He  saves  me  though  I  did  rebel; 

**  Jesus,  my  Lord,  does  all  things  well/* 

3  rrhough  oft  a  fiery  flaming  dart 
The  tempter  levels  at  my  heart, 
With  this  I  all  his  rage  repel, 

**  My  Guardian  doeth  all  tnings  well."] 

4  Whene'er  my  Saviour  and  my  God 
Has  on  me  laid  his  gentle  rod, 

I  know,  in  all  that  has  befell, 
Jesus  has  still  done  all  things  well. 

5  Sometimes  he's  pleas'd  bis  face  to  hide, 
To  make  jne  pray, or  kill  my  pride; 
Yet  am  I  help'd  on  this  to  dwell, 
"My  Saviour  doeth  all  things  well." 

6  iSoon  shall  I  pass  the  vale  of  death. 
And  in  his  arms  resign  my  breath: 
Yet  then,  e'en  then,  my  soul  shall  tell, 
"Jesus  is  with  me:  all  is  well." 
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7  An4  whe»  t0/tbbl4hright4M>rltfc'Lrise, 
And  join  the^iuidleiiis  in  the  akies; 
Above  thci'feM  these' notei  sfaajl  »wfell, 
''MjSAVw&baisdotieall  IbkigswelK" 


SECTION  THIRD. 

TBE  HOIiY  SPIHIT. 


16&    Ffiiih.   SJH.  . 

By  gnotai^ye  saved  Uaongfa  fsiOi;  and  that  not  efyour- 
aalvoii  it  Is  the  sift  of  Gpo^-^rH.  i^  & 

FAITH  I-^*ti8  a  preeious  grao^. 
Where'er  it  is  bestow'd ! 
It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birtb. 
And  is  the  gift  of  Grod! 

S      Jbsus  it  owns  a  King,-^- 
An  all-atoning  Priest: 
It  claims  bo  merit  of  its  own, 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ* 

3      To  him  it  leads  the  soul. 

When  fitfd  with  deep  distress  ;     . 
FKes  td  the  feuntain  of  his  blood, 
And^tmiits'his  righteolijaiesAr 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT.  Mt 

Since  'tis  tby  work  aloM, 
And  tbat  fUrinely  finee ; 
Lerdt  send  the  Spirit  of  tby  Son    • 
To  work  this  fdtli  in  me  ! 


167.    Fakh.    8s. 

Ooiignistiflfid  by  fisdif  wt  tasvc  pMM  with  OoD  tfuooi^ 
our  Jjord  Jzsus  Chsiiw  :  bj  whom  alio  we  have  ae- 
ceti  by  fiuUk  inio  tbUgiaea  wbaraiB  we  itaiML  and  le. 
joiee  in  bope  of  the  n^oty  of  OO0. — ^Rom.  r.  I^  S. 

AS  soon  as  a  sinner  believes^ 

And  trusts  in  his  crucified  CrOD, 
His  pardon  through  faith  he  receires-*- 
•    Redemption  in  full  thro'  his  blood  s 
The  faith,  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 

And  brings  such  salvation  as  this» 
Is  more  than  mere  notion  or  name  ; 
The  work  of  the  Spirit  it  is. 

2  It  treads  on  the  world  and  on  hell ; 

It  vanquishes  death  and  despair  ; 
And  Oh  f  let  us  wonder  to  tell. 

It  overcomes  heaven  bv  prayer  ;— 
Permits  a  vile  worm  of  the  dost. 

With  God  to  eommune  as  a  friend  ; 
To  hope  his  forgiveness  as  just. 

Ana  look  for  his  love  to  the  end. 

3  It  says  to  llie  mountains,  *  Depart," 

That  stand  betwixt  €kM>andllie  soul ; 
It  binds  np  the  broken  in  heart, 

Q 
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And   mak^s  wounded    consciences 
Bids  sins  of  acrimaon^Iik^  dye  fwhole ; 

Bfi  9potl§S8  9»  snow  and  as  wliita; 
And  raises  the  sinner  on  high 

To  dwell  with  the  angels  of  light. 

168.    Faith.    SJIf. 

Tbe?  dull  not  be  ashmed  that  irut  in  me— Jsaiab 

ZUZ.8S. 

YOUR  faarpSt  ye  trembling  saintsi 
Down  from  the  willows  take  ; 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  Christ  our  Lord , 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  .in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home ; 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace,  s^all  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine  ; 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shfdl  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  The  time  of  love  will  come. 
When  we  shall  clearly  see,    r 

N«t  only  that  he  shed  his  blood,  • 
But  each  shall  say,  *^  For  me." 

5  Tarry  his  leisure,  then, 
Wait»  tbjB  appointed  hour ; 

Wait,.tiU  ihe  .bridegroom  of  your  souls 
Reveal  tiis  Jkw@  with  power* 
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6      Blest  is  the  man,  O  Qoi> ! 
That  stays  himself  on  tbee ! 
Who  Avaits  for  thy  salvation.  Lord ! 
Shall  thy  salvation  see. 


169.    Faith.    CM. 

The  gifts  and  adKng  of  Ood  are  wilhoat  npeatanoe.— 

Rom.  xL  39. 

O  LORD !  why  should  I  doubt  thy  love, 
Or  disbelieve  thy  grace  ? 
Sure  thy  compassions  ne'er  remove. 
Although  tnott  hide  thy  fa^e. 

2  Thy  smiles  have  freed  my  heart  from 

My  drooping  spirits  cheer'd ;  [pain, 
And  wilt  thou  not  appear  again 
Where  thou  hast  once  appearM  ? 

3  Hast  thou  not  form'd  my  soul  anew. 

And  taught  me,  I  am  thine  f 
And  wilt  thou  now  thy  work  undo, 
Or  bresdc  thy  word  divine  ? 

4  Dost  thou  repent  ?  wilt  thou  deny 

The  gifts  tnou  hast  bestowed  ? 
Or,  are  those  streams  of  mercy  dry. 
Which  once  so  freely  flowed  ? 

5  Lord !  let  not  groundless  feafs  destroy 

The  mel^ies  now  possessed :    . 
Ill  praise  for  blessings  I  ^njoy, 
And  trust  for  all  thef  rd»U 
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170.    Fdm.    KMtb.    . 

BdioUl  OOD  is  my  stiTation :  I  will  trust  and  not  be 
afraidt  fiir  the  Latd  Jshotar  hmy  Bilengtfa  and  my 
■oog;  he  also  is  become  wysalvatioiL^-IaAfa tf  xli.  2. 

BEGONE»  unbelien 
My  Saviour  is  neur. 
And  for  my  relief. 
Will  surely  appear : 
By  prayer  let  me  wrestle, 
.  Ana  he  will  perform : 
With  Christ  ib  the  vesseli 
I  smile  at  the  storm, 

2  Though  dark  ht  my  way. 
Since  he  is  mv  gaide, 
Tis  nune  to  obey, 

'Tis  his  to  provide : 
Tho'  cisterns  be  broken, 
And  creatures  all  fail. 
The  word  he  has  spoken 
Shall  surely  prevail. 

3  His  love,  in  time  past 
Forbids  mc  to  think 
He*ll  leave  me  at  last 
In  trouble  to  sink ; 
£acfa  sweet  Ebenezer 
I  have  in  review, 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure 
To  help  me  quite  through. 

E Determine  to  save, 
le  wat^h'd  o'er  my  path 
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When  Satm's  bljbd  j|a?e^  . 

I  sported  with  death : 

And  can  be  have  taught  me 

To  trust  in  his  name. 

And  thus  far  have  brought  iiie» 

To  put  me  to  shame  f} 

5  Why  should  T  complain 
Of  want  or  distress. 
Temptation  or  painf 
He  told  me  no  less : 
The  heirs  of  salvation, 

I  know  from  his  word. 
Thro'  much  tribulation 
Must  follow  their  Lord. 

6  How  bitter  that  cup, 
No  heart  can  conceive. 
Which  he  drank  quite  up. 
That  sinners  might  live : 
His  way  was  much  rougher 
And  darker  than  mine, 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer—* 
And  shall  I  repine? 

7  Since  all  that  I  meet 
Shall  work  for  my  good. 
The  bitter  is  sweet. 
The  med'cine  is  food ; 
Though  painful  at  present, 
Twillcease  before  long. 
And  then,  O  how  pleasant 
The  conqueror's  song ! 

q5 
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171.    Faith.    L. 

Casting  an  your  ewe  upon  Mm;  fiir  lui  caieth  ftr 

1  Petsji,  v^  7- 

THE  privilege  I  greatly  prize,. 
Of  casting  ail  my  care  on  him, 
The  mighty  God,  the  only  wke^ 
Who  reigiis  in  heai^*n  and  ewth  su- 
'  preme. 

2  How  Kweet  to  be  allow'd  to  call 

.The  GrOD  whom  beav'n  adores,   my 

friend  ; 
To  tell  my  thoughts,  to  tell  him  all; 
And  then  to  know  my  pray'rs  ascend ! 

3  Yes  they  ascend;  the  feeblest  cry 
Has  wings  that  bear  it  to  his  throne; 
The  prayer  of  faith  ascends  the  sky, 
And  brings  a  gracious  answer  down. 

4  Then  let  me  banish  asxioug  care, 
Confiding  in  my  Father's  love : 

To  him  make  known  my  wants  in  pray'r 
Prepared  his  answer  to  approve. 

5  My  Father's  wisdom  cannot  err ; 

His  love  no  change  nor  failure  knows; 
Be  mine  his  counsel  to  prefer, 
And  acquiesce  in  all  be  doe.s* 
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172.  Fqkk.  &-»-^. 

M^ho  AOL  lu  aaf  duag  to^dMclMm  «£  Qob's  deet?^ 
ItfaGoD&atkutMfCh.  WliOttlietliatG0iMlaim«ch? 
It  is  Christ  that  died,  yea,  rather,  diat  is  also  risen 

X*  s,  who  is  eren  for  also)  at  the  right  hand  of  Oos, 
ahomalDBtfa  intigwioii  §k  %m,^BOM,  tiilt  81, 84. 

FROM  whence  this  fear  and  unbelief? 
Hast  thou,  O  Father,  put  to  grief 
~     Thy  spotleiBs  Son  for  me  ? 
And  will  the  righteous  judge  of  men 
Cond^knn  me  for  that  debt  of  sin. 
Which,  Lord,  was  charged  on  theef 

2  Complete  atonement  thou  hast  made. 
And  to  the  utmost  farthing  paid 

Whatever  thy  people  ow^d; 
How  then  can  wrath  on  me  take  place. 
If  sheltered  in  thy  righteousness, 

And  sprinkled  with  thy  blood? 

3  Turn,  then,  ^y  soul,  unto  thy  rest ; 
The  merits  of  thy  p^reat  High-priest 

Speak  peace  and  libertr: 
Trust  in  his  all-atoning  blood; 
Nor  fear  thy  banishment  from  God, 

Since  Je&us  died  for  thee* 
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178.   Ftttrii,    CM. 


nimteoasx  and  he  »  the  profntiatioit  Ibr  oiu  luu—. 
1  JOHN,  ii  1, 8. 

■ 

I  KNOVF  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 

And  ever  prays  for  me ; 
Salvatiou  to  Lis  saints  he  gives. 

And  life  and  liberty. 

2  The  powVof  hell  and  strength  of  sin, 

My  Saviour  shall  subdue ; 
His  healiYifi;  blood  shall  wash  me  clean, 
'    And  make  my  spirit  new. 

3  He  will  perform  the  work  begun;  , 

Jesus,  the  sinner^s  friend, 
Jesus,  the  lover  of  his  owi^,-—   . 

Will  love  me  to  the  end* 

•        ■  ' 

4  No  longer  let  me  be  afraid ; 

The  promise  sliall  tak^  place ; 
^  His  strength's  in  weakness  perfect 
"  Sufficient  is  his  grace."     [made,**^ 

174.    Faith.   CM. 

We  know  that  all  things  work  together  for  good  to  then 
that  love  God,  to  them  who  are  the  called  aoooiding  to 
his  purpose. — RoM.yiii*  28. 

WHEN  1  by  Faith  the  Saviour's  death 
Behold, and  know  him  mine; 

Sweetly  my  rising  hours  advance,* 
And  peacefully  deoiilie. 
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2  I  cannot  d^ubt  his  boonteoiM  lo?e, 

So  full,  so  free,  and  kind ; 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will, 
Be  ev*ry  wish  resigned ! 

3  Good  when  he  gives,  supremely  good. 

Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
Afflictions  from  his  gracious  hand 
Are  blessings  in  disguise  ! 

4  Inscrib'd  in  thy  fair  book  of  life, 

0  may  I  rpad  my  name ! 
There  let  it  fill  some  humble  place, 

Beneath  the  slaughtered  Lamb. 

5  Let  outward  things  go  how  they  will, 

On  thee  1  cast  ray  care ; 
Let  me  but  dwell  with  thee  in  heav'n, 
And  in  iby  glory  share. 

6  An  hope  like  this  shall  sweeten  death, 

And  smooth  the  rugged  way ; 
O  stnile  upon  me,  Lord,  and  then 

1  shall  not  wish  to  stay. 

175.    jffope.    148th. 

Who  am  tdl  if  God  wUl  turn  and  fcpent,  md  turn  awar 
from  hi*  fierce  anger,  that  we  p»iih  not  ?— Jokah. 
iii.  9. 

GREAT  God  to  thee  Til  make 
My  griefs  and  sorrows  known  : 

And  with  an  humble  hope 
Approach  thine  awful  throne  : 


176       .    fiturreoF 

Tho'  by  iny  mm^AeHerving  bell, 
ril  not  de«pilir  ;-^or,  who  can  tell  ? 

i      To  thee,  who  by  a  word 

My  drooping  soul  canst  cheer. 
And  by  tby  Spirit  fomi 
Thy  glorious  image  there— 
My  foes  subdue,  my  fears  dispel — 
I'll  daily  seek  ; — ^for,  who  can  tell? 

3  Endanger'd  or  distrest^ 

To  thee  alone  I'll  fly, 
Implore  tby  powerful  help. 

And  at  tny  footstool  lie  ; 
My  case  beinoan,.  my  wants  reyeal. 
And  patient  wait; — ibr,  who. can  tell  f 

4  Vile  unbelief,  begone  ; 

Ye  doubts,  fly. swift  away; 
God  hath  an  ear  to  hear, 

While  IVe  an  heart  to  pray : 
If  he  be  mine,  all  will  be  well — 
For  ever  8o;-<-aad,  who  can  tell  i 

176.    Hope.    6— 8— 6» 

I  pray  the«>  let  me  so  over,  and  see  the  good  land  that  h 
bejond  Josditti— DsuT.  ill.  35. 

COME,  Lord !  and  help  us  to  rejoice 
In  hope  that  we  shall  hear  thy  voice, — 

Shall,  one  day  see  our  God  ; 
Shall  c^ase  from  all  our  (miiifnl  strife^ 
Handle  and  taste  the  tVord  of  Life, 

And  feel  the  sprinkled  blood. 
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2  [Let  U8  Bot  always  make  our  moan, 
rfdr  wcinBhip  theet  a  God  unknown ; 

But  let  us  live  to  prove 
Thy  people's  j-esty  thy  saint's  delis;ht| 
The  length  and  breadth,  the  depth  and 

Of  thy  redeemmg  love.]       [height, 

3  Bejoicine  now  in  earnest  hope, 

We  stand,  and  from  the  mountain  top 

See  all  the  land  below ; 
Kivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  fruits  of  paradise 

In  endless  plenty  grow* 

4  A  land  of  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil. 
Favoured  with  God's  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest ; 
There  dwellsTH^LoRP  our  riobteous- 

NESS, — 

And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace 
And  everlasting  rest. 

5  rOh,  when  shall  we  at  once  go  up  1 
Nor  this  side  Jordan  longer  stop^ 

But  the  good  land  possess :, 
When  shall  we  end  our  lin^ring  years^ 
Our  sorrows,  sins,  and  doubts,  and 

An  howling  wilderness  ?]    [fears,-— 

f6  Jesus,  our  Joshua!  bring  us  in ; 
'  Display  thy  grace,  forgive  our  sin. 

Out  unbelief  remove ; 
The  heavenly  Canaan,  Lord !  divide ; 
And,  Oh,  with  all  the  sanctify 'd 
Give  us  a  lot  of  love ! 

Q  6 
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177.    Jojf.    CM. 

Del^bt  dysdiralaoaD  the  Lo&o  ;  and  he  ahall  |^ve  thee 
the  deaies  of  dune  heaiU-FsALM  zxxviL  4. 

0  LORD!  I  would  delight  In  thee» 
And  011  tfaj  care  depend ; 

.  To  thee  m  er%xj  tronble  flee, 
My  best^  mj  wAj  friefid. 

2  When  all-created  streams  are  dry^d. 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 
May  1  with  this  be  satisfied^ 
And  gtory  in  thy  name! 

3  Why  should  the  soul  a  drop  bemoan^ 

Which  has  a  fountain  near; 
A  fountain  which  will  eyer  run 
With  waters  sweet  and  clear  ? 

4  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  founds 

Kit  may  be  foond  in  thee ; 

1  most  hat<e  all  diiags,  and  abound^ 

While  God  is  God  to  me. 

5  Oh,  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith, 

To  look  within  the  veil, 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith, 
Whose  word  can  never  faif  • 

6  He,  that  has  made  my  heaven  secure^ 

Will  here  all  g'ood  provide ; 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor;. 
What  can  I  want  beside. 
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7  O  lyord !  I  cast  my<»re  on  thee ; 
1  triumph  and  ad^ffe ; 
Hencefortli  my  fi^reait  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  please  thee  more, 

17a    Joy.    C.3f.'  t 

The  joy  of  the  Lerd  is  jour  8U€Dgtb.-MX<^.  nu*  10. 

JOY  is  a  fruit  that  will  not  gr«w 

In  nature's  bafren  soil; 
All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  know. 

Is  yankjr  and  toil. 

2  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  gra^e» 

And  made  his  glories  kiiown» 
There  fruits  of  heavenly  joy  and  peace 
Are  found,  and  there  alone. 

3  A  bleeding  SAviatm  seen  by  faith, 

A  sense  of  pardoning  love, 
A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death — 
Give  joys  like  tnose  abore, 

4  To  take  a  glimpse  within  the  veil, 

To  know  that  God  is  mine,  ' 

Are  sprinffs  of  jo  r  that  never  faii^    ' 
Unspeakably  divine ! 

5  These  are  the  joys  which  satisfy, 

And  sanctify  toe  mind ; 
Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on.  high, 
•  And  leave  the  world4)ehind. 

6  No  more,  believers,  mourn  your  lot : 

Bui,  if  you  are  the  Lord's^ 
Resign  to  those  who  know  him  not. 
Such  joys  as  earth  aiTords. 
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179.    Lone  to  CkrUt.    Z.  M. 

Neither  is  there  lalvatioii  in  aay  otheri  kn  there  is  none 
other  name  under  heaven  eiven  among  men,  whereby 
we  must  be  saved*— Acts  vi.  12. 

THERE^S  not  a  name  beneath  the  skies. 
Nor  is  there  one  in  heaven  above. 
But  that  of  Jesus  can  suffice, 
The  sinner's  burden  to  remove. 

2  Sweet  name !  whence  once  its  virtue's 

known, 
How  weak  all  other  helps  appear! 
The  sinner  trusts  to  it  atone, 
And  finds  a  sure  salvation  there: 

3  PTwas  long  before  I  knew  this  truth. 
And  learn'd  to  trust  the   Saviour's 
In  vanity  1  spent  my  youth :      [name. 
The  thought  now  fills  my  heart  with 

shaoie. 

4  But  since  I've  known  the  life  and  powV, 
With  which  his  name  is  richly  stor'd ; 
The  world  can  keep  my  heart  no  more. 
Nor  can  its  joys  content  afibrd*] 

6  The  things  I  once  esteem'd  the  most, 
I  now  account  as  worthless  dross  \ 
Jesus!  thy  name  is  all  my  boast. 
For  thee  the  world  appears  but  loss. 
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6  Lordy  grant  me  boldness  to  proclainii 

?Jnmov'd  by  any  fear  but  tnine,) 
be  saving  virtues  of  thy  name. 
And  show  its  influence  divine. 

7  Nor  let  its  savour  be  confin'd! 
Through  ev'ry  region  Iet.it  spread ! 
Impart  its  blessings  to  mankind ! 
And  by  its  powV  revive  the  dead. 

180.    Love.    8—7. 

Oo]>  ia  love;  and  he  thai  dwdleth  in  love  dwfUclb  in 
OoD,  and  OoD  in  him. — 1  JoHW  iv.  16. 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heav'il  to  eartn  come  down. 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus  !  thou  art  all  compassion, 
Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art  : 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation ; 
Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2  breathe,  O  breathe  thy  gracious  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast; 
Let  vm  all  in  thee  inherit. 
Let  us  find  thy  promis'd  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of.  sinning. 
Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
!End  of  faith  as  its  beginning, 
Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Finish,  Lord,  thy  new  creation; 
Pure,  unspotted,  may  we  he  ! 
Let  us  see  our  full  salvation, 
Perfect  and  secure  in  thee! 
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Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 
Till  ID  hea?'n  we  take  oar  place; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  tbee» 
Lost  in  wouder,  loTe,  aad  praise ! 

181.    Lwe.  8    6    8, 

A  new  commandment  I  give  unto  you,  that  ye  love  one 
another ;  'a*  I  have  loved  you»  uat  ye  also  hrre  one 
another.  By  this  shall  all  men  know  that  ye  are  ray 
ffiscroles,  if  ye  have  love  one  to  another— John  xiii* 

BEHOLD,  how  sweet  and  good  a  thing' 

It  is  to  dwell  in  peace ! 
How  pleasing  to  our  heav'iily  King 

This  fruit  of  righteousness ! 
When  brethren  ail  in  love  agree, 
How.blestthe  joy  of  unity. 

2  The  holy  oil  on  Aaron's  head,* 

Or  dew  on  Hermon's  hill, 
Could  no  such  heavenly  odours  shed, 

Or  powers  of  life  distil ; 
'Tis  to  his  chur<^  by  Jesus  ffi^en. 
An  earnest  and  foretaste  of  neaT*n* 

3  In  him  when  holy  brethren  join^ 

And  follow  after  peace, 
The  hallow'd  fellowship  divine 

He  promises  to  bless ; 
His  chiefest  graces  to  bestow, 
Where  two  or  three  thus  meet  below. 

*  Plnlm  cx3;siil  1, 2. 
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4  Jesus,  to  us>oiioli«8fe  to  give, 

Tbe  blessing  from  above ; 
May  aU  tby  diildreti  henceforf b  live 

United  in  thy  love  ; 
May  peace,  and  love,  and  unity 
Bind  us  for  ever  one  in  tbee. 


182.    Love.    8—8-^. 

r 

And  we  have  known  and  believed  the  love  that  Ooi>  halb 
to  us. — 1  John  iv.  1& 

O  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
When  shall  1  find  my  longing  heart 

AH  taken  up  by  thee? 
Grant  me,  O  gracious  Lord,  to  prove 
The  sweetness  of  redeeming  love. 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me ! 

2  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God: 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart! 
Give  me  to  **  know  the  love"  divine ; 
This  heav'niy  portion,  Lord,  be  mine. 

Be  mine  this  better  part  I 

3  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit. 
With  Mary,  at  the  Master's  feet; 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ! 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heav'n  on  earth,  be  this. 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice ! 

R  3 
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4  O  that  I  may*  with  favoured  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

My  dear  Redbemer*s  breast! 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free. 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 
My  everlasting*  rest! 


ISa    Peace.    112tfa. 

Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace,  whose  mind  is  stayed 
on  thee;  beeaaie  he  tnistedi  in  thee— :.Isaiah  zxvi.  3. 
-^  Lord,  I  am  oppressed,  undertake  for  me»IsAiAB 
zxzym.  14. 

THOU  friend  of  friendless  sinners  hear. 
And  magnify  thy  grace  divine ; 

Pardon  a  worm  that  would  draw  near. 
That  would  his  heart  to  thee  resign ; 

A  worm,  by  self  and  sin  opprest. 

That  pants  to  reach  thy  promised  rest. 

2  With  holy  fear,  and  rev'rend  love, 

I  lon^  to  lie  beneath  thy  throne ; 
1  long  m  thee  to  live,  and  move. 

And  stay  myself  on  thee  alone : 
Teach  me  to  lean  upon  thy  breastf 
To  find  in  thee  the  promis'd  rest. 

3  Take  me,  my  Saviour,  as  thine  own. 

And  with  thy  Father  plead  my  cause; 
Be  thou  my  portion,  Loi^d,  alone, 

And  bend  me  to  obey  thy  laws; 
And  with  thy  gracious  presence  blest. 
Give  me  to  find  tby  promis'd  rest. 


L 
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4  Bid  tbe  tempeflliioiis  rage  of  siot 
With  erVy  furious  pagsion  die; 
Let  the  Redeemer  dwell  within^ 

And  turn  my  sorrows  into  joy  : 
Ohy  may  my  heart,  by  thee  possess'dy 
Know  thee  to  be  my  promis  d  rest. 

184.     Repentance.    CM* 

O  wretched  man  that  I  im !  who  shall  deliver  me  ftom 
the  body  of  Urn  death  ?  I  thank  OoD,  through  j£8us 
Cheist  our  Lord—^OM.  viL  24,  SUi. 

JESUS !  thy  power.I  fain  would  feel ; 

Thy  lore  is  all  I  want : 
O  let  thine  ears  consider  well 

The  voice  of  my  complaint ! 

2  Thou  seest  me  yet  ft  slave  to  sin. 

And  yet  afar  from  God  ; 
O  purify  and  make  me  clean, 
By  thy  redeeming  blood  ! 

3  O  Jesus  !  undertake  for  me : 

.Thy  peace  to  me  be  given  ! 
For  while  I  ^tand  away  from  thee, 
I  stand  away  from  heav'n  ! 

4  1  will  not  my  offence  conceal, 

I  will  not  hide  my  sin  ; 
But  all  my  crimes  with  weeping  tell, 
And  own  how  vile  IVe  been* 

5  Lord !  will  thy  wrathful  jealousy, 

Like  fire  for  ever  burn  ? 
And  wilt  thou  not  a  succour  be, 
And  comfort  those  that  mourn  ? 
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6  Reject  not,  Lord,  my  humble  pmyer»^ 
fJor  yet  my  soul  destroy: 
Hath  not  my  Saviour  sown  in  tears. 
That  I  might  reap  iu  joy  i 

185.     Repentance.    S.M* 

I  was  aUve  without  tlie  law  once  t  but  whenthccomnjamf- 
mentcame,  sin  revived,  and  I  died._Rox.  viL  9. 

My  ffradousiniurd  Lord 
To  thee  what  shall  I  say  ? 
Well  may  I  tremble  at  thy  word. 
And  scarce  presume  to  pray  ! 

2  Jesus,  well  may  I  fear 
E'en  to  unplore  thy  grace. 

So  often  falsely  iVe  drawn  near 
Before  thine  holy  face. 

3  Nigh  with  my  lips  I  drew ; 
My  lips  were  all  unclean : 

Thee  with  my  heart  I  never  knew  ; 
My  heart  was  full  of  sin : 

4  [Far  from  the  liring  Lord, 
Without  all  hopeof  heav'n, 

Thy  holiness  I  still  abhorred. 
Nor  look'd  to  be  forgiven. 

With  all  pollutions  stained, 
Thy  hallow'd  courts  I  trod  ; 
Thy  name,  thy  temple  I  profan'd^  ' 
And  dar'd  to  call  thee  God  !] 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT.         186 

6  Mj  sin  and  nakedneto 
I  studieil  to  disguise; 

Spoke  to  my  soul  a  flattering  peace, 
And  righteous  seem'd,  and  wise. 

7  But  now,  my  soul  alarmed 
And  brought  into  distress^*- 

Subdued  is  tfae  strong  man  anii*d 
In  bis  self-righteonsness : 

8  My  mouth  is  stopped ,  and  shame 
Covers  my  guilty  fece ; 

I  fall  before  th' -atoning  Lamb, 
And  ask  renewing  grace. 


GRAGSai  OF  THE  H0ii7  JUnBIT. 


I8&    Holin€t9.    CM. 

The  law  of  tiieSprU  af  liliiui  Chbut  jMVi  hatli  made 
me  free  from  toe  law  of  liii  and  death.*-Ao  m.  ipfii.  2* 

JESUy  Redeemer,  SAViouRt  Lord^ 

The  weary  sinner's  friend : 
Come  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word, 

Bid  my  corruptions  end. 

2  Thou  canst  overcome  this  heart  of  mine, 
Thou  canst  victorious  prove ; 
For  everlasting  strength  is  thine. 
And  everlasting  love. 
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3  Thy  pow'rfttl  Spirit  can  subdae 

Unconquerable  sin ; 
Can  cleanse  my  heart,  and  make  it  new. 
And  write  thy  law  within. 

4  Bound  down  with  twice  ten  thousand 

Yet  let  me  hear  thy  call ;  [ties. 

My  soul  in  confidence  shaH  rise. 
Shall  rise  and  break  through  ail. 

5  Speak^and  the  deaf  shall  hear  thy  voice. 

The  blind  his  sight  receive, 
The  dumb  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice, 
The  heart  of  stone  believe. 

6  The  Ethiop  then  shall  change  his  skin,. 

The  dead  shall  fei4  thy  powV ; 
The  loathsome  leper  shall  be  clean, 
And  I  shall  sin  abhor. 


187.    Bumility.    7— ft-8. 

Take  my  yoke  uixm  you,  fad  learoof  me;  for  I  am  meek 
and  Uxwij  in  neart :  and  ye  shall  find  lest.  unto  your 
•ouI&— >Matthew  id:  29. 

LORD,  I  feel  a  carnal  mind. 
That  hangs  about  me  still. 
Vainly  though  I  strive  to  bind 
,  My  own  rebellious  will. 
Is  not  haughtiness  of  heart 
The  gulph  between  my  God  and  me  ? 
Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 
Thine  own  humility. 
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Fain  would  I  my  Lord  pursae. 
Be  all  my  Saviour  taug^ht; 

Do  as  Jesus  bids  me  do, 
And  think  as  Jesus  tfaoug^ht : 

But  'tis  thou  must  change  my  heart. 
The  perfect  gift  must  come  from  thee ; 

Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 
Thine  ow^u  humUity. 

Let  thy  Cross  my  will  controol. 
Conform  me  to  my  g^uide ; 

In  thine  ima&^e  mould  my  soul. 
And  crucify  my  pride : 

Give  me.  Lord,  a  contrite  heart, 
A  heart  that  always  looks  .to  thee ; 

Meek  HedCbmer,  now  impart 
ThinQ  own  humility. 

Tear  away  mine  erery  boast, 
My  stubborn  minii  abase; 

Saviour!  !  fix  my  only  trust 
In  thy  redeeming  grace : 

Give  me  a  submissive  heart. 
From  pride  and  self-dependence  freie ; 

Meek  Redeemer*  now  impart 
Thine  own  humility! 

188.  Humility.  Ts. 

B«  clothed  with  humility — 1  Petsr  v.  5. 

LORD,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart*** 
Poor  .in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 

e6 
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I  shall,  as  infSCiMm-,  1^ 
Clothed  with  humdi^f. 

2  From  the  tiipe  that  thee  I  kaow^ 
Nothing  woiild  I  seek  below; 
Aim  at  nothing  great  or  high. 
Lowly  both  in  heart  and  eye. 

3  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Changed  into  a  little  child; 
Pleaa^  with  all  the  Lord  provides; 
Wean'd  from  all  the  world  besides. 

4  Father, fix tny  sonl  on  thee; 
Ev'ry  evil  let  me  flee; 
Nothing  want  beneath — abore, 
Happy  m  thy  precioos  lore. 

5  0 !  that  all  may  seek,  and  find 
EvVy  good  in  Jesus  join'd ! 
Him  let  br'el  still  adore ; 
Trust  him,  praise  him  erermore ! 


189.    Love.    CM. 

And  now  abidetfa  Faith,  fione.  Charity,  (or  Love);  these 
ihree;  bat  the  gnateit  of  theae  is  C^aritjr. .  I  CoR. 
ziii.18. 

HAPPY  the  heart  where  graces. reign. 
And  love  inspires  the  breast ! 

Love  is  the  bru^htest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 
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2  Without  it,  kuawladfpe  i»  in  valo, 

And  ail  in  rtda  our  fear; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  lore  be  absent  there. 

3  'Tis  love.tbat  makes  our  diieerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move ; 
The  derils  know,  and  tremble  too, 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

4  This  is  the  ^ce,  that  liyes  and  rings, 

When  faidiand  hope  shall  eease; 
And  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  realms  of  endless  peace. 

5  When  join'd  to  that  harmonious  throng. 

That  fills  the  choirs  above. 
Then  shall  we  tune  our  golden  harps, 
And  every  note  be  love. 

ISO.  Patience.  LJtt. 

Why  art  thou  ant  down,  O  my  8oal?  and  why  art  thoa 
dn^iiiieted  in  me?  Hope  thou  in  God :  for  I  dudl  yet 
praise  him  for  the  help  of  his  ooontoianet.— Psalm 
zlii  6. 

BE  stil  I,  my  heart ! '  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens, thorns,  and  snareis: 
Thev  cast  dishonour  on  thy  Lor^, 
And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fearf 
How  canst  thou  want  if  he  provide. 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  guided 

•  » 

s 


191  THE  GRACES  OF 

3  Secure  before  his  mercy-«eat 
Tbou  may*8t  to  him  thy  all  commit ; 

.    His  promises  thy  warrant  proVe 
To  trust  his  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  love. 

4  Did  ever  troable  yet  befal. 
And  he  refuse  to  bear  thy  call? 
And  has  he  not  his  promise  past, 
That  thou  shalt  overc(»ne  at  lastf 

5  FHe  who  has  help'd  me  hitherto. 
Will  help  me  all  my  journey  through  ; 
And  give  me  daily  cause  to  raise 
New  Ebenezers  to  his  praise.} 

6  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road. 
It  leads  thee  home,  apace,  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  smtdl* 
For  heav'n  will  make  amends  for  all. 

191.  Patience*  L.M. 

I  wiU  alto  leave  in  the  micUt  of  thet  an  afflicted  and  podr 
people,  and  they  shall  trust  in  the  name  of  the  I^onL— 
ZSPH*  iii*  12. 

«« POOR  and  afflicted,"  Lord,  are  thine. 
Among  the  great  they  seldom  sfaine ; 
'  Yet,tho'the  world  may  thinji  itstraage^ 
They  would  not  with  thd  world  ex- 
•   -change.  ' 

I  "  Poor  and  afflicted,"  yes,  they  are: 
They're  not  exempt  from  grief  and  care; 
But  he,  who  sav'a  them  by  his  blood, 
Makes  ev^ry  sorrow  yield  them  good. 
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3  P  Poor  aaid  afflicted  ;"  'tis  their  lot ; 
They  know  it,  and  they  murmur  not : 
Twould  ill  become  them  to  refuse 
TheatatetbeirMdaterdeigti*d  tochooae.] 

4  "  Poor  and  afflicted  i"  yet  they  sing, 
For  Jbsus  18  their  glorious  Kmg : 

**  Thro^suflTringgsperfecf  *now hereigns, 
And  shares  in  ail  their  griefs  and  pains. 

5  **  Poor  and  afflicted :"  but  ere  long 
They'll  join  the  bright  celestial  throng : 
Their  sufTrings  then  will  reach  a  close. 
And  heat'n  afford  them  sweet  repose. 

€  And  while  they  walk  the  thorny  way. 
They're  often  beard  to  sigh  and  say, 
**  Come,  gracipiis  Lord ;  O  quickly  come ; 

^  And  take  thy  mourningpilgrimshome!" 

192.    Patience.    7s. 

If  je  endure  chastening,  Ood  dealeth  with  you  as  with 
aoDst  in  wbtft  son  is  he  wbliiitheftthercites^elli 
not  ?  But  if  7e  be  withoilt  dhastiBetnent,  whereof  all 
are  partaken,  then  are  ye  bastards,  and  not  sons— 
Hjubews  ziL  7,  8. 

'TIS  my  happiness  below. 
Not  to  liye  yirithout  the  cross  ; 
But  the  Saviour's  pow'r  to  know 
Sanctifying  ev'ry  loss : 
Trials  must  and  will  befal ; 
But,  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Lotre  inscribed  upon  them  all ; 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 
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2  God,  in  br^el  sows  the  seeds 
Of  adfflictioD,  pain  and  toil ; 

These  spring  up  and  choke  the  weeds 
Which  would  else  o*erspread  the  soil : 
Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 
Trials  gfiTe  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 

3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here. 

No  chastisements  by  the  way ; 
Might  1  not  with  reason,  fear 
I  snoald  prove  a  cast-away ; 
Bastards  may  escape  the  rod, 
Sunk  in  earthly,  rain  delight ; 
But  the  true-born  ehild  of  God 
Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  might. 

198.    EeiignatioH.    CM. 

Whom  tiw  Lend  loveth  he  duftneth,  and  MODigeth  ef«^ 
■on  whom  he  neantfa.^HxBBXirs  xiL  & 

SUBMISSIVE  to  thy  will,  my  God, 

I  all  to  thee  resign ; 
I  bow  before  thy  chast'ning  rod ! 

And  mourn,  but  not  repme. 

1  Why  should  my  foolish  heart  complain 
When  wisdom,  truth,  and  love. 
Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  paip. 
And  point  to  joys  above  f 
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3  How  shorf  are  all  my  suffVings  here! 
How  needful  ev'ry  cross ! 
Hence  then  my  anbelieting  fear^. 
Nor  call  my  gain  mj^oss. 

4.  Gire,  gracious  Lord,  or  take  away, 
1*11  bless  thy  sacred  name, 
Since  Jesus  yesterday,  to  day. 
And  eret  is  the  same. 


« 

194.    Retignation»    C.  M. 

Naked,  came  I  mst  of  my  mother*!  i^omb,  and  naked 
ihiA  I  retam  tMtfaer:  die  IxnU  gave,  and  the  Lord 
hath  taken  away;  blcased  be  the  name  of  the  lioid.— 
Job  L  2h 

NAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  came,    ' 

And  crept  to  life  at  first. 
We  to  the  earth  return  ag^in, 

And  mingle  with  our  dnst. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  our  own, 
Are  but  short  farours  borrowed  now, 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

3  'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave ; 
He  ffives,  and  (blessed  be  his  name !) 
Kfe  takes  but  what  he  gave^r 


s  3 
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4  PMce»  all  our  an^^jr  powioAii,  then, 
Let  each  reMlioiiB  sigh 
Be  silent  at  hii  aoT'reign  will. 
And  er^rj  muromr  die. 

b  If  amilinfif  mercies  crowii  our  liFea, 
The  girer^s  praise  we*ll  spread ; 
Nor  less  the  love  and  wisdom  own. 
Which  strike  oar  comforts  dead. 


19&    Besignatiim.    CM, 

Wherefore  let  them  that  mfo  aeooi^ng  to  the  will  of 
QoD»  oonmiit  the  kecpfatg  of  their  eonb  to  him  in  wdl 
doing,  M  ttnto»fiuthfitlCrefttor.i.l  Pxt.  It.  19. 

O  LORDy  my  best  desire  fulfill 

And  help  me  to  resign, 
Life,  health,  and  comfort,  to  thy  will. 

And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command. 

Whose  lore  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No ;  rather  let  ine  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize,  to  thee, 
Who  nerer  hast  a  food  withheld. 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favour,  all  mv  journey  through^ 

Thou  art  engag  (I  to  ^ant ; 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  1  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want.. 
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5  Wisdom  md  merey  gaide  mjr  way, 
Shall  I  resist  them  bothf 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  dayt 
.  And  crashed  before  the  moth ! 

8  Bnt  ah !  my  inward  spirit  cries,  | 

Still  bind  me  to  tbv  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  tnat  yeils  my  skies, 
Drires  all  these  thoughts  away. 

196.    RuignaHan.    8—7—^.  ^ 

I  know,  O  Lofdj'  that  thy  judgments  an  zudit,  and  that 
thoa  hi  ftuthnilnqw  haat  almcted  meK— Pbalx  cziz.  J 

7*.  ^ 

WHEN  the  Lord  rebukes  his  serrant ; 

'Tis  to  save,  and  not  destroy: 
^is  to  make  my  spirit  fervent: 

Tis  to  giye  me  real  joy: 
'Tis  to  mue  me  better  know 
That  my  rest  is  not  below. 

8  Shall  I  then  repine  at  trials, 

By  my  Father's  love  decreedf 
What  if  6oD  had  pour'd  the  vials 

Of  his  wrath  upon  my  head  I 
Death  of  sin  the  wages  is : 
All  is  mercy  short  of  this. 

3  Since  the  Lord  hath  giv'n  me  reason, 
To  espect  a  place  above, 
.  In  affliction's  sharpest  season, 
Let  me  own  that  ^  God  is  love ; 


197  THE  QBACE8  OF 

Let  me  own  that  aU  lie  does. 
From  a  Father's  kindness  flows. 

4  [Shall  I  ftiurmur  at  his  dealings? 

Shall  I  not  hiv  kindness  tnistf 
Since  he  knows  my  frame  and  feelings^ 
'  And  remembers  I  am  dust : 
Shall  I  not  receive  the  rod, 
And  confess  the  hand  of  God?] 

5  Hear  me,  Lord,  in  my  petition : 

O  suttai*'  me  leiM  1  faint ! 
Teach  me  patience  and  submission : 

Keep  thy  servant  from  complaint; 
And  in  ey'ry  trying  hour. 
Lord,  uphold  me  by  thy  pow'r. 

197.    Submiuion.    CM. 

Be  content  with  endi  thingi  m  fB  luive:  fot  hehath  laid, 
1  will  neyer  leave  thee^  nor  fionake  thee— JLeb*  uiL  9. 

FATHER!  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 

Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace» 
Let  this  petition  rise: — 

2  Gi^e  mea^cahn,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free : 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  litre  to  thee. 

Let  the  sweet  hope— th^  fhou  afrt  mine. 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  thro'  my  journey  shine. 

And  crown  my  journey's  end. 
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198.  SubmUiion.  78. 


HomUe  joandm  tfacnfoK  under  the  mi§h^  liaiid  oC 
God,  that  he  may  exalt  yoa  In  doe  tine:  cMting  au 
your  care  upon  him ;  fiv  lie  caxeth  ier  ytu.^1  PxTXB 

WHEN,  mj  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Totally  res]g:ne<l  to  thee? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise, 
Only  guided  by  thy  li^t. 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might! 

2  Fain  I  would  my  all  resign, 
Gladly  lose  mv  will  in  thine, 
Careless  be  of  things  below^ 
Thee  alone  content  to  know ; 
Simple,  innocent,  and  free. 
Seeking  all  my  bliss  in  thee. 

3  Into  sweet  subjection  brought. 
Captivate  my  ev'ry  thought ; 
Let  me  to  thy  goodness  leavie, 
When  and  what  is  best  to  give : 
All  thy  works  4o  tbee  are  known : 
Let  thy  blessed  will  be  done. 

4  As  tbon  wilt,  dispose  of  me, 
Only  make  me  one  with  thee ; 
Make  me  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heighttr  of  holiness, 
Sweetly  in  my  spirit  prove 

All  the  deptb  of  bumble  love! 


I 
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199.  ZtaL   CM. 

The  cfafldna  of  this  worid  are  in  t|ieir  fenemtion  wiser 
flum  tfate  duldreo  ef  ligbt^LvXE  ztL  8. 

WHILE  carnal  men  with  all  tbeir 
Earth's  vanities  pursue,         [miffht. 

How  slow  tb'  advances  which  Imue, 
With  heaven  itself  in  view. 

2  Inspire  mv  soul  with  holy  zeal ! 

Great  God !  my  love  inflame ; 
Relififion  without  zeal  and  love 
lsl>ut  an  empty  name. 

3  To^in  the  top  of  Zion's  hill. 

May  I  with  fervour  strive ; 
And  all 'those  powers  employ  for  thee, 
Whidi  I  from  thee  derive ! 


INFLUfiNCXS  OF  TttC  ]ttOI.y  SMBM". 
200t  Consolation.  L.M. 

For  a  small  moment  hare  I  forsaken  diee:  but  with  great 
merdes  will  I  gather  thee.  In  a  Kttle  wrath  I  hid  my 
face  from  thee  for  a  moment;  but  with  ererlastinff  kfaid- 
nesA  will  I  have  niercy  on  thee,  saith  the  Lord  tny  Re- 
deemer—^IsaiaA.  liv.  7;  8* 

When  darkness  long  has  veil'd  taj 

mind. 
And  smiling  day  once  more  apjpearfii» 
Then,  my  Bbdbeacbr!  then  I  nnd 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 
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2  I  chide  my  uobelteTiiiff'  heart ; 
And  billyh  that  I  should  ever  be 
Tbus  pjrone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 

Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee ! 

3  Oh,  let  me  then,  at  length,  be  taug^ht 
(What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn  J 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not,' 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  r^veet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  try 'd, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet,— 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide* 

5  But,  Lord,  thy  Spirit's  conq'ring  sway, 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will ; 

*    Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away. 
And  thy  rebelliouis  worm  is  still.J 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  f<H*give, 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine; 

Thoii  therefore  i^i  l^he  praise  receive ; 
Be  shame,  and  self-abbcNrrence,  mine.  • 


201.    Consolation.    C,M^ 

My  meditadon  of  him  shall  be  8veeU-P8ikx.M  cIt.  34. 

WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  clay, 

'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  our  cage. 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

s  6 
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2  [Sweet  to  look  iuwuti,  and  attend 

The  comforts  of  his  lore ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  abore.] 

3  Sweet  to  reflect  how  gfrace  diFine 

My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  his  blood 
My  debt  of  sufT 'rings  paid. 

4  Street  in  his  righteousness  to  stand, 

Which  makes  my  soul  secure; 
Sweet  to  experiencey  day  by  day. 
His  Spirit  s  quick'ning  power* 

5  Swe^t  on  his  fiiithfulness  to  rest, 

Wl^ose  loFO  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of,  ffrace. 
For  all  things  to  depend. 

6  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  feitb, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hand. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

7  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams. 

What  must  the  fountain  be  f 
Where  saintsand  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  from  thee ! 
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'  PABT  SBCOtlD. 

6  'Tis  sweet  to  rest  in  lively  hope* 
That,  when  my  cbang^e  shall  come, 
Anffels  will  hover  round  my  bed, 
And  waft  vy  «pirit  home* 

9  There  shall  my  dis-imprison'd  soul 
View  Jesus  and  adore ; 
Be  with  his  likeness  satisfy^. 
And  grieve  And  nitk  no  morew 

IO[Shall  see  him  wear  that  very  fleshy  j 

On  which  my  guilt  was  lam;  ^ 

His  love  intense,  nis  merit  fresn,  ^\ 
'  Am  Ao*  but  newly  slain.] 

11  Soon  toomy  slumVringdust  shall  bc^ar 
The  trumpet's  quick'ning  sound ; 
And  hj  my  Saviour's  power  rebuilti 
At  his  right  hand  be  found. 

12These  eyes  shall  see  him  in  that  day. 
The  doD  that  dy'd  for  me : 
And  all  my  rising  bones  shall  say» 
Lord,  who  is  like  to  thee  ? 

13If  such  the  views  which  grace  uufolds» 
Weak  as  it  is  below  ; 
What  raptures  must  the  Church  above, 
In  Jesu's  presence  know  ! 

140  may  the  unction  of  these  truths. 
For  ever  with  me  stay ; 
^ill  fromher  ^'earthly  house"  dismiss 
My  spirit  flies  away. 
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202.    His  If^lMmce  Dtsired.    CM. 

Now  the  <jK)4  of  liope  fill  you  with  all  jo/  and  peaqe  in 
believing,  that  ye  may  abound  in  bop^  Um^gh  the 
power  of  the  fl<4y  GhoaL— .Rq^  ^y.  15. 

GR£  ATSpirit!  by  wbosemiglily  power 
All  creatures  live  and  move, 

Oh  us  thy  benpdietioB  shower, 
Inspire  pur  souls  with  Iwe* 

2  Hail»  source  of  liebtl  arise  aad  «biney 

Darkness  and  doubt  4i6pol  f 
Gi^e  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  thine ; 
In  us  for  ever  dwell. 

» 

3  From  death  to  life  our  spirits  lause, 

Compjete  redemption  brings ; 
New  tongues  impart  to  speak  the  praise 
Of  Christ^  our  Gqd  and  ]^ing« 

4  Thine  inward  witness  bear  unknown 

To  all  the  world  beside ;   * 
Exulting  then  we  know  and  own. 
Our  «Iesus  glorified.  ^ 


203*    His  Influence  Desired.    CM* 

And  hopemakaA  not  ashamed;  because  the  love  of  Ofld 
18  shed  abroad  in  Our  hearts  by  the  Holy  Oho«t,  whu^ 
is  given  untoiuk — Hox.  v.  6. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick^nin^  pow'is, 

KiMIci  ft  ilame  of  saered  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  ofonrs. 
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2  gee  how  we  grovelthtte  keloir, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 
Qur  soulsi  how  bearily  they  go 
To  rench  eternal  joys. 

3  in  vftin  w^  tmie  oar  formal  songs, 

In  rain  we  strire  to  rise; 
HosANNAs  langtiish  on  oar  tonguesi 
And' our  demotion  dies. 

4  And  shall  we,  Lord,  for  ever  live 

At  this  poof  dying  rate?. 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  gredt! 

5  Come,  Hotv  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  qnidk'ning  pow'rs ; 
Come,' shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


204.    Hh  Ittjlnenee  DeHred.   LM. 

Tm  now  we  see  thiouf^  a  glass,  darU/;  Imt  then  faoe  to 
face:  oow  I  know  in  part ;  but  then  ahaH  I  know  even 
as  also  I>iaa  knowB«*~l  Cob*  xui*  U. 

0  LORD,  h<^w  little  do  we  know. 
How 'little  of  thy  presence  feel; 
While  we  continue  here  below, 
And  in  these  .earthly  houses  dwelj ! 

2  When. will  these  veils  of  flesh  remove, 
And  not  eclipse  our  sight  4>f  Goi>t 
When  wilt  thou  take  us  up  above. 
To  see  .thy  face  without  a  cloud  ? 
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8  Show  thy  onuiipoteiic^  to  savey 
The  chani€terB  of  sin  efface ; 
Thine  image  on  our  hearts  engrave. 
And  make  us  know  thy  saving  grace. 

4  Dart  in  our  souls  a  hear'nly  ray, ' 
A  ray  which  still  may  ditne  more  bright, 
Increasing  to  die  perfect  di^. 
Till  we  awake  in  endless  light. 

205.   iSis  Influence  Dented.   Ts. 

And  I  wiD  pmy  the  Father,  and  be  ibdl  giTe  joa  anolher 
Comferter,  tnat  be  nuiy  abide  witbjfoaS)!reYer.»JoHir 
ziv.  IS.  * 

GRACIOUS  Spirit, Love  Divine! 
Let  thy  light  around  us  shine  :• 
All  our  gfuilty  fears  remove. 
Fill  us  with  tny  peace  and  love* 

2  Pardon  to  the  contrite  give. 
Bid  the  wounded  sinner  live ; 
Lead  us  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  us  in  his  precious  blood. 

3  Eamest'thou  of  heavenW  rest. 
Comfort  every  troubted  breast ; 
Life,  and  joy,  and  peace  impart, 
Sanctifying  evVy  heart. 

1  Guardian  Spirit^  lest  we  stray, 
Keep  us  in  our  heavenly  way ; 
Bring  us  to  thy  courts  above,   ' 
Realms  of  light  and  endless  love.  * 
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206    HitlnfitutuMDennd.    8—7. 

Now  oar  Lord  Jesus  Christ  himsdf,  and  Ood  even 
our  Father,  >  who  hath  loved  ni,  and  hatfajiWeB  na  trer- 
lastmg  eonaolataon  and  good  hope  through  ipne.  eom- 
ibrt  your  hearts,  and  'stablish  yOU  ui  every  gooa  word 
and  work.— 8  Them,  il  16,  VJ. 

HOLY  GHOST,  dispel  our  sadness. 
Pierce  the  clouds  of  natare's  night; . 
Come,  tbou  source  of  joy  and  gladness^ 
Breathe  thy  lifei  and  spread  thy  light, 

2  Hear,  O  beer,  our  supplication, 
LovingSpirit,  Goix of  Peace! 
Rest  upon  this  constegationv 
Great  distributer  oi  grace ! 

3  Come,  thou  best  of  all  donations. 
Goo  can  jg^ive,  or  we  implore! 

.  Having  thy  sweet  consolations, 
We  on  earth  can  wish  no  more* 

4  Author  of  our  new  creation, 
fiid  us  all  thine  influence  prove ; 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation, 
Shed  abroad  the  Savioub's  love. 

207.  Leadings  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  LJlf. 

As  many  as  are  led  by  the  Spirit  of  OoD,  iSbef  aro  the 
Sons  of  God.— ROXiLKS  Tiii  14 

COME,  fi^racions  Spirit,  heav'nly  dove. 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above; 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thbuour^u^er 
0*er  evVy  thought  and  step  preside. 

T  3 
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2  Condact  as  safe,  conduct  lis  far. 
From  sveiy  sin  and  hurtful  share; 
Lead  to  th j  word ;  for  that  mast  givfe, 
Aod  teach  us,  lessoos  how  to  lire. 

3  The  light  of  tnith  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  evVy  heart. 
That  we  m>m  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

4  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God: 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

5  Lead  us  to  God,  our  finlEil  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  bless'd ; 
Lead  us  to  heav'n,  the  seat  of  bliss. 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

208.    The  J^ew  Heart.    CM. 

A  newiinrt  ibo  wffl  I  cinp  you,  and  a  newspirit  wffl  I 
pat  within  you  t  and  x  will  take  away  the  stony  heart 
out  of  your  0eih,  andl  will  give  you  an  hearted  flesh. 
— JBzEKiEL  -vaU.  20. 

O  FOR  an  heart  to  praise  my  GrOD, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  thafs  sprinkled  with  the  blood. 

So  freely  shed  for  me! 

2  A  heart  resi^'d,  submissive,  meek. 
My  dear  Kedeemeb's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
'  Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 
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3  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  trae,  and  clean ! 
'  Which  neither  life,  nor  death,  can  part, 
From  him  that  dwells  within* 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart. 

Come  qui wy  from  above : 
Write  thy  new  naine  upon  my  heart. 
Thy  new,  best  nam#  of  love* 


200.    His  In/lueneei  Dented.    S.JIi. 

Now  the  God  of  hope  flQ  700  with  all  joy  and  peace  in 
bdiefing  that  ye  may  aboond  in  hope  thnmii^  the 
powerof  the  Holy  Qheat— Jtox.  xt.  18. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ! 
Let  thy  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
Toe  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Cheer  our  desponding  hearts 
With  consolations  sweet; 

Give  us  to  lie,  with  humble  hope, 
A  t  our  Redeemer's  feet. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove ; 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  Convince  us  of  our  sin. 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 

And  to  our  woad'ring  view  reveal 
The  secret  lave  of  God. 
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5  'Tis  tbnie  to  d«iume  the  heart, 
T'  illtniiinatie  ike  «mlf 

To  pour  fredi  life  on  ev^ry  part,         ^ 
Aud  new  ereaite  tbe  whole* 

6  Dwell  Aetefere  in  mnhe^is ; 
Our  tiiJtid«fM)m  bondage  fi>ee ; 

Tbensball  vne^kwm,  and  pi^ise,  and 
llie  Fathen  Sour  and  Thee  t    [love, 

2T0.     Th6  quickening  Influence  of  the 
Hohf  Sphit.    S.M. 

It  is  the  Spitit  that  ivA^kmeth.-^Jomr  iu  m 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ! 
With  energfy  divitie ; 
And  on  tUs.  poor  benii^bted  soul 
Wilb  beancM  of  mercy  shiQe. 

2  Fmnn;  tHe  oelestkl  hiHg, 
Life,  light,  a»d  joy  dispense ! 

AxtA  may  I  daify,  hourly  feel 
Thy  quick'tiing  inflaence. 

3  Melt,,  meft,  this  frozen  heart ; 
This  stubborn  wil  I  s«bd  ue  ; 

Each  evil  passion  overcome. 
And  form  my  soul  anew. 

t      Mine  will  the  profii;  be. 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise : 
A  ad  unto  thee  I  will  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 
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211.  The  Witneuand  Seal  of  the  Holy 

Spirit*    C^Mm 

TheSpirititaelfbearedi  witness  with  oar  ij^irit.  that  we 
are  the  children  of  Ood.*-Rom.  tuL  loL 


WHY  should  the  children  of  a 
Go  mourning  all  their  days  i 

Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints. 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heav'ttl 
When  wilt  thou  banish  m;^  complaints. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  f 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood ;    . 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  Pledffe  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dore, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 


3)2  THE  CIIPRCH  OF 


SECTION  FOU&TH. 
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212.  Tbemei$edne§S0ftheChureh.8.7A. 

* 

To  him  who  led  his  neople  dirougfa  the  wildcrnefls:  for 
his  mercjr  aodmcUi  mr  ever.— F8A1.J1  cxxzfi  16L 

RESCU'D  from  the  hand  of  strangers, 
J«rael  thfoagh  the  desert  g<^es:  ' 

Many  ar6  histoik  and  datig^fs,  ' 
Many^  t<ks  are  Israel's  fees : 
But  Jfebotab 

'  All  his  wants  and  dangers  knows. 

2  [Israel's  heart  is  found  deceitful» 

Prone  to  murmur  and  conaplnUi;. 
Israel,  too,  is  oft  forgetful 
k        Of  the  hand  that  broke  fais  chain: 
But  Jehovah 
Turns  him  to  himself  aorain. 

3  Through  a  trackless  desert  going, 

Israel  proves  the  Saviour's  love, 
Lo!  a  cloud  before  him  showing 

When  and  whither  he  should  move. 

Israel's,  journeys 
Are  directed  from  above.] 
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4  Though  the  d^ert  be  UDfrnitfoI : 

Yet  18  favour'd  Israel  fed  ; 
Hie  supplies  are  never  doubtfal : 
God  provides  his  daily  bread. 
'    And  his  table 
Through  the  wilderness  is  spread. 

5  Where  no  pleasant  streams  are  flowing, 

In  a  parch'd  and  thirsty  land  i 
Lo  the  rock  its  Maker  knowing. 
Pours  a  stream  at  his  command : 

And  his  people 
Wond'ring  own  his  mighty  faand^ 

6  When,  the  foe,  of  numbers  boasting, 

Leads  his  armies  to  the  fight ; 
Israel,  in  the  promise  trusting, 
.  Puts  bis  numerous  ho^ts  to  flight : 
And  goes  forward 

In  the  ford  Jehovah*s  might. 

» 

21B,  Consolaiion for  the  Church*  lis. 

0  diou  afflicted,  tossed  with  tempat^  mot  comforted.—. 
The  liOitt  on  lugh  is  mightier  th«n  the  mighty  witTCS  of 
the  sea.— IsAiH  IIv.  11.    Psalm  xdiL  4. 

O  ZION,  afflicted  with  wave  upon 

wave, 
Whom  no  man  can  comfort,  whom 
no  man  can  $ave ; 
With  darkness  surrounded,  by  terrors 

dismay 'd 
In  toiling  and  watching  thy  strengtl 
is  decay 'd. 

T  6 
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2  Loud  imring  and  Bilrdlteg«  di«  bilw 

lows  o'erwhelm. 
But  akilfttl'sthe  PUet^whositoatthe 

helm ; 
fiifl  wisdom  oonducto^  theet  his  power 

will  defend,    . ' 
In  safety  andquiet  thy  warfare  shall  end. 

3  0  fearful,  O  faithless — in  mercy  he 

cries. 
My   promise,   nly  truth — are  they 

light  in  thine  eyes  f 
Still,  still  I  am  with  thee,  my  promise 

shall  stand. 
Through  tempest  and  tossing  I'll  bring 

thee  to  land* 

5    [Forget  thee  I  will  not,  I  cannot ;  thy 
name, 
Engrav'd  on  my  heart,  doth  for  ever 

remain ; 
The  palms  of  my  hands  whilst  I  look 

on,  I  see 
The  wounds  I  receir'd  when  I  suffered 
for  thee.] 

5      Then  trust  me,  and  fear  not;  thy 

life  is  secure ; 
.  My  wisdom  is  perfect,  supreme  is 

my  power ; 
In  love  I  correct  thee,  thy  soul  to  refine. 
And  make  thee  at  length  in  my  like-* 

ness  to  shine. 
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6      [The  doubting,  the  feaifal,  the  weak 
are  my  care^^ 
The  helpless,  the  hopeless— -I  hear 
their  sad  prayer; 
From  all  their  a^Jctionsmy  glory  shall 

spring, 
The  deeper  their  sonrows,  the  loader 
they'll  sing.] 

214.    The  depressed  state  of  the  Church 
.    lamented*  LJU. 

PSALM  CXXXVIL 

»  ■ 

0  ZION,  when  I  think  on  thee, 

1  wish  for  pinions  like  the  dove ; 
And  mourn  to  think -that  I  should  be 
So  distant  from  the  place  I  love. 

2  A  captive  here,  and  far  from  home, 
For /ion's  sacred  courts  I  sigh : 
Thither  the  ransom'd  nations  conie. 
And  see  the  Saviour  eye  to  eye. 

3  While  here,  I  walk  on  hostile  ground ; 
The  few  that  I  can  call  my  friends 
Are,  like  myself,  with  fitters  bound. 
And  weariness  our  steps  attends. 

4  But  yet  we  shall  behold  the  day 
When  Zion's  children  shall  return: 
Our  sorrows  then  shall  flee  away, 
^kxA  we  shall  never,  uever  mourn. 

u 
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5  The  hope  that  sach  a  day  will  come, 
Makes  e'en  the  captirels  portion  sweet : 
Tfao'  now  we're  distant  far  from  home. 
In  Zion  soon  we  all  shall  meet. 

215    The  Excellency  of  the  Church. 


For  from  die  top  of  the  rocks  I  see  him,  4nd  from  the 
hiUs  I  behold  Dim  t  lo  the  people  shall  dwell  alone— ^ 
NuM^  zziii  9* 

THE  Sons  of  Israel  stand  alone, 
Jehovah  claims  them  for  his  own  ; 

His  cause  and  their*s  the  same ; 
He  sav'd  them  from  the  tyrant's  hand; 
Allots  to  them  a  pleasant  land, 

And  calls  them  by  his  name, 

2  O !  Israel,  who  is  like  to  thee  % 
A  people  say'd,  and  call'd  to  be 

JPeculiar  to  the  Lord ! 
Thy  shield !  heg^uards  thee  from  the  foe; 
Thy  sword !  he  fights  thy  battle  too ; 

Hiqiself  thy  great  reward! 

3  Fear  not,  though  many  shonld  oppose. 
For  6oD  is  stronger  than  thy  foes, 

And  makes  thy  cause  his  own : 
The  promised  land  before  thee  lies. 
Go,  and  possess  the  glorious  prize^ 

BeservM  for  thee  alone,- 

4  In  glory  there  Ae  King  appears. 
He  wipes  away  bis  people's  tears, 
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,  And  makes  their  sorrows  cease : 
From  toil  and  strife  tbey  there  repose. 
And  dwell  secure  from  all  their  foes. 
In  everlasting  peace. 

5  [Sweet  hope !  it  makes  the  coward  brave; 
it  makes  a  freeman  of  theslave^ 

And  bids  the  sluggard  rise : 
It  lifts  a  worm  of  earth  on  high ; 
Provides  him  wings,  and  makes  him  fly 

To  mansions  in  the  skies.] 


216.    *  The  ExtemioH  of  the  Church. 

7—7—8. 

Tbe  children  which  thou  shalt  have,  after  thou  hast  lost 
the  other,  shall  say  again  in  thine  ears,  The  place  is  too 
strait  for  me :  give  place  to  me  that  I  may  dweO. 
Then  shalt  thou  say  in  thine  heart,  who  hath  begotten 

MHs  theie?-^sAJUH  iiai.  as,  si, 

**  GIVE  Hs  room  th«t  we  may  dwelP' 
Zion's  children  cry  aloud  : 

See  their  numbers  how  they  swell. 
How  they  gather  like  a  eloud  : 

Go  and  tell  the  joyful  story : 

*Tis  the  day  of  Zion's  glory. 

2  O  how  bright  the  morning  seems! 
Brighter  from  so  dark  a  night: 
Zion  is  like  one  that  dreands, 
Fill'd  With  Woader  ahdileiighf  : 

*  This  and  tlw  Hymns  to  the  end  of  the  Section  are 
flpptbpriata  td  Atissionary  meetings. 
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Zion's  Dig^ht  of  gfrief  Is  ended': 
Zioitof  her  God  befriended. 

3f  Zion,  now  arise  and  shine ; 

•  Lo !  thy  light  fi*Dm  heav'n  is  come : 
These  that  crowd  from  far  are  thine : 
Give  thy  sons  and  daughters  room. 
Sorrow  from  thy  cup  is  taken ; 
Thou  shalt  be  no  more  forsaken. 

4  Lo !  thy  sun  goes  down  no  more ; 
God  himself  will  be  thy  light:     . 
All  that  caused  thee  grief  bemre, 

Buried  lies  in  endless  night. 
Earthly  pomp  is  short  and  wasting. 
Thine  is  glory  everlasting. 

217.  TheExtensianoftheChnreh.  L.M. 

He  shall  have  domiokm  alio  fhm  sea  to  sea :  all  natidiii 
shall  serve  him :  and  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him:  all 
nations  shall  call  him  Uessedi — Psalm  IzziL  8, 11, 17. 

JESUS  shall  rei^  where'er  the  sun 
Does'  his  successive  journies  run  : 
Hisrkingdomstretchfromshore  to  shore, 
Tillmoons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  To  him  shall  endless  pray'r  be  made. 
And  princes  throng  to  crown  his  head : 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise, 
With  ev'ry  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  reialms  of  ev'ry  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
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And  iafiuit  roiees  shall  proclaini, 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  sane. 

4'  Bfessings  abouad  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  pris'uer  leaps  to  lose  his  chains : 
The  wesry  find  eternal  rest; 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Where  he  displays  his  healing  powV, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more: 
In  him  the  tribes  ef  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

6  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  toad  Amen ! 


SI  8.  The  Extension  of  the  Church. 

CM. 

0  sing  unto  the  Lord  all  the  earth,  Sisgra&to  ttte  Lord, 
bless  his  name :  show  forth  his  salvation  from  day  to 
day. — Psalm  xcvL  1, 2, 

m 

M 

SING  to  the  Lord,  ys  distaml;  lands,. 

Ye  tribes  of  er*ry  tongue  t 
His  new-discover'd  grace  demands 

A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  natiottS>--JE»iis  reigns^ 
God's  own  Almighty  Son  ; 
His  pow'r  the  sinking  world  sustains, 
And  grace  surrounds  bis  throne. 

V  3        ' 
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3  Behold  lie  oomee  I  ke  comes  to  bless 

The  DatioBs  as  their  God; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

4  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead. 

And  bid  the^orld  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread. 
To  see  their  Judge  appear! 

5  Now  may  all  lands  their  gfuilt  confess. 

And  JEsu's  name  adore; 
His  throne  with  prayer  and  praise  ad- 
And  trust  his  saving  powV.    [dress, 

219.    The  extension  of  the  Church. 

148th. 

Tiuit  thy  w«7  may  be  known  upon  earih,  thy  ssving 
health  among  aU  nationa.— Psalm  Izm  2. 

RISE,  gracious  Goi>,  and  shine 

In  all  thy  saving  might, 

And  prdsper  each  design 

To  spread  thy  glorious  light. 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow. 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know. 

2      O  bring  the  nations  near, 

That  they  may  sing  thy  praise ! 
Let  all  the  people  hear. 
And  learn  thy  noly  ways : 
Reiffn,  mighty  God;  assert  thv  cause, 
Ana  govern  by  thy  righteous  laws. 
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3      Exert  tby  glorioin  power ; 
The  nations  then  will  see. 
And  earth  present  her  store. 
In  converts  bom  of  thee. 
GoD^ur  ownGbdi  his  church  will  bless, 
And  earth  shall  yield  her  full  increase. 
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Gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  th^h,  O  Most  Mighty,  viih  thy 
Gflocy  and  thy  Miyes^— Psalm  ilv.  3. 

JESUS,  immortal  King^»  go  on : 
The  glorious  day  will  soon  be  won; 
Thine  enemies  prepare  to  flee, 
And  leave  a  conquer'd  world  to  thee. 

2  Gird'on  thy  sword,  victorious  Chief; 
T&e  captive  sinner's  sole  relief: 
Cast  the  Usurper  from  his  throne ; 
And  make  the  universe  thine  own. 

3  Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  with  joy  we  trace. 
And  mark  the  concj^uests  of  thy  grace  j 
Finish  the  work  thou  hast  beffun; 
And  let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done. 

4  Then  shall  contending  nations  rest. 
For  love  i^hall  reign  in  ev'ry  breast; 
Weapons  for  war  design'd  shall  cease; 
Or  then  be  implements  of  peace. 

5  Hark  1  how  the  hosts  triumphant  sing? 
^^  The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King  !** 
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Let  all  hit  saints  rejoice  at  tbis^ 
The  kingdoiiMi  of  the  worM  are  his ! 

Halleli\jidi  !-«-*Aiiien ! 

231.    The  Extension  of  the  Church. 

&— 7-^7. 

Tfaott  shilt  cause  the  trumpet  o£  the  Jubflee  to.iottnd..M 

LXTITlCUfXXV.  9. 

HAfiK!  the  solemn  trumpet  sounding, 
^     Loud  proclaims  the  Jubilee ! 
'Tis  tfaie  roice  of  grace  atKranding, 
.  Grace  to  sinners  rich  and  free : 
Ye,  who  know  the  joyful  somid, 
Publish  it  to  all  aroiiM. 

2  Is  the  name  of  Jesus  precious  f 
Does  hi9  love  your  spirits  cheer  % 

Do  you  find  him  kind  and  mcions. 
Still  removing  doubt  and  fes^r? 

Think,  that  what  he  is  to  you. 

Such  he'll  be  to  others  too. 

5  Were  you  once  at  awfvil  distance, 
Wand Ving  from  the  fold  of  God  ? 
Could  no  arm  afibrd  assistnnce  ; 

Nothing  save  f)ut  Jesu's  blood  ? 
Think,  how  many  still  are  found 
Strangers  to  the  joyful  sound ! 

Brethren,  join  in  supplication, 
Join  to  plead  befo/e  the  Lordf 
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'Tis  his  ami  that  brings  salvation, 

fie  alone  can  give  the  word. 
Fath^er,  let  tby  kingdom  come. 
Bring  thy  wandViug  outcasts  home. 

222.    The  Extension  of  the  Church.    7s. 

The  Lord  shaU  be  unto  thee  an  e^erlastini 
OoD  thy  f^Ufsj,    Tby  people  also  shall  1 

'  ranch  of  mr 
beglariiied. 
IaaiahIx.  19, 21.       '  ' 

COME,  divine  Immanuel,  come : 
Take  possession  of  thy  home  : 
Now'  thy  mercy's  wings  expand, 
Stretch  throughout  the  happy  land. 

2  Carry  on  thy  victory, 

Spread  thy  rule  from  sea  to  sea  ; 

Call  in  all  thy  rausom'd  race. 

Cause  the  world  to  '^know  thy  grace.*' 

3  Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 
Bring  us  to  a  pard'ning  6od  ; 
Give  us  eyes  to  see  our  day, 
Hearts  the  glorious  truth  t*  obey. 

4  Ears  to  hear  the  Gospel  sound, 

**  Grace  doth  more  than  sin  abound ;" 
God  appeas'd,  and  man  forgiv'n. 
Peace  on  earth  and  joy  in  heav'n. 

5  O  that  every  soul  might  be 
Totally  subdu'd  to  thee ! 
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« 

O  that  all  in  tbee  might  know 
Everlasting  life  below. 

6  Now  thy  mercy's  wings  expand. 
Stretch  throughout  the  happy  land  ; 
Tak^  possession  of  thy  home. 
Come,  Divine  Itf  manuel,  come ! 

283.  The  Extension  of  ikeCkitreh.  L.M. 

1  have  set  watehmoi  upon  thy  waUs,  O  Jenuakm,  wl4ch 
a&all  never  hold  their  peace,  day  nor  ni^t :  ye  tfiat 

-  make  mention  of  the  Lord,  keep  not  ailenccu  and  give 
him  90  rot,  tplhe  etiablah,  aDdtinhe.malBeJeni8a- 
Um  a  praiae  in  theearth.-4sAiAH  Izii.  6,  7* 

-  LOOK  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  view  the  desolations  round  ; 
See  what  wide  realmn  in  darkneas  lie ; 
And  hurl  their  idols  to  the  ground  ! 

2  Loud  lei  the  gospel-trumpet  Mow, 
And  call  the  nations  from  afar ; 

Let  all  the  isles  their  8a vioigtr  know, 
And  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near ! 

3  Triumphant  here  let  Jesus  reign, 
And  bow  all  hearts  to  his  command  : 
While  all  the  graces  of  his  train 

'Adorn  our  church,  adorn  our  lattd. 

:  On  all  our  souls  let  grace  descend, 
« Like  heav'illy  dew  in  copious  showVs ; 
That  we  may  call  our  God  our  frieiid. 
And  hail  thy  *<  great  salvation"  ottrs  ! 
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5  Then  shall  each  age  and  rank  agree 
United  shouts  of  joy  to  raise ; 
And  Zi^Dy  made  a  praise  by  thee. 
To  thee  shall  render  back  the  praise. 


224.  The  Extension  of  the  Church. 


Tboa  art  fairer  than  the  dxQdnn  of  men ;  graee  ia  poured 
intO/thy  lips;  therefore  God  hath  Uessed  thee  for  ever. 
Oiid  thy  sword  upon  thy  thi«|fa,  O  mpat  mi^ty,  widi 
thy  glory  and  thy  nu^eity.— Psalm  xIv.  2^  % 

LET  us  sinff  the  King  Messiah,  • 
Kin^  of  Righteousness  and  Peace; 

Hail  him,  all  his  happy  subjects | 
Never  let  his  praises  cease ! 

Ever  hail  him ; 

Let  his  honours  still  increase! 

2  How  transcendent  ane  Iby  glories ; 

Fairer^than  the  sons  of  men  ; 
While  thy  blessed  mediatioh 

Brings  us  back  to  God  again  ! 

Blest  Bedeesier, 
How  we  triumph  in  thy  reign ! 

3  Gird  thy  sword  on,  migbiy  conq'ror; 

Make  thy  word  of  troth  tbv  car. 
Prosper  in  thy  cottrse  triumphant ; 
All  success  attend  thy  tf  ar ! 

Gracious  Victor, 
Spread  thro'  all  the  earth  thy  fear ! 

V6 
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4  Blest  are  all  Unt  iDtidi  tfaTsoeptfe; 
Blest  are'  all  iM?  4mn  tbjr  teign ! 
Freed  from  siHv lHat worst 0f 'tyrants; 
Rescued  from  itd'gfdling:  cfaahi! 

Saints  and  angelsy 
All  who  know  tfaee,  bless  thy  name. 


225.    Far  the  Extennon  of  the  Church. 

148th. 


in  thr  nuu^*^  ^^,  prosperoiulj,  beenue  of  troth, 
imeesneas,  and  zi^teihisness ;  and  Uiy  right  httd 


And 
and 

ahall  teach  thee  terriUe  things.    Thine  arrdwa  are  sharp 
in  the  hwrt  of  the  JBjng*s  cqenues;  whcrdl>y  timftoffk 


\ 

r 


GIRD  on  thy  conq'ring  sword. 

Ascend  thy  shining^  car. 
And  march,  Almig^hty  Lord, 
To  wage  thy  holy  war; 
Before  his  wheels, 
In  glad  sHrprise, 
Ye  ralliesi,  rise, 
>  And  sink,  ye  hills.  /   ir 

2  Jesus,  before  thy  face 

Millions  of  foes  shall  fall,  - 

The  captires  of  thy  grace. 
That  grace  which  conquers  all. 
The  world  shall  know. 
Great  King  of  Kin^s, 
What  wond'rous  things 
Thine  arm  can  do. 
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3  Here  to  my  vfriting  soul 

Bend  Uiy  triumphant  way; 
Here  erVy  foe  controul. 
And  alltbypowV  display; 
My  heai't  thy  throne. 
Blest  Je8Us»  see, 
Submit  to  thee, 
To  thee  alone. 


226.  The  Eattension  of  the  Church  among 
the  Jews.    I12th. 


in  pttt  is  happened  to  Isnd,  nntil  the  fulness 
o£  the  Gentiles  be  oome  in.  And  so  all  Israd  shaD  be 
saved.— ROMAKS  zL  26,  36. 

.FATHER  of  faithful  Abra*m,  hear     . 

Our  earnest  suit  for  Abra'm's  seed ! 
Justly  they  claim  a  fervent  pray V, 

From  us  adopted  in  dieir  stead ; 
Who  mercy»  through  their  fall,  obtain ; 
And  Christ  by  their  rejection  gain ! 

2  Outcast  from  thee,  and  sfaattei'd  wide, 
,  Through  evVy  nation  udder  Heavens 
Blaspheming  whoih  they  crucified, 

Unsaved,  unpity'd,  unfiorgiv'n^ 
Branded  like  Cain,  they  bear  their  load; 
Abhorr'd  of  men,  and  cursed  of  God. 
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3  But  hast  thou  finally  forsook. 

For  ever  cast  thine  own  away  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  bid  the  murd'rers  loot 

On  him  they  pierc'd,  and  weep,  and 
pray? 
Yes,  jsfracious  Lord,  thy  word  is  past ; 
^^  All  Israel  shall  be  sav^d  at  last/' 

4  Come  then,  thou  great  Deliy'rer,  come. 

The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove: 
Receive  thine  ancient  people  home; 

That,  quicken'd  by  thy  dying  love. 
The  world  may  their  reception  view. 
And  give  to  God  the  glory  due! 

227  The  Extension  of  the  Church  among 
the  Jews,  8 — 8 — 6. 

And  I  will  pour  upon  the  house  of  David,  and  upon  the 
inhabitants  of  Jerusalem,  the  spirit  of  grace  and  of 
supplicAtJons ;  and  the7  shall  look  upon  me  whon»  thej 
have  pierced,  and  they  shall  mourn  for  him.— 2£cs. 
zii.  10.      ' 

THE  promise  we  for  Israel  plead: 
O  that  the  once  beloved  seed 

Back  to  their  Lord  might  come ! 
Now  bid  them  look  on  thee  and  mourn ; 
Where'er  dispersed,  collect  and  turn,  - 

And  bring  thy  wand'rers  home ! 

2  To  Jews  the  Gospel-faith  impart, 
And  pastors  after  thy  own  heart, 


I 
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Thine  ancient  flock  to  feed 
With  knowledge  of  tbe  cruqify'd. 
The  Lord  who  oy  their  malice  dy'd,' 

And  sufTer'd  in  their  stead! 


228.      The  Extension  of  the  Church. 

8—7—7. 

The  voice  of  him  that  crieth  in  the  wildemen,  prepare 
ve  the  way  of  the  |x)rcl,  make  strait  in  the  aeiert  a 
highway  for  our  God. — Isaiah  xL  3. 

LO,  he  comes  !  let  all  adore  him  : 
*Tis  the  God  of  Grace  and  Truth  I 

Go,  prepare  tlie  way  before  him ; 
Make  the  rugged  places  smooth. 

Lo  !  he  comes,  the  mighty  Lord  : 

Great  his  work,  and  his  reward ! 

2  Let  the  vallies  all  be  raised: 

Go,  and  malce  the  crooked  straight ! 
Let  the  mountains  be  abased ; 

Let  alt  nature  change  its  state ! 
Through  the  desert  make  a  road: 
Make  a  highway  for  our  God  ! 

3  Through  the  desert  God  is  going, — 

Through  the  desert  waste  and  wild ; 
Where  no  goodly  plant  is  growing  ; 

Where  no  verdure  ever  smil'd. 
But  the  desert  shall  be  glad. 
And  with  verdure  soon  be  clad* 
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4  [Where  the  thorn  and  brier  flourish'd. 

Trees  shall  there  be  seen  to  ^ow ; 
planted  by  the  Lord,  and  nounsb'd, 

Stately,  fair,  and  fruitful  too ! 
They  shall  rise  on  evVy  side ; 
They  shall  spread  their  branches  wide !]] 

5  From  the  hills  and  lofty  mountains 

Rivers  shall  be  seen  to  flow : 
'  There  the  Lord  will  open  fountains, 

Thence  supply  the  plains  below. 
As  he  passes,  ev^^ry  land 
Shall  confess  his  powerful  hand ! 

229*    Far  the  Extenrion  of  the  Church. 

8—7—7. 

And  It  shall  come  to  pais  in  the  laetdagrs,  that  ^  moon- 
tain  of  the  Lord's  noose  shaU  be  established  in  the  top 
of  the  monntains,  and  ishall  be  exdted  aboTe  the  hills  ; 
and  all  nations  shall  flow  onto  it^IiAiAH  ii.  8. 

SEE  that  mountain  high  exalted ! 

Tib  the  mountnin  of  the  Lord  : 
Much  exposed,  and  oft  assaulted, 

Lov*d  of  GoiH  by  saints  ador'd. 
Now  it  stands  above  the  hills : 
Now  its  destin'd  place  it  fills  I 

2  O  ye  mountains,  great  and  tow'ring, 
boast  no  more^  nor  triumph  now  : 

Zion^s  head  sublimely  soaring 
Leaves  your  summits  far  below : 

Know  ye,  this  is  Goo's  own  hill ; 

Here  Jehovah  loves  to  dwell. 


CHRIST.     .  230 

3  Hark  !  a  cry  a^ong-  tft«  nntions  ! 

**  Come  waA  let  us*fifeek  the  Lord: 
"  Vaiit  our  former  expectations  ; 

"  Vain  the  idols  we  adorM  : 
"  Zion's  King  is  God  alone  ; 
•«  Let  us  bow  before  his  throne,'' 

A  See  !  from  erVy  quarter  flowing, 
Joyful  crowds  assemble  round  : 
Love  in  evVy  heart  is  glowing, 

Praise  is  heard  in  ev  ry  sound  : 
While  Jehovah  shows  his  face, 
Glory  fills  the  sacred  place. 
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8—7—4 

How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him 
that  bringeth  good  tidiiijgs,  diat  publishcth  peace  ;  that 
bringeth  good  tidings  ofgood,  thatpublishetn  salvation ; 
thatsaith  unto  Zion,thj  Goo  reigneth. — Isaih  liL  7* 

ON  the  mountain's  top  apjfearing, 
Lo  !  the  sacred  lierala  stands, 

Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lands. 
Mourning  captive  ! 

God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 
All  thy  friends  unfaithful  prov'd? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful 
By  thy  sighs  andtears  uhmov'tl  ? 

X  3 
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'  CetM  tfay  moortiitig' 2 
Zkm  sliU  is  well  bek>T'd! 

3  GoD»  thy  God  will  now  restqrethee! 

He  himself  appears  thy  friend  J 
All  tliy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee: 

Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end« 
Great  deliv'rance, 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send* 

4  Eneitttes  no  more  shall  trouble  ; 

All  thy  conflicts  now  are  past : 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double ; 

Davs  of  peace  are  come  at  last : 
>      All  thy  warfare 
Ends  in  ererlasting  rest. 


231.    TU  Extension  oftfie  Ciurch. 

8—7. 

The  Lord  Bfaall  reign  fyg  ever,  even  (by  God,  O  Zhooy 
ttnto^|;eaentiot)a»^PfALJf  cxlvi.  Id. 


ZIOM'S  King  shall  reign  victorious: 

All  the  earth  eifaall  own  his  sw^y  : 
He  will  make  his  kingdom  glorious  : 

He  will  reign  through  endless  day. 
What  tbo*  none  on  earth  assist  him  f 

God  requires  not  help  from  man  : 
What  tho'  all  the  world  resist  him  ? 

God  will  execute  his  plan. 


2  Nations  now  from  Gop  e^fmnged. 

Then  shall  see  a  ^Iprions  light : 
Night  to  day  shall  then  be  chan^d  : 

fleav'n  s^all  irivimfih  in  the  sight: 
See  the  ancient  idols  falling, 

WorshippM  once,  but  now  al^horr^d: 
Men  on  Zion*s  King  are  calling: 

Ziou*s'Kin^  b^  sdl  adored. 

3  [Then  shall  Isra'l  long  dispersed^ 

Moarning  seek  the  liOra  their  God; 
Look  on  hjm  whom'oiice  they  pierced. 

Own  and  kiss  the  chastening  rod : 
Then  pM  Isra'l  shall  be  saved» 

War  and'tnmult  then  shall  cease : 
While  the  greater  son  of  David, 

Rules  a  conquered  ^orld  ip  pf  ace.] 

4  Mighty  King,  thine  arm  rereatins^y 

Now  thy  glorious  cause  6iaintain ; 
Bring  the  nations  help  and  healing, 

Msike  them  subject  to  i\iy  rei^n : 
Angels  in  their  lofty  station. 

Praise  thy  name^  thou  only  wise ! 
0  let  earth  with  emulation. 

Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies* 


1 
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233.    Fmr  tke  Emtennon  of  the  Church. 


To  open  their  eyes*  and  to  turn  them  fsom  darkness  to 
Kgnt,  and  from  the  power  of  Satan,  unto  God-;  that 
they  mav  receive  fbrgireness  of  sins,  and  inheritance 
among  them  which  are  sanctified,  by  faith  that  is  in 
iBe.-*AcT8  zzvi  18. 

0*£R  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkDes% 
Look;  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze ; 
All  tbe  pTomkea  do  travail 
,    With  a  glorioas  day  of  grace ; 
Blessed  Jubilee;-*— 
Let  thy  glorious  merning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro^ 

Let  the  rude  Barbarian  see  . 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest. 
Once  obtainM  on  Calvary; 

Let  the  Gospel^^ 
'  Lottd  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness ! — 

,  Grant  theni,  Lord,  the  glorious  light; 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night. 

Chase  the  darkness — 
From  their  long  benighted  eyes. 

4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  Gospel, 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
SoImmanuel's  fair  dominions 
Shall  extend,  and  still  increase ; 

Till  the  kingdoms — 
Of  the  M'orld  are  all  his  own. 


cmm^  m 

S33.  The  Glory  0/  the  Church.  8-h7. 

FortheliOvdhatfadhoienZion;  hehathdcnKditlbrliis 
habitation.»PsAi.M  cxxjdi.  18. 

ZION  is  Jehovah's  dwelling: 

There  **  the  King  of  Kings''  appears: 
Her's  is  glory  far  excelling 

All  the  worldling  sees  or  hears. 
Zion's  walls  are  everlasting : 

Form'd  thro'  endless  y^ars  to  shine : 
Strength  and  beauty  never  wasting, 

Show  their  origin  divine. 

2  [Zion  claims  peculiar  honour : 

High  distinction  marks  her  lot : 
Lifl^bt  eternal  shines  upon  her; 

Her's  a  sun  that  faileth  not, 
Zion*s  city  hath  foundations; 

God  himself  hath  rais'd  her  walls; 
She  survives  the  wreck  of  nations;. 

Zion  stands  lyhatever  falls.] 

3  Happy  they  who  now  discerning 

Zion's  &[lory,  thither  move ! 
Earth  wiui  ^1  its  honours  spuming; 

Zion  is  the  place  they  love. 
There  the  Lord  his  face  disclosing^ 

Fills  his  people's  hearts  with  joy: 
While,  from  all  their  toils  reposing. 

Bliss  is  theirs  without  ^lloy. 
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4  Brethren,  let  the  prospect  cheer  us: 

Fair  the  lot  that^s  cast  for  us: 
When  we  call,  our  God  Will  hear  us; 

Happy  who  are  fiivour'd  thus: 
Let  the  timid  fear  no  longer: 

What  tho*  earth  and  hell  oppose ! 
He  who  pleads  our  cause  is  stronger. 

Stronger  far  than  all  our  foes. 

284.  The  Glory  of  the  Church.  8—7. 

Jlii  fouiid«tf«ii  Sb  in  the  holy  mouBtaioB.  The  Lord 
loyeth  the  gates  of  Zion  more  than  all  the  dwellings  of 
Jacob;  Glorious  thin^  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of 
Ood. — Psalm  Uuczvii.  1  to  3. 

GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God! 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Fonn'd  thee  for  his  own  abode: 
On  the  rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  [See !  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  Tear  of  want  remove: 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  thy  thirst  t'  assuage  ? 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age.  . 


3  RouDd  each  habitation  bovVingft 

See  the  cloucl  aud  fire  appear ! 
For  a  glory  and  a  corVing, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near  : 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner 

Light  by  night  and  shade  by  day, 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 

Which  he  gives  them  when  they  pray .] 

4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion  ! 

Wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  Wood.l 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  GoD^; 
'Tis  his  love  his  people  raiises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings : 
And  as  priests,  his  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-oflTring  brings. 

5  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city, 

I  thro'  grace  a  member  am — 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  thy  name  : 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure* 

All  Dis  boasted  pomp  and  show  1 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treaisure, 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 


x6 
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Retnni,  ^e  besetib  tiiee^'ti'dird  'ittiidia,  hAt  *6h4h  horn 
heaven,  and  behold,  and  visit  Una  vme ;  and  the  vine- 
vaid  whid^  thj^zig^t  hfiad^bath  ^lanted-^-PiAL.  ~ 

S  AYipyit,  Tjsit  thy  plant^tipn ; 

Grant  us,  L*r^  a  gracious  rain ! 
All  will  come  to  desplation,        , 

Unlei»  tbdu  return  dgam : 
Lord, revWe'us,  -    •  -^ 

AH  out>fi^1{$'mudf  come  from  th^b  ! 

2  •  K«ep  no  longeit  a^  a  distance, 
Shine  upon  u^  fr^m  on  high ;    . 

Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
EfW  plant  should*  droop  and  die : 

Lord,  &c«  .         .  '      , 


JErrv  part  looked  gvj  and  green  $ 
lien  thy  woid  oar  spirits  nourish'^ 
Happy  seasons  we  have  seen: 
9rd,  occ. 


4  Let  our  mUtatetl  li$ve  be  fervent. 
Make  us  prevalent  in  pray'ils  | 
Let^isdi'one,  (EJsteemM  toy  servant,  ^ 

Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares : 
Lord,  &c. 

■ 

>  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power, 
Turn  the  stimj  heart  to  flesh  ; 
And  the  work,  from  this  good  hoar. 
In  thine  own  revive  afresh  : 


All  our  help,  miKtc^e  from  thee. 
236.  The  Security  of  the  Church.  I4Sth. 

B^joloe  in  the  Lord  dway :  ftijd  Bgwatl  lay,  r^bloe— 

REJOICE,  tbe  tord  is  Kiog, . 

Yoiif*  God  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 

And  (huinph  eyermore: 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  Kft  up'  your  raice,^ 
Kejoice,  i^Kpam  i  say,  rejoice. 

2  Jesos,., the  Saviour  reifi^ns,^ 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  he  had  purg'd  our  stains. 

He  took  his  seat  above: 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  ibice, 
Rejmoe,  again  I  say,  rgoice. 

3  [Hifir^kift^bm  catiiiot  faili^ 

lie  niles  o*er  earth  and  IieaV^n ; 
The  keys  of  death  aad  bBll  i    ^ 

AretoourJB0o»giTeu's     -<  "^ 
Lift  up  yburbeartSy  lift  op  your  vokiie, 
Bejoioe^  ugmm  r8aj^,'f«goic«.3'    " 

4  He  sits  at  God^s  right  hand. 

Till  all  bis  foes  t»dbmit. 
And  bow  to  hiseottffMDd,    .    '    i 
And  fall  benenlli'  fiis  .feet :    ^  i . 

.    ^    V  •   ■    .  ' 
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Lift  up  yonr  hearts,  .lift  Mp  youl*  yofcer 
Rejoice,  agaio  I.  say,  rejoice. 

6  [He  all  his  foes  shall  quell,    ' 
Shali  all  our  sins  destroy, 
And  every  bosom  swell  ^ 

With  pure  anid  heavenly  joy : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  yqice. 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice.][ 

0  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope 

Jesus  the  judge  shall  come. 

And  take  his  servants  up,   * 
To  their  eternal  home : 

Wesoonshall  hearth*  archangel's  voice; 

The  trump  of  GoDshall  sound  rejoiee. 


887.    The  Security  of  the  Church.    7s. 

Nefetthden  tht  foundAtion  of  God  standeth  sure,  haTins 
this  seal,  the  Lord  knoweth  tbem  that  are  his.  AnC 
Let  eveiy  oAe  that  nameth  the  name  of  Christ,  de- 
part from  iiuqmty.-^2  TiK.  iL  19. 

GOD's  foundation  standeth  sure, 
Saints  shall  to  the  end  endure, 
Safely  will  the  Shepherd  keep. 
Those  he  purchased  for  his  sheep.       , 

{  Known  to  bkn 'before  the  Sun 
Fii^t  begah  iris  course  to  run : 
Chosen,  called  from  abdre,'  ' 

Objects  of  eternal  love. 


CMfelST.  238 

3  Pit  thy  seal  upon  each  hca;  t, ' 
Thy  blest  image,  Lord,  impart, 
All  thyself  in  us  reveaV    ' 

We  the  clay,  said  tbon  the'  seal. 

4  Ev'ry  eri?,  Lord,  subdue. 

By  thy  grace  our  souls  renew, 
Set  from  base  affections.free, — 
*  Dead  (o  sin  we'll  live  to  Thee. 


236.    The^SecurityoftheCimrek.  L.M. 

Iiift  up  your  eye*  to  the  heavens,  aad  look  UM^  the 
earth  '  beneath  ;  for  ^e  heavens  ahafl  Yaniui  away 
like 'smoke,  Md  the  earth  <  shaU  wax  old  like  a  gar- 
ment; and  they  that  dwell  therein  shall  die  in  uke 
manner:  but  my  salvation  shaU  be  for  ever,  and  my 
righteousness  sh^  not  be  abolished. — Isaiah  IL  6. 

THE  God  of  truth  his  Church  has 
AndloV'd  with  an  eternal  lore  ;[bless'd» 
Hence  we  are  drawn  to  Cil»ist  our  i|e4t> 
And  from  his  grace  shall  ne'er  temore. 

2  The  heav'ns  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
And  be  to  dissolution  brought ;     .. 
But  Zion's  strength  shall  ne'er  decay. 
For  her  Redeemer  changeth  not. 

3  This  love  in  every  trying  hour, 

d  Lord,  will  clieer  the  trembling  6S|int ; 
O  draw  us  with  incres|sing  powj?r» 
That  we  may  run,  and  never  faint.  > 


m  THE  iUiTTRGH  OF 

4  Here  wjwiA  J  AwdltWdiie"^  r0m»re 
^  Here  I.w^fffife^oii^  all  idari9s; 
My  rest  is  ^.ever^istipg  loW 

My  refugep.^'i^^rbwtiojfiaims*" 


230.    The  Security  of  the  Church. 

7— f. 


And  It  «1mD  bt  (0  bm  a  lune  of  joy,  a  fmiw  sod  an 
hoa^  hif^  all  ftio  mrtUfkaof  tl^  efajtb—^jEB. 
xxziii  d. 

yPt  who  lore 'the  ca^nae  of  ZioDf 
llio'  degpis'd  of  men,  and  few  ; 

Arm^.d  with  coiirag«  like  thje  lion, 
Fear  not  all  thait  foan  can  do. 

Whaty  tho'  all  the  world  ojppgse  ? 

God  ^s  stronger  than  our  foes. 

2  Friends  of  Zion,  mark  Ae  pvomiAe— - 

**  Zien  ahall  become  a  prake/' 
Earth  and  bell  woiil^  wrest  it  froin  us, 

Bnt  in  yainy  ,o^r  SIaviour  nam 
Zion's  King,  is  ^f  Lord  pf  Lords,' 
His  are  true  and  faithful  wordsf. 

3  [Zion^s  foes  maj  all  assemble, 

But  ^he|r  counsel  cannot  stan^  : 
Soon  the  stoutest  faeart  will  tremble, 

.When  the  Lord  shall  raise  bis  hand: 
Who  to  her  would  ruinbrinff, 
First  must  Yanquish  Zion's  King;] 


4  NtKT,  ye  p^|^;  wWHt  bro«ii<f  her,'  • 

VieW*el*wiill«'fthd  coirtrlhertowVg; 
See  hovi<<G(^;b^  gi'aciods  VbUntfer, 

Keeps  h^r  nstfe  fh>(ri  iMHiltte'pciw're: 
Zion's  children  live  secure; 
God  has  made  their  **  dwelling  sure." 

5  See  her  fina  and  deep  fonn^ation ; 

Zion  stands  upon  a  rock ; 
God  hath  call'd  her  walls  ^salvation/* 

Formed  to  stand  each  adrerse  shock : 
Strength  and  glory  here  unite: 
Zion  is  the  Lord's  delight. 

240.  The  Security  of  the  Church. 


*i 


At  tilt  mountaini  arc  round  aboutJaQSiilaiii  lollif  Lend 
is  round  about  h?t  people  ftom  henodfiirdi  tten  fox  cfer. 

--PSALU  «XKt.  2. 

ZION  stands  by  hills  surrounded, 
Zion  kept  by  pow'r  diriiie: 

AW  her  foes  shall  be  confennded, 
Tho'  the  world  in  arms  combine, 
Happy  Zion! 

What  a  favoufM  lotfls  tbine !  > 

2  Ev'ry  hnman  tie  may  perish ! 

Friend  to  friend  unraithful  prove; 
'  Mothers  cease  thdrowH^to  cherish ; 
•    Heav'n  and  earth  alt  last  remdVe; 
.BaOnodinttfges  i>  ^  •»  •-  *  /^' 
Can  nttendJrsif^Aii^ilovei^'*  '^    ' 

y3 


3  ir  thy  Gob  $h<mU  ihour  djspleaftiire, 

*Ti8  fo  «ftre,  wki  tiot  d^troy ; 
If  bo  pttSMA,  f  tis  in  v\i^»we  ; 
'Tm  to  rid  lbe«  of  Moj^ 

SoQD  dtj  grief  «M1  Utm  (Q  JPJF* 

4  IolhAl««ij|c«QadAmjpmf#tb9^, 

Tbeooe  0  bring  tbi3«  ft«*l|  giore 

G<;^  18  wi  A  tliaf , 
God  thine  everlasting  light. 


SECTION  riTTH. 

TUB  BSLIB¥S&. 


241.  tVb^  a^AamecI  (j/*  Ckrist   L.M. 

WtaofM?«ti|^Vffiinihidlbea8lu^  atidgf  m/ 

words  in  thu  tiaulterotui  and  unFuI  generatioii)  of  him 
aliio  flbftU  the  Son  of  man  be  ashamra,  when  he  oometh 
in  the  Glory  of  his  Father  with  the  hfAj  ang^. — HI  ark. 
Tiii*  98. 

A;SH'A|M;D  of  JesosI  ean  it  be« 
.A  mortal' niian  asham'd  of  tbee! 


.J 


On  whom  my  hopecr  6(  H^av'ildepend ! 
No !  when  1  blura^  be  Ait'tny  shame, 
:    That  I  no  more  revere  hia  n/Uae. 

3  Asbam'd  of  Jfaifews  I  yea,  t^iay;*    *  -^ 
When  Pye  no  sins  to  wash  "^wf^^ 
jNo  tears  to  wipe,  no  kyu  to  crave, 
Aiad  no  immortal  som  to  sat^* 

4  Till  then — ^nor  is  tbe.boastipg  vain — 
Till  then,  111  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ; 
An4  O  may  this  my  portion  be. 
That  Saviour  not  asnam'd  of  me  ! 


242.    Awakened.    LM. 

« 

Andhe J)ranriitthan.imty udiMd,Siia«  «h|itmu»tl do 
lolien^eiT  itid1b4y«idl,^Nbftt«itteLoKn  Jssvs 
Cbiuit,  and  thou  th«lt  be  lared.— Acts  xtL  90,  31, 

WITH  meltiuff  heart  and  weepingeyesi 
My  guilty  ^oui  for  mercy  cities ;. 
WhQt  shall  I  do,  or  whither  flee, 
T'  escape  that  vengeance  due  to  me  ? 

2  Till  pow,  I  s^w  no  danger  pigh j 
I  Uv'd  at  ease,  nor  fear  d  to  die ; 
Wraat  ^p  in  self-deceit,ap4  p?idp, 
1  sliaUhav^. peace  at  last,!  crjr  4* 
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3  But  wken^^O  liwA'i  tVy  }\glhfiMne 
Had  nh6tie'mf  tMn  dorfc  Will  of  nrine, 

1  Then  I  beMdIy  wM  tretftblhig  livite, 
1  Tke  termv*  of  tfcy  boiy  iav.  ^ 

4  H&w  feftlfifl  now  my  j^^uilt  ^[^peahs/ 

In  t;bfldhood,yautbvandgHownigf  years! 
Blrfi^tie  tky  pure  discern tDgf  eye,  ^ 
Hovtf  t^ile  and  full  of  sin  am  L 

6  Sh^btd'trefi^^atice'iitiltniysouljrarsue, 
Deatlf  isihd'aestructjon  areitfy  due; 
Yet'jnercy  can  my  guilt  forgive,' 
And  bid  a  dying  sinner  lire, 

6  Does  not  thy  sacred  ^rord  proclaim 
rSaf^atidn  fri^e  'nk  Jmu's-  name  ? 
To  him  I  look,  and  humbly  cry, 
Q  sare  a  wretch  condemn'd  to  die ! 

-     ft4B.    Clemikff  to  Christ.    L.M. 

Win  y«  also  m  away  ?  Thw  Simon  Peter  aDsweqedhim, 
Lord,  to  whom,  nhall  we  go  ?  thou  hast  the  words  of 
etemai  lift.-^o«jr  vL*979  ^ 

THOU  only  sovereign  of  my  heart, 
My  refuge,  my  Almighty  fdend  ! 
.    i^nd  can  my  soul  from  tbee  depart. 
On  whot^  aloue  my  hopes  depend  i 

WJ^Ib^^^b,  whither  should  I  go, 
A' wi^ttbed/vrandei^  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dairk  mrof^hl  of  sin  and  woe 
lOtte-g^klwi^oftiisqaipiness^fford  ? 


iVi> 


B£ftiB¥£]L  ^       MA 


3  EtemaltUf^Abirviiordtta^pMlt 
Ott'tbesfi  my  fainting «pintr litest  '  * 
Here  air»eter  comfert*  cbe«r  QHjf  btfttt. 
Than  thedviiole  vorid  aioiiiid  mejgi^es. 

4  Tby«Mtfeiiiy  iDiBOitpanwiftclipr^t 
.Tl|o»  ori  my  Iifo>  my  joir»  my  •Mre.; 

Depart  framtbee!  'tisa^alb:  'liflmcre: 
'Tis  eodlen  rjuin,  d^^p  despair ! 

.5  Iamt  at  tby  feet  my  soul  voa}d  lie; 
Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  diviae : 
Still  let  me  live  beneatb  thine  eye* 
For  life^  etesaal  life^  is  thine  I 

244.    Ortit^fied to  the  Worki.    £,M. 

3ut  Q9PM>id  that  I  thonld  ifotr^  asre  in  ihe  Cnpi  of 
oar  lipid  J%BV9  Chkimt,  by  wnom  the  world  u  eruci- 
fled  unto  me,  and  I  unto  the  wotIcL^-Oai..  ?L  14. 


GROUND  dFn^  bope^tiieCross  9pfet 
I  see  the  **  man  of  sorrows"  bleeiT: 
I  bjd  adieu  to  gaOty  feacs»         '    . 
And  in  bis  death  my  paidoii  read. 

2  And  conld'st  thou,  O  my  SAViotrR^die, 
~  To  rescue  me  from  endless  woe  ? 

Enough !  there's  lioaemotfe  Uesl  ibiin  J, 
Since  thou  could'st  leire  a  siniiel*  s4> 

3  I  leave  the  world  its  boasted  store '. 
Of  pleasures  that  must  ^uickfy  end : 
1  .prize  its  vanities  urn  mm^t  ■  •    '     ' 
Since  I  hare  fomid  the  mmw^  Mtu 
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4  I  care  iiM  if  the  wotM  revile. 

The  world  ihmt  haCei  my  master's  cause ; 
The  world  I  know  would  quickly  smile, 
Were  I  i^ain  wha^  once  I  was. 

5  Then  ftirewell,  world,  and  farevt'ell  all 
That  emulisites  a  Saviour's  claims; 
ril  hear  him  and  obey  his  call, 
Regardless  who  apfytauds  •  or  blames. 

6  I'll  praise  him  while  he  ^i^Ves  me  breath. 
Nor  Uien  wiTI  cease  to  sing  his  love : 
For,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

1  hope  to  join  the  choirs  above. 

245.    Crucified  wk\  Christ.    7«. 

*  ' 

t  'aih  crucified  with  CREtsT :  neyerthdess  j  live :  ret 
not  I,  but  Ckaist  Ureth  in  me ;  and  the  life  «rhu£  I 
now  Uve  in  the  flesh,  I  Uve  by  the  faith  of  the  Son  of 
Qoo,  who  loved  me,  and  gavt  himtdf  for  D^e.-^ 
Gal.  ii.  20. 

JESUS,  fi*  each  wavVih^  mind  ! 
To  thy  crdss  our  spirits  bmd : 
Earthly  passions  mr  remove : 
Lift  our  souls  to  things  above. 

8.  Dust  and  «iAes  tins'  we  be. 
Full  •cf  sin  and  tnisery— -* 
Thine  we  are,  thou  Si)N  of  God  : 
.Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood ! 

Who  in  heavt'  wt  thee  believes, 
He  th'  sHonemenl  n»w^  receives ; 


He  with  JD^  btiM4s  Ay  &€C^ 
Triuijupha  ux  tby  piurd'lung  grace.    . 

4  Lord,  tfay  grace  O  may  we  see. 
Make  our  souls  atbirst  for  thee ! 
Ma^  we  each  thim  influence  proTe, 
QuicVning  all  our  hearts  to  love. 

5  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Loire  unspeakable  are  thine ; 
Ever,  Lord,  to  thee  be  giv^n 
Praise  by  all  in  earth  and  hear^n^ 


246.    Desiring  Christ.    L.M. 

But  Cbm8T  is  aU*«-X]loL.  iiL  11. 

WHEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee ; 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  f 

2  Thee,  only  thee,  I  fain  would  fiad, 
And  cast  the  world  and  sin  behind : 
An  helpless  soul,  1  come  to  thee, 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  sick — my  siekness  cuf  e ! 
I  want-*Hlo  thou  enrich  the  pocnre 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop-*-^  - 
O  lift  the  abject  sinner  up  I 

4  Lord,  I  aml>lmdip«4>e.tlMii  my<siglil^: 
Lord,  I  am  wenk^n-be  lihoii>  my  might 

y6 
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And  let  me  find  in;  m  in  thee. 


*        « 


.<•  i 


I  • .  •  *  • .  • ' 


247.    D€«irtm,C<>«iiRUii«oit  with  )€rod* 

CM. 

O,  that  Ilwew  «9iMe rmijijiu BUd  hM !.^oft  xj^3 

O  THAT  I  kneir  the  setnret  plac«,  > ; 

Where  I  might  find  my  God  !      ' 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face. 

And  pour  my  woes  abroad.  . 

2  rd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise, 

Whaft  fifarro#9 1  suiMttt ;' 
H6w  sffto6  ddoftjr^,  aiid*  comflhi  dfei,^ 
Airaltore  my  he«kpt  irf  piikil 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take . 

To  wrestle  with  my  Gdi^ ;        ' 
rd  pfend  for  \k\n  o#ni  midrc^  Vsak«f, 
And  for  my  Satviimiii's  btood.    - 

4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints,    ^ 

And  heal  my  broken  bones  ; 
!He  takes  the  meaning  of  bis  saints, 
The  languilge  of  t£eir  groans; 

5  Anse^  my  soul,  from  deep  distre$s,v  - 

And  banish  ev'ry  fear ; 
Be  eails  thee  to  bis  thcoiie  oCgXAce^ 
.  To  spread  thy  sorraws  thefe^ 


I  am  crucified  with  CHAiiT^  n^verthelefls'l  fiye;  yet  not 
I,  but  Chbjbt  IsTcth  in  me;  tnd  the  life  whidi  I  now 
live  in  the  flesh,  I  live  by  the  faith  of  the  Son  of  600, 
who  Imed  me,  and  ga^e  nimself  for  me—- Oal.  ii  90. 

THOUbidden  love  of  GoD,vho6e  height, . 
Whose  dep<b'  tiYiftiAomM,  n&  m^n 
knows, 
I  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light; 

And  inly  sigh  foir  thy  repose : 
'  My  heart  is  paia'^  nor  canutbe 
At  rest,  till  I  find  rest  in  the«. 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun. 

That  strives  with-  thee  my  heart  to 
shave  I 
Ah !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alote, 

And  govern  every  motion  iherel 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  befree. 
When  it  hath  found  its  all  in  thee. 

3  O  crucify  this  self,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me  may  lit« ! 
Bid  all  my  vile  afictdiions  die. 

Nor  let  one  hateful  lust  survive  x 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  thee. 

4  Lord,  draw  my  heart  from  earth^way. 

And  make  it  only  know  thy  call ; 
Sfleak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say,  * 

"  I  am  thy  Saviour  God,  thine  all !" 
Oh  dwell  in  me;  fiirall  my  soul. 
And  all  Iny  pow'rs  by  thine  cdntroul. 
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I 

249.  Degirlnff  Canformiiy  to  Christ. 

CM. 

Bdovedf  JMW  aie  we  Ae  sons  of  Ood,  and  it  tloth  not 
vet  appear  what  wej^all  be:  but  we  know  that,  when 
ne  BbaU  ap|>ear,  we  shall  be  Bke  him ;  for  we  shall  see 
him  88  be  is.  And  every  man  that  hath  this  hope  in 
him  purifieth  himself»  even  as  he  is  pure. — I  Johx  iii. 
2,3. 

0  WHEN  shall  I  like  Jesus  be, 

In  soul  and  body  clean  % 
The  trae  eternal  Sabbath  see, 

A  perfect  rest  from  sin  % 

2  Jesus!  the  sinner's  restthoii  art. 

From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  pain ; 
Wliile  thou  art  absent  from  my  heart, 
I  look  for  rest  in  vain ! 

3  The  consolations  of  thy  word 

Have  long^  my  soul  upheld ; 
The  faithfufpromise  of  my  Lord 
Shall  surely  be  fulfilled. 

4  To  thee  I  look,  Incarnate  God, 

Till  thou  thy  work  complete : 
And  sav'd  by  thine  atoning  blood 
I  fall  before  thy  feet. 

5  thy  .great  salvation  I  shall  knqw, 

And. perfect  liberty ; 
When  free  fi-om  alKmy  chains  below, 
My  poul  ascends  to  thee*. 
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6  Joining'  tby  sheep  in  jonderfoU, 
Like  tbem  I  shall  rejoice ; 
Like  them  thy  glory  shall  behold, 
And  hear  my  Shepherd's  voice. 

250.  Desiring  the  Guidance  of  the  Lord* 

In  the  day  time  qlao.he  led  them  with  a  cUmd,  and  all  the 
night  with  a  light  of  fire.  He  plavetl^ipcipinthe 
wudemess,  and  gave  them  drink  as  out  of  t];^  great 
depths.— -Psalm  buviiL  14, 16. 

JESUS,  lead  me  by  thy  power, 

Safe  into  thy  promised  rest: 
Be  my  hiding^  place  and  refuge, 

Let  me  lean  upon  thy  breast ; 
Feed  me  with  thy  hearenly  manna^ 

Bread  that  angels  eat  abovfs ; 
Let  me  drink  from  thee,  the  fountain. 

Draughts  of  "  everlasting  love.** 

2  Through  the  desert  wild  conduct  me 

With  a  glorious  pillar  bright. 
In  the  day  a  cooling  comfort. 

And  a  cheering  fire  by  night ; 
Be  my  guide  in  ev'ry  peril, 

Watch  me  hourly  night  and  day ; 
^Ise  my  foolish  heart  will  wander,'. 

From  tliy  Spirit  far  away. 

3  [Nothing  can  preserve  rby  going,    . 

But  thy  grac&  so  full  and  free : 
Nothing  can  my  s«a1  dishearten, 
Butmy  absence,  Lord,  frotnllife.. 
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Nothui^  ean  delajr  my  progrem. 
Nothing  can  disturb  my  rest. 

If  1  ean,  whatever  the  danger^ 
Lean  my  apirit  on  thy  Inreaat,] 

4  In.  thy  presence  I  am  happy* 

In  thy  presence  I'm  secure, 
In  thy  presence  all  afflictions 

I  can  chserfaHy  endure : 
In  thy  presence  1  can  conqner, 

I  can  suffer,  I  can  die ; 
Far  from  thee,  I  fiunt  and  lan^ish ; 

O  my  Saviour,  keep  me  nigh ! 

5251.    Denting  an  Ineretue  of  Grace. 

CM. 

What  thtn  we  mj  then  ?  fhall  we  eootinoe  in  lin,  that 
graoe  mar  aboood  ?  Godfinrhid.  HawahaUwe^mt  an 
OMd  to  BIB,  Ure  any  looger  tbeseiii  ?— Aojc  vi*  1, 2. 

JESU,  Redeemer,  gracious  Lwd, 
How  wond'rous  is  thy  love; 

Thy  patience,  pity,  tendemeM, 
Wnich  I  eacn  moment  prore ! 

2  For  Oh!  howfaithlessismy  mind,  . 

How  apt  to  turn  aside. 
And  wander  in  its  own  deceits 
Of  reasoning  and  pride ! 

3  Yet,  O  my  Savioitr,  lore  me  still 

The  poorest  and  die  worst; 
I  know  where  sit^did  once  abound, 
^Thy  grace  aboundeth  most. 
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4  Yet  iet  me  not  tby  gifhee  iibuftie. 

And  feiiit  bev^nse  thOtt*it'^lNKt; 
But  filt  mine  inmost  sonl  with  sfaalne^ 
TlMt  1  thy  love  'ivitbstODd.- 

5  On  me,  my  Kingf,  exert  thy  pow'r, 

Make  old  tilings  pass' away; 
Transform,  and  draw  my  soul  to  thee 
Still  nearer  every  day. 

6  Lord,  let  thy  voice  of  mercy  speak, 

Aod.give  me  eai^s  to  hear;  , 

Stilllove,  forgive,  and  pity  m^. 

And  hear  a  sinner^s  prayer. 


252.   Desiring  Hatred  of  Sin.    L.  M. 

I  find  then  a  law,  that,  when  I  would  do  good,  evil  u 
pieaent  with  meu^Rox.  ?iL  21. 

0  COULD  I  find  some  peaceful  bower. 
Where  san  has  neither  place  nor  pow'r ! 
Thi»  traitor  viie^  I  fain  would  shan, 
But  cannot  from  his  presence  run. 

2  When  to  the  Throne  of  Grace  1  flee. 
Sin  stands  between  my  God  and  me; 
Where'er  I  rove,  wherever- 1  rest^ 

1  feel  it  working  in  my  breast» 

3  When  I  attempt  to  soar  above, 

To  view  the  heights  of  Jesus'  tove; 
Sin  seems  with  me  to  mount  tl^e  ekiesr 
And  veils  his  glory  from  mine. eyes. 

z  3 
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41  Lord,  free  me  from  thit  deadly  foe. 
Which  keeps  my  faith  and  hope  so  low; 
I  long  to  dwell  in  heaven,  my  home. 
Where  not  one  sinful  thoughtcan  come* 

i258«   Leriring  Beaveu.    C*  M. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  ghn,  darkly;  but  then  hat  to 
&ee^l  COK.  JBou  18. 

FATHER,  I  lon^,  1  faint  to  see 

The  place  of  thme  abode: 
I'd  leave  thine  earthly  courts,  and  flee 

Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God. 

2  Here  I  bjr  faith  thj  glory  trace. 

And  'tis  a  pleasing  sight ; 
But  to  behold  thee  face  to  face 
Is  infinite  delight 

3  rdpart  with  all  the  joys  of  sense 

To  gaze  upon  thy  throne ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  for  ever  thence. 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

4  There  at  thy  feet  with  awful  fe^r  ' 

Adoring  angels  fall, 
Saints  cast  their  crowns  of  glory  there 
Before  th'  eternal  All. 

>  There  I  would  vie  with  all  the  host 
In  duty  and  in  bliss ; 
His  love  alone  should  be. my  boast, 
And  all  the  glory  his. 
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354.    De$iring  Heaven.    8fl«   > 

Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with  Christ  ;  which 
is  ftr  better—PHiL.  i  Sa. 

Y£  Angelstwhostandround  the  thronei 

And  view  my  Immanuel's  face, 
Id  rapturous  songs  make  him  known ; 

Tune,  tune  your  soft  harps  to  his 
praise: 
He  forin'd  you  the  spirits  you  are^ 

So  happy, so  noble,  so  good; 
When  others  sunk  down  in  despiir. 

Confirmed  by  bis  power,  ye  stQod« 

3  Ye  saints,  who  stand  nearer  than  they, 

And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  his 

His  grace  and  his  glory  display,  [feet. 

And  all  his  rich  mercy  repeat : 
.  Hesnatch^dyou  from  hell  ana  the  grave, 
Heransom*d  from  death  and  despair ; 
For  YOU  he  was  mighty  to  save. 
Almighty  to  bring  you  safe  there, 

d  O  when  will  the  period  appear, 

Wh^n  I  shall  unite  in  yoursoug^?  ' 
I'm  weary  of  lingering  here, 

And  I  to  your  Saviour  belong  ! 
I*m  fetter'd  and  chain'd  up  in  clayi   . 

I  struggle  and  pant  to  be  free ; 
I  loog  to  be  soaring  away, 

My  God  and  my  SAVibtiR  to  see ! 


255     THE  (MARACTEH  OF 

4  I  want  to  put  on  my  attire 

Wash'd  white  in  the  blood  of  the 
I  want  to  be  one  of  your  cboir,[Lamb ; 
And  tune  my  sweet  barp  to  his  name; 
I  want,  Q I  want  to  be  there. 

Where  sorrow  and  sin  bid  adi^u; 

Your  joy  and  your  friendship  to  share; 

•  To  wondej:,  and  worship  with  you ! 


255.    Desiring  .  Holiness.    L.  \M. 

O  linel,  thou  hast  destroyed  thyself ;  but  in  me  is  thine 
hel^>».~H08EA  xiii.  9.    :    .,    .         ^. 

JESUS,  in  whom  the  Godhead's  rays 
Beam  forth  with  mildest  majesty; 
I  see  thee  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
And  come  for  all  I  want  to  thee. 

2  Wrathful,  impure,  and  proud  I  am; 
Nor  constancy,  nor  strengfth,  1  hare ; 
But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  still  the  same. 
And  hast  not  lost  thy  pow'r  to  ssive. 

3  Save  me  from  pride,  the  plague  repel ; 
Jesu,  thy  humble  mind  impart,    ' 

O  let  tbat  mind  within  me  dwell. 
And  give  me  lowliness  of  heart! 

4  Enter  thyself,  and  cast  out  sin ; 
More  of  thy  puf  ity  besio# :    ' 

Touch  me^'  and  ^raake  the  lepfer  clean : 
Wash  me,  and  1  am  white  as  snow. 
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I 

256.   Desiring  ffoliness*  S.M. 

Thy  win  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heareD—JdAT. 

▼LIO. 

JESUS,  my  strengfth  and  bope. 
On  thee  1  cast  my  care ; 
With  humble  confidence  look  up; 
And  know  thou  hearest  prayer. 

9      I  want  an  heart  to  pray ; 
To  pray  and  nev^  ceaae : 
Never  to  murmur  at  thy  atay, 
Or  wish  my  aufferioga  leas. 

3      1  want  a  goodly  fear, 
A  miidk  disceminff  eye; 
That  looks  to  thee  wnen  stn  is  uear^ 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly. 

41      I  want  a  just  concern 

Foif  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 
And  glorify  fty  grace. 

6      I  want  with  all  my  heart 
Thy  pleasure  to  fulfil ; 
To  know  myself,  and  what  thou  art. 
And  what  diy  perfect  will. 

6      Thy  promises  how  sweet ! 
1  rest  on  these  alolie : 
And  trust  thou  wilt  the  work  complete 
Thou  hast  in  me  begua« 
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257.   Denring  Holiness'.  L*M, 

Search  me,  O  Ooo,  and  know  my  beart;  try  me,  and 
know  my  thoughts ;  and  see-if  there  be  any  WidLed  way 
in  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  everIa5tug.^.P8ALil 
cxxxix.  23,  24. 

OTHOU  to  whose  alUsearchiiig  sight 
The  darkness  shinetbas  the  light. 
Search,  pro^e  my  heart!  it  pants  for 

.  thee: 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free! 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross ; 
Nail  my  affections  to  thy  crosis : 
Hallow,  each  thought,  that.  I  like  .thee 
My  Lord,  may  pure  and  holy  be. 

3  While  in  the  darksome  wild  \  stray. 
Be  thou  ny  light,  be  thou  my  way: 
No  foes,  no  violence,  I'd  fear. 

Nor  snare,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow, 
When  sinks  my  head  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 

To  raise  my  head,  and  cneer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see^ 
Fearless,  untried,^  I'd  follow,  thee : 
O  let  tbine  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  noly  hill ! 

6  If  rough  qnd  thorny  be  rny  way,. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day; 
Till  toil^  and  grief, and  p2un,snall  cease, 
Where  all  is  rest,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
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258.    Desiring  Holiness,    C^M. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  OoD  ;^and  renew  a  right 
spirit  within  me. — Psalm  1L  10. 

On  .thee,  O  God  of  parity, 
J  wait  for  hallowing  grace  ; 

None  without  holiness  shall  see 
The  glories  of  thy  face. 

2  But,  as  for  me,  with  humble  fear 

I  will  approach  thy  gate ; 
Tho*  most  unworthy  to  draw  near. 
Or  in  thy  courts  to  wait : 

3  Trusting  to  thy  su£Bcient  grace. 

In  Jbsus  freely  giv'n, 
I  worship  tow'rd  thy  holy  place, 
And  lift  mine  eyes  to  bea?*n, 

4  Lead  me  in  all  thy  righteous  wayis. 

Nor  suffer  me  to  slide ; 
Make  plain  my  path  before  my  face  ; 
My  UoD,  be  thou  my  guide  ! 

5  Jesus,  if  thou  withdraw  thy  hand, 

That  momtent  sees  me  fall ; 
O  may  1  ne'er  on  self  depend. 
But  look  to  thee  for  all ! 

6  And  still,  when  sin  seems  most  subdu'd, 

And  most  I  feel  thy  grace,-— 
ril  fly  for  pardon  to  thy  blood, 
And  plead  thy  righteousness, 

z  6 
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2&9.    DtBtring  BolineMs.    CJHf.  - 

yjymdKt  the  law  is  holy  ;*«iid  the  oommaadiiMiit  holjr, 
i&dlasc,  and  good— Rom.  vu.  13. 

HOLY  and  good  I  own  tby  law, 
And  all  its  precepts  right; 

The  8iinier*8  soul  it  fills  with  awe, 
The  saint's  with  pure  delight. 

2  Its  holiness  my  heart  desires. 

My  faaliiigs  I  bemoan  ; 
But  the  perroction  it  requires 
1  find  in  Ohrist  alone. 

3  For  this  be  liv'd,  for  this  he  died. 

And  took  the  curse  away ; 
And  thus  the  Law  he  magnified. 
And  taught  us  to  obey. 

Jesus  the  holy  law  fuIfiiFd, 
To  be  **  our  righteousness/' 

And  we  to  him  obedience  yield, 
Who  is  our  life  and  peace. 

6  His  bright  example  shows  the  way. 
His  grace  the  power  imparts : 
His  love  constrains  us  to  od^, 
His  law  is  in  our  hearts. 
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260.    Desiring  Boliness.    7s.  Double. 

Then  will  1  sprinMe  d^n  Watef  upon  you,  and  ye  shall 
he  dean ;  nom  -^  your  filthineSs,  and  from  all  your 
idols,  will  I  deanse  you.  A  new  heart  also, will  I  give 
you,  and  a  new  Spirit  will  I  put  within  vou:  and  1  will 
take  away 'the  itony  heart  out  of  your  neah,  and  I  will 
give  you  a  heart  of  flesh..^Z£K.  xxzvi.  25, 26. 

0  MY  Lord,  what  mast  I  dot 
Only  thou  th€  way  canst  show; 
Thou  canst  save  me  in  this  hour, 

1  have  neither  will  nor  pow'r: 
God,  if  over  alf  thou  art. 
Greater  than  the  sinful  heart; 
Let  tliy  pow V  on  me  be  shown, 
**  Take  away  the  heart  of  stone.** 

2  Take  away' my  darlings  sin, 
Make  me  willing  to  be  clean; 
Make  me  willing*  to  receive, 
What  thy  goodness  waits  to  give; 
Teach  me.  Lord,  with  ^11  to  part, 
Tear  all  idols  from  my  heart ; 
Let  thy  pow'r  on  me  oe  shown. 
Take  away  the  heart  of  stone* 

3  Jesus,  mighty  to  renew. 
Work  in  me  to  will  and  do; 
Turn  my  nature's  rapid  tide, 
Stem  the  torrent  of  my  pride, 
Stop  the  whirlwind  of  my  will, 
Bid  corruptions.  Lord,  be  still ;  ' 
Now  thy  love  almighty  show. 
Cleanse  my  heart,  my  mind  renew. 

2a 
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4  Arm  of  God,  thy  strength  put  on, 
Bow  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down ; 
AH  my  unbelief  overthrow. 
Lay  th'  aspiring  mountain  low; 
Conquer  tny  worst  foe  in  me, 
Get  thyself  the  victory; 
Save  the  vilest  of  the  race. 
Save  me  by  almighty  grace. 


261.  Desiring  to  betoithChriit.  8—7—4. 

Even  10,  come,  Lotd  Jesus. — Rev.  zziL  20. 

FLY,  ye  seasons,  fly  still  faster: 
Let  the  glorious  day  come  on, 

When  we  shall  behold  our  master 
Seated  on  his  heav'niy  throne. 

When  the  Saviour 
Shall  descend  to  claim  his  own. 

2  What  is  earth,  with  all  its  treasures, 

To  the  joy  the  Gospel  bringsf 
Well  may  we  resign  its  pleasures, 

Jesus  gives  us  better  things. 
All  his  people 
Draw  from  heaven's  eternal  springs/ 

3  But,  if  here  we  taste  of  pleasure, 

What  will  heav'n  itself  afford  ? 
There  our  joy  will  know  no  measure: 

There  we  shall  behold  our  Lord : 
There  his  people 
Shall  obtain  their  Drjofht  reward. 
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4  Fly,  ye  seasons,  fly  still  faster; 
Swiftly  bring  the  glorious  day : 
Jbsus,  come,  our  Lord,  our  master ! 
Come  from  heav'n  without  delay : 
Take  thy  people. 
Take,  O  take  tnem  hence  away. 

262.  Desiring  to  Live  unto  Christ.  S.M* 

For  the  love  of  Christ  oonstnineth  us  ;  becaiue  we 
thus  judge,  tha(  if  one  died  for  fdl,  then  were  all  dead : 
and  that  he  died  for  all,  that  they  which  liye  should 
not  henceforth  live  unto  themselves,  but  unto  him 
which  died  for  them  and  rose  again 2  Cor.  v.  14, 15. 

WHEN  shall  thy  love  constrain 
This  heart  thine  own  to  be? 
When  shall  the  wounded  spirit  gain 
A  healing  rest  in  thee? 

9      Ah  !  what  arails  my  strife. 
My  wand'ring  to  and  fro? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life : 
Lord,  whither  shall  I  sfo  ! 

3  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move : 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love ! 

4  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 
The  God  who  gave  me  breath, 

Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  man, 
And  died  a  cui:sed  death ! 
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5      Then  may  I  sin  forsake, 
The  world  for  theeTesign ; 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  0  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine ! 

263.  Desiring  Tenderness  of  Conscience. 

CM. 

» 

And  herein  do  I  exeidse  mygel^  to  have  alwajn  a  oon- 
sdence  void  of  offence  toward  OoD,  and  toward  men, 
-*^CT8  zadv.  16. 

ALMIGHTY  God  of  trath  and  love, 
I  In  ine  thy  power  exert ; 

f  The  mountain  from  my  soul  remove, 

The  hardness  of  my  heart. 

« 

2  I  want  a  principle  within 

Of  jealous  godly  fear; 
A  tender  sense  of  rising  sin, 

A  pain  to  fee!  it  near.  -    - 

3  I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride  or  vain  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wandVings  of  mv  will, 
And« quench  the  kindling  fire. 

4  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part,- 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve. 
The  filial  awe,  tne  holy  heart, 
The  tender  conscience  gi^e. 

i  0  may  the  least  omission  pain 
My  well-instructed  sopl. 
And  drive  me  to  thy  blood  again, 
Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 
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264.     Desiring  a  Closer  Union  with 
Christ.    S.M. 

That  €hii8T  mav  dwell  in  irour  hearts  by  faith ;  that 
.  ye,  being  looteu  and  grounaed  in  love,  may  be  able  to 
comprehend  with  all  saints  what  is  the  breadth,  and 
lenflth,  anddepUi,  and  height;  and  to  know  the  love 
of  Chkist,  which  paneth  imowledge.— £ph.  iiL  17 
told. 

MY  Saviour,  thou  didst  shed 
Thy  precious  blood  for  me; 
Oh  dwell  within  my  worthless  heart,  a 

And  let  me  live  to  thee!  ^ 

2  Thou  callest  me,  thoug^h  vile,  I 
To  come  to  thee  and  live ; 

I  therefore  come,  with  all  my  sins,  ^ 

I  know  thou  canst  forgive. 

3  Jesu,  my  gTacious  Lord,  « 
I  long  to  see  thy  face; 

To  kfiow  thee  more  and  more  by  faith, 
And  daily  grow  in  grace.         , 

4'     And  when  this  life  is  o'er. 
Oh  may  I  dwell  with  thee. 
Still  worshipping  the  blessed  Lamb,    . 
Who  liv'd  and  died  for  me. 


9  A3 
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265    Desiring  a  Closer  Walk  with  God. 

CM. 

Where  is  then  the  bleasedoeM  ye  spake  ofP^OxL.  iv.  1& 

0  FOR  a  closer  walk  witb  God, 
A  calm  and  heay'nly  frame ; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew. 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  souUrefresfaing  view 
Of  Jesus,  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoyM ! 

How  sweet  their  mem'ry  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  Yoid, 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest  i 

1  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
-    And  worship  only  thee. 

1  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  li^ht  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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266>    Dreading  Love  to  the  Creature. 

CM. 

Surely  every  man  walketh  in  a  vain  show :  tardy  diey  are 
.    disquieted  in  vain  :  he  heapetfauprkheB,  and  Imoveth 
not  who  shall  either  them.    And  now,  Lobd.  what 
wait  I  for  ?  mjTiiope  is  in  thee. — Psalm  xxziz.  0,  7* 

HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below ! 

How  false,  and  yet  how  fair  ! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too  ; 

And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  tut  a  flatt'ring  light ; 
We. should  suspect  some  danger  nigh. 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  <learest  joys,  and  nearest  friends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
How  they  divide  our  wavVing  minds. 
And  leave  but  half  for  God  ! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 

How  strong' it  strikes  the  sense. 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  O  Lord,  command  my  heart  away 

From  all  created  good  ; 
And  thou  thyself  my  portion  be, 
My  soul's  eternal  food. 
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267.    Drawn  by^Lavie.    S    8-6. 

Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do  ?— ActsJx.  6. 

LORDythou  ha8twoii,at  length  lyield ; 
My  hearty  by  mighty  grace  compeird, 

Surrenders  all  to  thee ; 
,    Against  thy  terrors  long  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  i 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  All  that  a  wretch  could  do.  I  tried. 
Thy  patience  scorn'd,  thy  pow'r  defied. 

And  trampled  on  thy  lawi$: 
l^ut  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed. 

And  seen  my  sins  the  cause. 

3  [Now,  since  thou  hast  thy  love  reveal'd, 
And  shown  my  soul  a  pardon  seai'd, 

I  can  resist  no  more  : 
Could'st  thou  for  such  a  sinner  bleed? 
Can'st  thou  for  such  a  rebel  plead  ? 

I  wonder  and  adore.] 

4  Now,  Lord,  1  would  be  thine  alone. 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  own, 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free  ; 
Released  from  Sataii's  hard  command. 
See  all  my  powers  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 

My  will  conformed  to  thine  would  move ; 
On  thee  my  hope,  desire,  and  love. 
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lu  fix*d  attentioD  join : 
My  hands,  my  eyes,  my  ears,  my  tongue, 
Have  Satan's  servants  been  too  long, 

Bat  now  they  shall  be  thine ! 

6  FAttd  can  I  be  the  very  same. 

Who  lately  durst  blaspheme  thy  name, 

And  on  thy  Gospel  tread? 
Surely  eaph  one  who  hears  my  case. 
Will  praise  thee,  and  confess  thy  grace 

Invincible  indeed !] 

268.  Exhorted  to  Watch.  8—7—7. 

But  ye,  brethren,  are  not  in  darlLne8S.that  that  day  should 
overtake  you  as  a  thief.— 1  Thess.  v.  4 

NOTHING  know  we  of  the  season 
When  the  world  shall  pass  away ; 

But  we  know  the  saints  have  reason 
To  expect  a  glorious  day : 

When  the  SAViouR%ill  return, 

.  And  his  people  cease  to  mourn.   ^ 

2  O  what  sacred  joys  await  them! 

They  shall  see  the  Saviour  then: 
Those  who  now  oppose  and  hate  them, 

Never  can  oppose  again  : 
Brethren,  let  us  think  of  this: 
All  is  ours,  if  we  are  his. 

3  Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning. 

Be  it  ours  his  word  to  keep ; 
Let  ourlamps  be  always  burning: 
Let  us  watch  while  others  sleep : 
We're  no  longer  of  the  ni^ht: 
,  We  are  children  of  the  light. 
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4  Beins^  of  the  favourM  number, 

Wbom  the  Saviour  calls  his  own, 
'TUi  not  meet  that  we  should  slumber, 

'We  to  whom  his  grace  is  known: 
This  should  be  his  people's  aim : 
Still  to  glorify  his  name. 


S69.  Exhorted  to  Watchfulness.  7s. 

And  that,  knowing  the  time,  that  now  it  is  high  time  to 
awake  oat  of  sleep :  for  now  is  our  salvation  nearer  than 
when  we  bdieved.  The  night  is  far  spent,  the  day  is 
at  hand :  let  us  therefore  cast  off  the  works  of  darkness, 
and  let  us  put  on  the  armour  of  light— Romans  xiiL 
11,  12. 

DARKNESS  overspreads  us  here. 
But  the  night  wears  fast  away; 
Jacob's  Star  will  soon  appear, 
Leading  on  eternal  day  ! 

2  Now 'tis  time  to  rouse  from  sleep, 
Trim  our  lamps  and  stand  prepared ; 
For  our  Lord  strict  watch  to  keep, 
Lest  he  find  us  off  our  guard. 

3  Let  his  people  courage  take ; 
Bear  with  a  submissive  mind 
All  they  suffer  for  his  sake ; 
Rich  amends  they  soon  will  find. 

4  He  will  wipe  away  their  tears. 
Near  himself  appoint  their  lot; 
All  their  sorrows,  pains,  and  fears. 
Quickly  then  will  be  forgot. 
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5  Though  already  sav'd  by  ffrace. 
From  the  time  we  first  believ'd ; 
Yet,  while  sin  and  war  have  place. 
We  have  but  in  part  received : 

6  Still  we  for  salvation  wait : 
Every  hour  it  nearer  comes ! 
Deato  will  break  the  prison  gate, 
And  admit  us  to  our  homes. 

7  rSinners,  what  can  you  expect  f 
You,  who  now  the  Saviour  dare ; 
Break  his  laws,  his  grace  reject ! 
You  must  stand  before  his  bar! 

8  Tremble,  lest  he  say,  «  Depart !" 
Oh  the  horrors  of  that  sound ! — 
Lord,  make  ev'ry  careless  heart 
Seek  thee  while  thou  may'st  be  found.] 


270.     Glorying  in  the  Cross  of  Christ. 

112th. 

Bat  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of 
our  Ijord  Jesus  Christ,  by  whom  the  world  is  cruci- 
fied unto  me,  and  I  unto  me  world. — Gal.  vi.  14. 

REDEEMER !  whither  should  1  flee. 
Or  how  escape  the  wrath  to  come  ? 

The  weary  sinner  flies  to  thee, 

For  shelter  from  impending  doom: 

Smile  on  me,  gracious  Lord,  and  show 

Thyself  the  fnend  of  sinners  now !    * 

3a& 
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2  Beneath  the  sdliadoiir  of^hj  cross 
The  heaVy-Iaden  soul  pnds  rest ; 
I  woald  esteem  the  world  but  dros^, 

So  I  might  be  of  Christ  possessed ! 
rd  seek  my  ev^ry  jov  in  thee, 
For  thoo  art  life  «na  light  to  me* 

S  Close  to  the  ignominious  tree,- 

Jesus  !  inyhambledsoul  would  cfeave ! 
DespisM  and  crucified  with  thee,  . 

With  thee  resoIvM  to  die  and  live : 
This  prayV  and  this  ambition  mine, 
Living  and  dying  to  be  thine.' 

4  There  fastened  to  the  sacred  wood 
By  holy  love's  resistless  chain. 
And  life  deriving  from  thy  blood 

Never  to  wander  wide  again. 
There,  may  I  bow  my  suppliaut  knee, 
And  own  no  other  Lord  out  thee ! 


27L    Grateful  for  Salvation^  C.  M. 


I  waited  patieDtlj  for  the  Lord ;  and  he  indined  unto 
me,  and  heard  my  cry.  He  brought  me  up  also  out 
of  an  honiUe  pit,  out  of  the  miry  day,  and  set  my 
feet  upon  a  zodc,  and  eataUidied  my  goings.  And  he 
hath  put  a  new  song  in  my  month,  even  praise  unto 
Ottf  CrOD-^PSALM  xL  1  to  8. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers, 

And  triumph  in  my  God  ! 
Awake,  mjr  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 

His  glorious  grace  abroad. 
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2  He  brought  in^  from  the  fearful  pit. 

The  crates  of  death  and  hell ; 
Secttr^amy  goings  in  his  path, 
My  lipfii  his  praises  telf.  ^ 

3  The  arms  of  everlastingifl^ve 

Beneath  my  soal  B^iplac'd ; 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
Mjf  sliding  footsteps  fast. 

4  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  waird  around  with  grace: 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands, 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

5  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  rage, 

And  all  his  legions  roar; 
Almighty  mercy  guards  niy  life, 
And  bounds  his  furious  power. 

C  Arise,  mysoul !-  awake,  my  voice. 
And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing ; 
Xoud  Hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Savioub  and  my  King, 


/ 
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272    Living  by  Faith.     CM. 

1  am  enidfied  with  Christ:  nevertheless  I  live;  yet 
not  I,  but  Cheist  liveth  m  me ;  an^  the  life  wlucn  I 
now  live  in  the  flesh,  I  lire  by  the  faith  of  the  Son  of 
Goo.  who  loved  me,  and  gave  himself  for  me. — Gai.. 
iL20. 

JESUS,  while  in  this  mortal  flesh 

I  hold  my  frail  abodes 
Still  would  my  spirit  rest  on  thee. 

Its  SAYiouRy  and  its  God. 

2  Daily  by  faith  on  thee  1  live, 

'Midst  all  my  griefs  and  snares; 
And  death,  encountered  in  thy  sight,' 
No  form  of  horror  wears. 

3  Yes,  thou  hast  lov'd  this  sinful  worm, 

Hast  giv'n  thyself  for  me  : 
Hast  bought  me  from  eternal  death, . 
Nail'd  to  the  bloody  tree, 

4  Lord,  on  thy  cross  1  fix  mine  eyes. 

Then  raise  them  to  thy  seat; 
O  may  thy  love  dissolve  my  soul 
At  its  Kedeemer's  feet. 

6  Be  dead,  my  heart,  to  wordly  charms, 
Be  dead  to  every  sin ; 
And  tell  the.  loudest  foes  without, 
That  Jesus  reigns  within. 

6  My  life  with  his  connected  stands, 
Nor  asks  a  surer  ground : 
Secure  he  keeps  me  in  his  ^rms, 
In  him  my  all  is  found. 


THE  B£L1ET£R.  273 

273.  Constrained  to  Love  Christ.  CJIf, 

LoTcstthou  me  more  than  these?  Feed  my  Lambi— 

JOHX  XXL  16. 

DO  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  lord  ? 

Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 
And  cast  each  bated  idol  down, 

That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Do  not  riove  thee  from  my  soul  f 
Then  let  me  nothing  love  : 
Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 
.When  Jesus  cannot  move. 

'3  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 
To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Do  I  not  in  thy  word  delight 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  near  ? 

4  [Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock, 

I  would  dis\lain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  whose  faee       ' 
I'd  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  f] 

5  Would  not  my  ardent  spirit  vie. 

With  angels  round  the  throne, 
To  execute  thy  sacred  will. 
And  make  thy  glory  known  ? 

6  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  gracious  Lord ; 

But,  O !  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 


^ 
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274.    Meeting  Remroachfor  Christ. 

I 

% 

I  go  to  in-qwre  a  place  for  jou.  And  if  I  go  and  prq>are 
a  pkee  for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and  recave  you  «into 
mytdf ;  that  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also. — 
JoHii;  xiv.  2,  'S. 

And  art  tbou,  gracious  master,  gonCf 
A  mansion  to  prepare  for  me  t 

Shall  I  behold  thee  on  the  throne, 
A  kid  there  for  ever  sit  with  thee  ? 

Then  let  the  world  approve  or  blame, 

ril  triumph  in  thy  gracious  name. 

2  Should  I  to  gain  the  world's  applause, 
Or  to  escape  its  harmless  frown, 
Refuse  to  countenance  thy  cause, 

And  make  thy  people's  lot  my  own  ; 
What  shame  would  fill  me  in  that  day, 
When  thou  thy  glory  wilt  display ! 

8  [And  what  is  man,  or  what  his  smile  ? 

The  terrors  of  his  anger  what  ? 
Like  grass  he  flourishes  awhile, 

But  soon  his  place  shall  kqow  him 
Thro*  fear  of  such  an  One  shall  I,  [not. 
The  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth  deny  ?3 

« 

4  No  I  let  the  world  cast  out  my  name, 
And  vile  account  me  if  they  will ; 
If  to  confess  the  Lord  be  shame, 

I  purpose  to  be  viler  still : 
For  thee,  my  God,  I  all  resign. 
Content  if  1  can  call  thee  mine. 
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5  What  transport  then  shall  fill  my  heart. 

When  thou  my  worthless  name  wilt 

Wheal  shall  see  thee  as  tliou  art^^own; 

And  know  as  I  myipelf  am  known ! 
From  sin^  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free. 
My  soul  shall  find  its  rest  in  thee. 

275.  The  Moiivet  of  his  Love  to  ChriiU 

Loreit  thoa  me?— Jobk  zzL  10. 

HARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord; 
Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee: 
Say,  poor  sinner  **  lot*st  thou  me^"    . 

2  I  deliver'd  thee  when  bound, 
And^when  bleeding,  heal'd  thy  wound, 
Sought  thee  wand'ring,  set  thee  right, 
Tunf  d  thy  darkness  iiito  light* 

3  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  baref 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Yet  will  1  remember  thee. 

4  Mine  is  an  unchanging,  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 

2  B  3 
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f 
* 

Partner,  of  my  throne  «balt  be ; 
.    Say,  poor  sianer,  **  lor'st  thoa  me?'* 

6  Lord,  It  IS  my  chief  cpraplaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  aiJore, 
Oh  for  gfrace  to  love  thee  more ! 

278.  Desiring  to  know  whether  he  really 
loves  Christ.    Ts. 

^  /TIS  a  point  I  long  to  know. 

Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought? 
Do  I  love  the  Lord  or  no?'' 
Am  i  his,  or  am  I  not?' 

« 

2  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus? 

Why  this  dull,  th  is  1  ifeless  frame  ? 
Hardly, sure,  cau  they  be  worse^ 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name! 

3  Could  my  heart  so  hard  ren^ain, 
Pray'r  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Ev'ry  trifle  give  me  pain. 

If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love  ? 

4  [When  I  turn  my  eyes  within. 

All  is  dark,  and  vain/and  wild :     * 
Fdl'd  w  ith  unbelief  and  sin, 
Cau  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 


'  THE  BELIEVER.  377 

5  If  I  pray,  or  hettr/  or  read, 
Sio  is  mtx'd  with  all  I  do ; 
You  that  love  the  Lord  indeed> 
Tell  me,  is  it  {hiu  with  you  ?3 

6  Yet — I  mourn  my  stubborn  will ; 
Find  my  sin  a  g^ief  and  thrall : 
Should  I  mourn  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  lore  at  all  f 

7  Could  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet; 
Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred : 
Find,  at  times,  the  promise  sweety 
If  I  did  not  love  the  Lord  9         « 

8  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case  I 
Thou,  who  art  thy  people's  sun, 
Shine  uppn  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be  mdeed  begun ! 

*  ■  . 

9-  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 
If  1  love  at  all,  I  pray : 
If  I  have  not  lov'd  before. 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 

277.    A  J^eio  Creature.    CM. 

Therefore  if  any  man  be  in  Christ^  he  ii  a  new  «»- 
ture:  old  things  areipasied  away:  behoU,  aUUuDgf 
are  become  new— 2  Coa.  v.  IJ. 

LET  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue. 
It  has  no  charms  for  me ! 
^   Once  1  admir'd  its  trifles  too,  - 
But  grace  has  set  me  free. 
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3  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please. 
No  more  content  afford: 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these. 
Now  I  have  «een  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  6f  op'ning  day 

Thie  stars  are  all  conceaFd ; 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away. 
When  Jesus  is  reveai'd. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice  ; 

I  bid  them  all  depart ; 
His  name,  and  love,  and  gracipus  voice 
Have  fix*d  my  roving  heart. 

5  Now,  I^rd,  I  would  be  thine  alone. 

And  wholly  live  to  thee: 
But,  may  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  own 
A  worthless  worm  like  me  ? 

6  Yes,  though  of  sinners  Fm  the  worst, 

I  cannot.doubt  thy  will : 
For  if  thou  hadst  not  lovM  me  first, 
I  had  refus'd  these  still. 

278.     Obedietit  through  Lave.     CM. 

But  now  we  are  delivered  j&om  the  law,  that  beioff  dead 
wnerein  we  were  held;  that  we  should  serve  in  new- 
ness  of  nknit,  and  not  m  the  oldness  of  the  letter.— 
Rom.  vu.  6. 

NO  strength  of  nature  can  suffice, 

To  serve  the  Lord  aright; 
And  what  she  has,  she  misapplies, 

For  want  of  clearer  light. 
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2  How  laiig  beneath  the  lair  1  lay 

Id  bondage  and  distress ! 
I  toii'dfthe  pi^ecept  to  obey  ; 
But  toH'd  without  success. 

3  Then,  to  abstain  from  outward  sin 

Was  more  than  I  could  do; 
Now,  if  I  feel  its  power  within, 
I  feel  I  hate  it  too. 

4  The9^  all  my  servile  works  were  done 

A  righteousness  to  raise ; 

Now,  freely  chosen  in  the  Sour, 

I  freely  choose  his  waysj^ 

5  "  What  shalll  dor  was  then  the  word, 

"  That  I  may  worthier  grow? 
**  What  shall  I  render  to  flie  lord?" 
Is  my  inquiry  now. 

6  To  see  the  law  by  Christ  faMH*d, 

And  hear  his  pard'ning  voice, 
Changes  a  slave  into  a  child, 
And  duty  into  choice. 

279.    A  Pilgrim.    S.M: 

Esteeming  the  reproach  of  Christ  greater  ridies  than 
the  treasurat  m  Egypt  .•  for  he  had  respect  unto  the  re- 
compense of  the  re^ard.~HsB.  xL  S6, 

FROM  Egypt  lately  freed 
By  the  REDEEMEa*s  ffrace, 
A  rough  and  thorny  path  we  tread, 
In  hopes  to  see  his  face. 
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2  The  flesh  dislikes  the  way. 
Bat  ^aith  approves  it  well ; 

This  only  leads  to  endless  day, 
All  others  lead  to  helL 

3  The  promis'd  laad  of  peace      ' 
Faith  keeps  ia  constant  view  ; 

How  diflTrent  from  the  wilderness 
We  now  are  pauiiug  through  !  • 

4  Here  often  from  our  eyes 
Clouds  hide  the  light  divine ; 

There  we  shall  have  unclouded  skies. 
Our  sun  will  always  shine. 

5  Here  griefs*  and  cares,  and  pains, 
And  fears  distress  us  sore ; 

But  there  eternal  pleasure  reigns,  , 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

6  Lord,  pardon  our,  complaints. 
We  follow  at  thy  call ; 

The  joy  prepar'd  tor  suffering  saints. 
Will  make  amends  for  all. 


280.    A  Pilgrim.    7s. 

But  now  they  doire  a  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly : 
wherefore  God  is  not  ashamed  to  be  called  their  God  ; 
for  he  hath  prepared  for  them  a  dty.— Ueb.  zi.  16. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heay'uly  King, 
As  y6  journey  sweetly  sing  ; 
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Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways! 

2  Ye  are  trav'llin&f  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  uithers  trod : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 

-     Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  0  ye  banjsh'd  seed, be  glad! 
Christ,  our  advocate  is  made! 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes. 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Shout,  ye  little  flock  and  blest. 
You  on  Jesu^s  throne  shall  rest; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared. 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismay'd  go  on. 

6  Lord !  obediently  we'll  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee ! 


2  B  6 
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281.   A  Pilgrbn  and  Strdnger.  L.M. 

w  ' 

For  herv  we  hare  no  continuing  dty,  but  we  seek  one  to 
come. — Heb.  xiiL  14 

«  WE'VE  no  abiding  city  here'*— 
This  may  distress  the  wortdling's  mind, 
But  sboald  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear, 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find* 

2  r*<  WeVe  no  abiding  city  here" — 
Sad  troth  were  this  to  be  our  home : 
But  let  the  thought  our  spirits  cheisr, 
"  We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come/'] 

« 

3  "  WeVe  no  abiding  city  here" — 
Then  let  us  lire  as  pilgrims  do; 
Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear; 
But  let  us  rise  from  all  below. 

4  "  WeVe  no  abiding  city  here" — 
We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight; 
Zion  its  n$ime — ^the  Lord  is  there, 
Itshines  with  everlasting  light. 

5  Zionf  Jehovah  is  her  strength ! 
Secure  she  smiles  at  all  her  foes; 
And  weary  travellers  at  length. 
Within  her  sacred  walls  repose. 

,  6  Thithpr  ourcourse  with  joy  we  bend. 
In  hopes  the  sacred  place  to  gain; 
Where  toil,  and  pain,  and  sorrow  end,, 
And  peace  and  love  for  ever  reign. 


,r9l^,B£U£y£S.  j28S 


5282L  A  Pilgrim  an^d  Strange^.  ^ , 

These  all  died  in  faith,  not  having  reeeined  die  promisoi, 
Itot  havinff  seen  them  afar  oC  and  were  persuaded  of 
uMBi/  Md  ettihraoed  them,  and  oonf(E>8sed  that  they 
were  strangera  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth Heb.  zL  13. 

HOW'  happy  is  the  pilorrim's  lot, 
How  free Trom  anxious  care  and  thoughti 
*   Fi^om  worldly  hope  and  fear ! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell, 
Hissoul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell ; 
H«  only  sojourns  here. 

2  Nothing  on  earth  YA  call  my  own: 
A  stranger,  to  the  world  unknown, 

I'd  all  their  goods  despise ; 
I'd  trample  on  their  whole  delight. 
And  seeK  a  country  out  of  sights — 

A  country  in  the  skies. 

3  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there. 

And  my  abiding  home : 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  I  come,'tby  servant,  Lord !  replies : 
I  come  ta  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest : 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end ; 
Now,  Oh,  Dny  Saviour, brother,  friend! 
^  ^  Ilec€(tTe  i^e  to  thy  breast ! 

'.  ■     r 
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283    Freely  Pardoned.    CM.  ' 

And  not  only  so,  but  we  tlso  joy  Id  Gkn>,  thucMigh  oar 
Load  Jesus  Cbust,  by  whom  we  bave  now  yecdyed 
ihfi  sMDement — ^Rom.  y.  11. 

TEN  thousand  talents  once  I  ow'd. 

And  nothing  had  to  pay; 
fiut  Jesus  freed  me  from  the  load. 

And  wasb'd  my  debt  away« 

2  Yet,  since  the  Lord  forgave  my  siii, 
And  blotted  ont  my  score^ 
Much  more  indebted  J  hare  been. 
Than  e*er  I  was  before. 

«  * 

8  My  g^ilt  is  canceird  quite,  I  know. 
And  satisfaction  maae; 
But  the  vast  debt  of  love  I  owe 
Can  never  be  repaid. 

4  The  love  I  owe  for  sins  forgiv'n, 

For  power  to  believe, 
For  present  peace  and  promised  heaven. 
No  angel  can  conceive. 

6  [Thatloveof  thine,  thou  sinner's  friend! 
(Witness  thy  bleeding  heart!) 
My  little  all  can  ne'er  extend 
To  pay  a  thousandth  part. 

5  Nay  more,  the  poor  returns  1  make 

1  first  from  thee  obtain : 
And  'tis  of  grace  that  thou  wilt  take 
Such  poor  returns  again.] 
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7  'Tis  well — it  shall  iny  glory  be 
(Let  who  ^ill  boast  tneir  store)». 
In  lime  and  to  eteraity. 
To  owe  thee  more  and  more^ 


284.     Pretiing  oa  m  the  ChrittitM  Race, 

CM. 

IpRMtovrpid  titomnkibrtliepriKof  te  hkli  CB]fiD|(>. 
of  God  in  Christ  Jesus. — Phil.  iiLl4 

AWAKE^mysonly  stretch  ev'ry  nerve 
And  press  with  vigour  on : 

A  heav  nly  race  demands  thy  steals 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod* 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  6pD's  all-animating  voice, 

TJbeiit  gfills  thee  from  on  high : 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  filest  SAVIOUR,  introduc'd  by  thee» 

Have  I  my  race  begun  \ 
And,  crown  d  with  victory,  ^  thy  feet 
ril  lay  my  honours  down« 


n  • 
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285.  Redeemed  from  Spit  itual  Bondage. 

?«• 

O  Lord  our  GfOD,  other  Lords  bcride  these  haye  had  do- 
minkm  over  vm ;  but  by  thee  onlf  will  we  make  men- 
tion of  thy  name. — ^Isaiah  zxtL  13. 

X)NCE  to  other  Lords  we  bow'd, 
None  were  more  enslav*d  than  we : 
Once  we  joined  the  tfaoaghtlesy  crowd : 
Saviour,  bow  we  come  to  thee. 

H  Long,  too  long  alas !  we  were 
Slaves  of  sin  and  foes  to  thee ; 
Now  with  truth  we  can  declare, 
None  owe  more  to  grace  than  we. 

3  Lord,  we  now  confess  with  shame, 
How  we  slighted  all  thy  love. 
How  we  long  withstood  tby  claim, 
And  against  thy  mercy  strove. 

4  Henceforth  we  desire  to  be 
Thine  alone,  for  ever  tliine : 
Thou  hast  set  jthe  prisoners  free ; 
Saviour,  on  thy  people  shine. 

5  Let  us  walk  with  thee  below ; 
Thee  on  whom  our  hopes  depend : 
Then  with  all  thy  people  ffo, 
There,  where  all  our  coQnicts  end. . 
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.280.    Rejoicing  in  the  Lord.    CM. 

I 

If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Cff&tsT,  aedc  thoie  thinfs  which 
ave  abovi^  where  Chiu&t  sitteth  on  the  tight  hand  9f 

JESUS*  iawav  fron  earth  I  fl j. 
And  with  tny  church  unite ; 

Thy  saiatft  shall  be  my  company. 
Thy  presence  my  delight. 

2  Thy  name  shall  dwell  upo.n  ray  tongue. 

Through  all  the  heav'nly  road  ; 
Thy  truth  and  grace  shall  oe  my  song^ 
Till  I  get  home  to  God* 

3  Tlie  wonders  of  thy  bleeding  love. 

For  one  so  vile  as  I, 
Shall  often  draw  my  heart  aboire. 
And  fix  my  thoughts  on  high. 

4  Yes,  in  thy  name  I  will  rejoice, 

And  triumph  in  thy  word  ; 
'  In  echo  to  ray  heart,  my  voice 
Shall  magnify  the  Lord. 

5  And  may  I  never  cease  to  tell 

The  wonders  of  bis  love ; 
Till  heav'nly  notes  my  bosom  swell 
In  yonder  courts  above. 

JS  Till  I,  without  a  jarring  sound, 
Thy  free  salvation  sing  ; 
And  make(  thy  courts  above  resound 
The  glories  of  my  King, 

2cJ 
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287.  Renauneing  all  ielf-dependence  to 
depend  upon  ChriBt  alon^^^^CM. 

For  I  was  alive  widioat  the  low  once :  but  when  the  oom- 
taandment  came,  ria  revived,  and  I  died— Aon.  vii  9. 

HOW  emDty  was  our  former  boast, 

Ourfoomhness  of  pride. 
When  in  oarselves  we  pat  our  trust, 

And  on  our  works  relied  i 

2  Strong  in  tlie  freedom  of  our  will, 

Firm  in  our  nature's  pow'rs,   ' 
We  thought  to  gain  the  tiear'nly  hill. 
And  seize  the  crown  as  ours. 

3  Our  good  desires,  our  hearts  sincere^ 

Our  best  endearours-Hstood 
T'atonefor  our  transgressions  here, 
la  place  of  Jesu's  blood. 

4  [[Alas,  for  us  1  we  knew  not  then 

His  blood  and  righteousness, 
Through  which  alone  the  sons  of  men 
^  Are  sav'd  by  richest  grace.] 

6  Biit  now,0  firracious  God,  thy  lore 
Hath  tauffht  us  better  things; 
Our  all  is  giv'n  us  from  above. 
From  thee  salvation  springs. 

6  Freely  thy  love  delights  to  save. 
Nor  asks  from  man  a  price  ; 
Jbsus  himself  a  ransom  gave 
Our  bleeding  sacrifice. 


^ 
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7  Wb  QwiEkthe  uoieprocurmg  cBune^ 
That  precious  blood  divine : 
May  we,  since  Je^us  died  for  us. 
May  we  lire  ever  thine. 


288.    Renouncing  all  Jhr  Ckri$$.    L,M. 

I  ooiint  all  things  bat  dung,  that  I  may  win  Christ,  and 
be  found  in  mm,  not  having  mine  own  ri^teoutneat, 
whid^  ig  of  the  law,  but  that  which  is  through  the  faidi 
of  GdKitr^  the  righteousness  which  is  of  Ooi>  by  faith. 

NO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  move 
Of  all  the  duties  I  hare  done ; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  triist^  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 
What  was  my  ^in  I  count 'my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  count  my  shame. 
And  glory  only  in  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  things  but  loss  for  Jesxj^s  sake: 
Oh  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 
Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands. 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  hks  doiie.^ 
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1289.  Rejoicinji  in  the  Smlvation  of  God, 

The  Lord  liTeth,  and  bleated  be  my  rack;  and  lettheGoD 
of  my  salvBtipn  be  ezaUed.— Psalm  xmu  46. 

JUST  are  thy  ways,  and  trae  Iby  word^ 
Great  rock  of  my  secure  abode: 
Who  is  a  God  hiesides  the  Lordf 
Or  whereas  a  refuge  like  our  God  f 

2  'Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  mighty 
Gires  me  his  holy  sword  to  wielct; 
And,  while  with  sin  and  bell  I  fi^ht. 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield* 

3  He  liires  (and  blessed  be  my  rock). 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives : 
The  dark  designs  of  hell  are  broke ; 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  giVes« 

4,  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age 
I  will  exalt  my  Father*s  name; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage, 
But  meet  reproach,  and  bear  the  shame. 

« 

&  To  David  and  his  royal  seed. 
Thy  grace  for  ever  shall  extend; 
Thy  love  to  saints,in  Christ  their  head. 
Knows  not  a  limit  nor  an  end. 

290.    Repenting.    L.HT. 

How  shall  I  put  thee  among  the  children?— Jeb.  iii  19. 

PITY  a  helpless  sinner,  Lord, 

Who  would  believe  thy  gracious  word  : 
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But  own  my  beartywith  sbame  and  grief, 
A  siak  of  sin  and  unbelief. 

3  Lord,  in   tbjr  house  Vm  told  there's 
room. 
With  doubts  and  fears  behold  I  come : 
But  ean  there— rtell  me—can  there  be, 
Among  thy  children,  room  for  me? 

3  For  sinners,  Jb^us  came  to  bleed; 
And  I'm  a  sinner,  vile  indeed ! 
Lord,  I  believe  thy  grace  is  free, 
O  magnify  that  grace  in  me. 


291.    Comfort  Restored  to  the  Repenting 
Bach$lider.    C.  M. 

Restore  unto  me  the  Joy  of  thy  salvation ;  and  uphold 
inewithtfaynoeq>hitl-P8iJ.Mli*  IS. 

LORD,  to  my  soul  speak  peace  again. 
And  cheer  my  broken  heart: 

No  voice  but  thme  can  soothe  my  pain. 
Or  bid  my  fears  depart. 

3  And  canst  thou  still  vouchsafe  to  own 
A  wretch  so  vile  as  I? 
And  may  I  still  approach  thy  tlhrone, 
And  •*  Abba,  Father,**  cry? 
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3  O  then  let  saints  and  angels  join. 

And  help  me  to  proclaii^ 
The  grace  that.heals  a  fell  like  mine. 
And  puts  tny  foes  to  shtme^! . 

4  My  Saviour,  by  his  powerful  tr ord,* . 

.  Has  tam*d  my  nignt  to  day ; 
And  his  salvation's  joys  restoi^d» 
Which  I  had  sinn'd  away. 

5  Lord,  let  tne  wonder  and  adore  :     '  . 

Thy  grade  is  all  divine ; 
O  keep  me  that  I  sin  no  more^ 
Against  such  love  as  thine  I 


I . 


392.    Repenting.    JL  M* 

ijide  thy  face  from  my  sms,  and  blot  ocU  all  mine  biqul-^ 
ties;  create  in'  me  a  dean  htert,  O  God  ;  and  renew  » 
right  ipirit  within  me.— Pbalx  1l  9,  10. 

O  THOU  that  hear'istt  when  sinners  cry^ 
Though  all  ipy  crimes  before  thee  Ijie, 
BehokL  them  not  with  angiy  [ook^  / 
But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within , 
Ai\d  form  ihy  soul  averse  from  sin : 
O  let  thy  Spirit  ne*er  depart. 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  hc^rt. 

1  I  cannot  live  without  thy  liglrty^'     t>  1  ': 
Cast  put  and  banfish'4w>m<ihyi8ig^; 
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'Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guara  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Tbou<fh  I  buve  gTiev'd  Ihy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford  ; 

Let  me,  tho'  vile,  approach  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Sow. 

5  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways, 
Sinneris  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 
I'll  lead  thenjL  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pard'uiugGoD, 

'6  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue, 
'  Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song?  , 
And  all  my  powers  shall  Join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteous- 


ness. 


293.    Repenting.    L.M. 

O  liQRD  Qon  ix£  my  salvation,  I  haye  cried  day  and 
mght bdbre tliee.  Let  my  pTavercome  heEote  thee: 
mcline tiiine «ariiDto mj  cit  ;  nnr  lay  aoul  ia  full  of 
tioaUe.^£9AJLu  Ixzzim  I  to  <3. 

O  LORD,  my  God,  in  mercy  turn. 
In  mercy  bear  a  sinner  mourn  ; 
To  thee  I  call,  to  tbee  I  cry, 

0  leave  me,  leave  me  not  to  die ! 

2  I  strove  a^nindt  thee,  Locd^  I  know, 

1  spurn'd  thy  ^ace^  I  mock'd  thy  law ; 
Ah  !  should  tne  day  of  grace  be  past, 
And  el^Vy  hope  prove  vain  at  last ! 

2  c  6 
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3  For  pleasnre  I  ka^e  giT'n  my  soul. 
And  scorned  religion^  kind  controul ; 
For  worldly  views  despis'd  my  GoOy 
And  dar*d  his  siq-aTenging  rod* 

4  O  pleasures  fled,  what  are  ye  now 
But  thorns  about  my  bleeding  brow  % 
Wak'd  by  remorse,  ye  lire  again. 
And  aggravate  my  bitter  pain. 

5  One  hope  remains — ^yes,  there  FII  cling; 
I'll  crouch  beneath  a  Saviour's  wing ; 
Vl\  clasp  his  cross :  and. kneeling  there 
E'en  me,  redeeming  love  may  spare. 


2S^D€termining  to  cleave  to  Christ.CM. 

Tbea  laid  Jesus  unto  the  twehre,  wiU  ye  also  so  away  ? 
Then  Simon  Peter  answered'him,  Lord,  to  vnom  shall 
wego?  thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life.  And  we 
beueve  and  are  sare  that  ihott  art  that  Chbxbt,  the  Son 
of  the  living  Oo0.-^ORk  yL  S7  to  S9. 

WHEN  any  turn  from  Zion's  way, 
(Alas !  what  numbers  do !} 

Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
<<  Wat  thou  forsake  me  too  ?* 

2  Ah,  Loird!  witb  such  a  heart  as  mine, 
'  Unless  thou  hold  me  fast ; 
J  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline, 
And  prov«  like  them  at  last. 
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To  mve  a  inret^h  like  ne: 
To^h«iii|dr  wkkher^Gookl  I  re, 
If  I  iriiMild  tim  firem  thee  i 

4  Beyond  a  doubt  I  rest  aflsur'df 

Tkou  art  the  Christ  of  Gooi 
Wbo  hast  eternal  life  secur'd 
By  promise  and  by  blood. 

5  No  voice  but  thine  can  gire  me  rest,  | 

And  bid  my  fears  depart :  ' 

No  love  but  thine  can  make  me  blest, 
And  satisfy  my  heart. 

6  What  anraish  has  that  question  stirred. 

If  I  wUl  also  g^  ? 
Yet,  Lord,  relying  on  thv  word, 
I  humbly  answer,  No  f 

3»5.    lUHing  an  Ciri^.    S.M. 

Lead  me  ia  thy  truth,  and  teach  me;  for  thou  art  the 
God  of  my  aahratioD ;  on  tbae  do  I  wait  all  ^  da/.— 
Psalm  zxv.  6, 

J£SUS»  my  truth,  my  way. 
My  «ure  noenring  light ; 
On  thee  my  feeble  soul  I  star. 
Which  thou  irilt  lead  arigfat 

2  ,    My  .Wisdom  and  my  guide. 
My  oauosellor  thou  art: 
O  neyer,)§tiiia,  leaye  thy  side. 
Or  fyaB$,  thy  patbf  depart* 

3d 
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3  O  may  thv.  Spirit,  Lord, 
Sooa  as  toe  toe  coomb  ioy 

His  mighty,  needful  help  afford. 
And  stem  the  tide  of  sin. 

4  For  each  assault  prepared. 
And  ready  may  1  be ; 

For  ever  standing  on  my  guard, 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 

I         6      May  I  from  ev'ry  sin, 
^  As  from  a  serpent,  fly; 

Abhor  to  touch  the  thing  unclean. 
And  rather  choose  to  die.  . 


i 


396.    Risen  with  Ckri$t.    7-*6.  * 

If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Ch&iit,  seek  those  thinn  which 
an  abore,  where  Ghkist  ritteth  on  the  right  lumd  of 
OoD— ^L.iiL  1. 

RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings. 

Thy  better  portion  trace; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

TVards  heav'n,  thy  native,  place ! 
Sun,  andmoon,  and.  stars,  decay ;  - 

Time  shall  soon  .this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away. 

To  seats  prepar'd  above ! 

2  Rivers  tp*  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay,  in  all  their  course : 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 
Both  speed  them  to  their  source: 
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Tbus  a  gouly  wben  boru  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face. 
Upward  tends  to  bis  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace, 

« 

d  Oease,  ye  pilgrims!  cease  to  mourn ; 

-Press  onward  to  the  prize : 
Soon  the  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know  a 

Happy  entrance  will  be  giv'n ;  1 

AH  your  sorrows  left  below. 

And  earth'  exchanged  for  hear'n. 


297.  Risen  with  Christ.    C.  M. 


Set. 
earth. 
Cheist 


yoor  affection  on  things  above,  not  on  thinn  on  the 
irdi.  Fat  ye  are  dead,  and  your  life  is  nid  with 
HEIST  in  God.— CoLOB.  iiL  2, 3. 

HE  ARKEN,  ye  children  of  your  God; 

Ye  heirs  of  gloiy^  hear ; 
For  accents  so  divine  as  these 

Might  charm  the  dullest  ear. 

2  Baptized  into  your  Saviour^s  death, 

I  our  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ  our  Lord  ye  live  anew. 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

3  There  at  his  father's  hand  he  sits 

Bnthron'd  divinely  fair; 
Yet  owns  himself  your  brother  still, 
And  your  forerunner  there. 


s 
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4  Ri9e  from  tbeie  eartfily  trifles,  rise^ 
Oa  wings  of  faith  and  low ; 
Jbsus  Tonr  choicest  treasmre  reigns, 
And  be  your  hearts  above. 

fr  But  earth  and  sin  will  drag  as  down, 
When  we  attempt  to  fly  ; 
Lord,  send  thy  strong  attractiTe  grace 
To  raise  us  up  on  high. 


29B.    A  Soldier  of  Christ.    S.M. 

For  it  became  him.  for  whom  are  all  things,  and  by  whom 
axe  all  Uuiigt,  m  bringin£[  many  ions  unto  gWjr,  to 
make  the  captain  of  tbea  MlTation  fterfect  thraugh 
lufftringi.— H£B.  li  10. 

•  4  » 

ABISJB,  ve  saints,  ^e ; 
The  liord  our  leader  is; 
The  foe  before  his  banner  flies: 
For  yict(Hry  is  his. 

2  Behold!  he  leads  the  way : 
We'll  follow  where  he  goes ; 

We  cannot  fail  to  Win  the  day, 
.  Since  he  subdues  our  foes. 

3  FLead  on,  Almighty  Lord : 
Le^d  on  to  victoiy: 

EncouragM  by  thy  bright  reward. 
With  joy  we'll  follow  thee. 
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4  We'll  follow*  tbee,  onrraide. 
Our  Sattour,  and  our  King  s 

We'll  follow  tfaee,  through  grace  sup- 
plied 
From  beair'a's  eternal  spriug.] 

5  We  hope  to  see  the  day 
When  all  our  toils  shall  cease : 

When  we  shall  cast  our  arms  away. 
And  dwell  in  endless  peace. 

6  This  hoge  supports  us  here ; 
It  makes  our  burden  light : 

/Twill  serve  our  drooping  hearts  to 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight ;  [cheer, 

7  Till,  of  the  prize  possessed, 
We  hear  of  war  no  more  ; 

Andy  O  sweet  thought!  for  ever  rest 
On  yonder  peaceful  shore. 


299    The  Temple  of  God.    6—7—7. 

Ye  are  the  temple  of  the  living  God  9  as  OoD^faath  said, 
I  will  dwell  in  them,  and  walk  in  them :  and  I  will  be 
theur  OoD,  and  thej  shall  be  my  people. — 2  Cor.  vi.  16. 

SAVIOUR !  and  can  it  be, 

That  thou  should'st  dwell  with  me! 
From  thine  high  and  lofty  throne. 

Throne  of  everlasting  dIi^js, 
Will  thy  majesty  stoop  down        [^ 

To  so  nieau  an  house  as  this?'*** 

2d3 


f 
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8      I  am  not  worthy,  Lord, 
So  vile,  and  flelf-abhorr'cl. 

Thee,  mj  God,  to  entertain 
In  this  poor  polluted  heart  $  * 

Lo !  I  am  a  ainfnl  man. 
All  my  nature  cries,  <*  Depart  T' 

8      Yet  eome,  thou  heav'nly  guest. 

And  purify  my  breast ! 
Come,  thou  great  and  glorioufl  King ! 

While  before  thy  cross  I  bow. 
With  thyself  salration  bring. 

Cleanse  the  house  by  entTing  now ! 


300.    Saved  by  Grace.    8—7-^7. 

I  said  Hato  thee,  when  thoa  wait  in  thy  Upod,  Kye.— 

EzSK.  xvL  a, 

I 

WHEN  wie  lay  in  sin  polluted. 
Wretched  and  undone  we  were : 

All  we  saw  and  heard  was  suited 
Only  to  produce  despair. 

Ours  appeared  a  hopeless  case: 

Such  it  nad  been  but  for  grace. 

2  As  we  lay  exposM  and  friendless. 
Needing  wnat  no  hand  eould  give, 
Then  the  Lord(whose  praise  be  endless), 

'  Passed  by  and  bid  us  live. 
This  was  help  in  time  of  need : 
Thi»  was  boundless  grace  indeed. 
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3  [When  he  camei  he  found  aa  guiUjr) 

We  had  broken  all  his  laws: 
When  he  look'd,  he  saw  ui  filthy: 

All  corrupt  our  nature  was. 
Thus  he  saw  our  hopeless  cas« : 
'Twas  a  time  t6  show  his  grace.  ' 

4  Yes,  *twaa  ^race  bevond  all  measure. 

When  he  bid  such  sinners  live : 
Laid  aside  sitch  just  displeasufe,  a 

And  determin  d  to  forgive.  1 

But  he  chose  our  hopeless  case^ 
With  a  riew  to  show  bis  grace.]  ■ 

5  And  shall  we  be  found  forgetfulf  ^ 

Of  the-Lord  who  thus  forgave  ?  ^ 

Lord,  our  hearts  are  inost  deceitful; 

'Tis  in  thee  our  (strength  we  have : . 
Should'st  thou  let  thy  people  go^ 
They'd  forget  how  much  they  owe, 

6  From  thy  love  let  nothing  sever; 

Leave  us  not :  but  with  thy  strength 
Keep,  O  Saviour,  keep  us  ever, 

Till  we  see  thy  face  at  length : 
Hold  thy  helpless  people  fast: 
Save  us,  Lora,  from  first  to  last. 


aei       TH£  GH^HACTEROF 
BOi.    A  Somer  of  Chri0. 

.      *  .  '  • 

He  tbat,<)temniiflth  shall  inherit  all  thfegs;  and  I  -fdU  be 
Ihii  God,  and  he  shall  be  my  Soq.-^et«  xti,  7* 

r  I  4 

IF  our  warfare  he  l^burious,  /    . 

Soon  the  Btrite  wiH  reach  la  cloise': 
Rest  is  sweet,  secure,  and  glorious, 
'  •   That  from  prosperous  warfare  flows : 
Doiibly  precioifs 
After  lalM>ur  w  repose. 

» 

2  [Once  our  cboicq  was  peace  inglorious; 

Then  we  yielded  to  our  foes  t 
Warfare  now^  however  laboripusy 
\Ve  thro'  grace  have  learnt  to  choose* 

Glorious  warfare! 
Leading  to  secure  repose,] 

3  Are  there  many  foes  before  .us, 

.Standiufi^  to  oppose  our  way?  ^ 
Yet  they  snail  not  overpow'r  us; 
This  with  boldness  we  may  say : 

Si^ce  Jehovah 
Keeps  his  people  night  and  day. 

4  [Are  we  blind  and  prone  to  errort 

'God  vouchsafes  to  be  our  guide: 
Are  we  faint  and  full  of  terror? 
He  himself  is  on  our  side. 

'Tis  sufficient, 
God  our  Saviour  will  provide.] 
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S  When  tfaro'  bim  we  proTe  vtctoriousy 
Then  will  strife  and  labour  eease : 
,  Then  our  triumph  will  be  glorious : 
.  Then  bis  people  dwell  at  ease : 
And  their  portion 
Will  be  everlasting  peace. 


302.    Thirsting  for  God.    L  M. 

Mj  soul  thinteth  for  Ood,  for  theUvii^  GoD*^PaAx.if. 

zlu.  2. 

I  THIRST,  but  not  as  once  I  did. 
The  vain  delights  of  earth  to  shal*ie;  . 
Thy  wounds,  iMMANTTEii,  all  forbid, 
That  I  i^hould  seek  my  pleasures  tllere» 

2  It  was  the  sight  of  thy  dear  cross 
First  wean'cf  my  soul  from  earthly 

things; 
And  taught  me  to  esteem  as  dross 
The  worldliug^s  joy8,the  pompofliings. 

3  I  want  that  grace  that  spritlss  from  thdCf 
That  quickens  all  things  wbene  itiflows; 
And  makes  a  wretched  thorn  like  ine, 
Bloom  as  the  myrtle  or  the  rose;! 

4  BlefiA  fountain  of  delight  unknosfftt!' 
Source  of  all  good,  and  joy  sopiieme ! 
Still  on  my  thirsting  soul  panr'doi^n 
A  living  and  life-gmng  stream! 


a03      THE  CHARACTER  OF 

5  For  snre,  of  all  the  plants  that  share 
The  Botice  of  thy  Father's  eye, 
Noae  proves  less  grateful  to>his  care. 
Or  yields  him* meaner  fruit,  than  L 


d03»  Trusting  in  the  Lordas  h%$  Refuge. 

CM. 

Aocoroing  to  thy.  xtutcf  remeniDer  thon  in6  tot  iiiy 
-    goodness  wke,  O  Lord— ^PsAiic  zzv.  7* 

OTHOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  heart  to  thee : 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

JfiS9S,  remember  me. 

2  Wheki  on  my  moarning  burden'd  heart 

*  My  sins  he  heavily, 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart : 
I^n  lore  remember  me, 

3  Temptations  sore  Qbtttruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee ;        . 
O  give  me  strength,  Lord,  as  my  day ; 
•»*.• .: 'For  good  remember  me« 

1 4' If  on  *m]r  fa€6,  for  thy  dear  name,    * 
''8hamd  and  reproaches  be; 
. '  AlLhail reproach, and  welcomie shame! 
If  thou  remember  me. 

5  !Tb€>hdar  is  nekr^  consigfAl  to  4eath, 
i  'f  il'qvm  the  just  decree; 
aSslritnriif  with  mylast  p^titig  breath, 
rH- cry  •  •^jiemepifaer'me." 
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304.     Thankful.    CM. 

What  shall  I  render  uato  the  Lord  for  all  hli  bcBcfiU  to. . 
wards  me  ?  I  will  take  Uie  cup  of  salvadon,  and  call 
upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. — Pbalm  cxvi.  12,  13. 

FOR  mercies,  countless  as  the  sands, 

Which  daily  I  receive 
From  Jesus  my  Redeemer's  hands. 

My  soul  what  canst  thou  givef 

2  Alas  from  such  a  heart  as  mine,. 

What  can  I  bring  him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stain'd  and  dyM  with  sin, 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

3  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I'll  make 

For  all  he  has  bestowed  ; 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  1*11  take, 
And  call  upon  my  God. 

4  The  best  return  Tor  one  like  me. 

So  wretched  and  so  poor, 
Is  from  his  gifts  to  draw  a  plea, 
And  ask  him  still  for  more. 

5  I  cannot  serve  him  as  I  ought, 

•  No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 
Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought 
That  I  shall  owe  him  most.    . 
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305.    Hii^piriiual  V^yaffe.    148tli. 

For  thejtfiatfqr  Mbihli«»dBdttepI«iii^Uiat  QteywtA 

JESUS!  at  Iby  command 
I  launch  into  the  deejp. 
And  leftTe  my  native  land, 
Where  Ain  loliii  ail  tsleep : 
For  thee  I  woald  the  worid  resig^D, 
And  tail  to  heaven  with  thee  anothine. 

2  Thou  art  my  pilot  wige ; 

My  compass  is  thy  word : 
My  soul  each  storm  defies. 
While  1  havesaob  a  Lobd  1 
I  trust  thy  laithfulness  and  pow'r 
To  sare  me  in  the  trying  horn*. 

3  Tho'  rocks  and  quicksands  deep 

Through  all  my  passage  Ke ;. 
Yet  Christ  will  safely  keep 
And  guide  me  with  his  eye :' 
My  anchor  hope  shall  firm  abide. 
And  I  each  boistVous  storm  outride. 

4  By  faith  I  see  the  land — 

The  p6rt  of  endless  rest : 
My  soul,  thy  sails  expand, 
And  fly  to  Jesi7*8  breast ! 
Oh,  may  I  reach  the  hea^'nly  shore. 
Where  winds  and  waves  -distress  no 
more ! 
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6      Whene'er  becalmed .  I  lie. 

And  ttomiB  forbear  to  toet; 
Be  thou,  my  Lord,  stiil  Bigh, 
Lest  1  should  sufier  loss : 
For  more  the  treacherous  calm  I  dread,^ 
Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  my  head. 

6      Come,  Holt  Ghost  !  and  blow 
A  firoap*roaB  irale  of  gprace ; 
Waft  roe  from  aU  below 
To  heay'n— my  destined  place ! 
Then,  in  full  sail,  my  port  I*li  find, 
And  leave  the  worldf  and  sin  behind. 


90&    Walking  by  Faith.    7s. 

Whation  ecNse  om  fion  amoM  fhom,  «id  be  y  Mpa- 
nte,  saith  the  Lord— ^  CoE.  tl  17* 

LORD,  behold  us  few  and  weak. 
Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  fall; 
See  we  come  thy  face  to  seek ; 
Deign^  O  deign  to  hear  oureali. 

2  When  we  lay  in  sin  and  death, 
Thou  didst  pass  and  bid  us  live; 
Thou  didst  give  thy  people  faith ; 
Thou  didst  all  our  sin  forgive. 

S  Jbsus^  thou  didst  sh^d  thy  blood ; 
On  this^  rock  our  hope  we  rake. 
Thou  hast  bnnight  us  iiijgfa  t&  Qont 
Thine  fhe  work  and  thine  the  praise. 

2e 
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4  Tifl  thj  will  diat  we  sheald  be^ 
Separate  from  all  around ; 
Let  our  will  with  tbioe  acree  ; 
Let  thy  people  thus  be  found. 

6  FTeach  us.  Lord,  to  walk  with  thee, 
1  each  U8  to  adorn  thy  cause  : 
Let  us  live  in  nuity :    • 
Hating  pride  and  sel^applanse !} 

6  Let  us  bear  each  others  load  ; 
Faithful  to  each  other  prove  ; 
Till  we  gain  the  saints  abode ; 
Till  we  take  our  place  above. 

7  There  to  see  without  a  cloud  ; 
There  without  fatigue  to  sing  ; 

Mix  with  heaven^s  triumphant  crowd, 
And  for  ever  praise  our  king". 


307.     Wdiiinff  on  the  Lord.    CM. 

I  am  the  Lord  that  hetsleth  thee.-<*£xoD.  xv.  36. 

HEAL  us,  liUMANUEL,  h^e  we  are, 
Waiting  to  feel  thy  touch  ;  • 

Deep  .wounded  souls  to  thee  repair, 
Andj.  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

2  Our  £uth  is  feeble,  wie  confSess, 
We  faintly  trust  thy  word  ; 
But  wilt  ikovL  pity  us  tbe  less  f . 
BelMtfairfrom thee.  Lord!-. 
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3  Remembet'  biin,  ^bd  once  applied 

With  Iremblinff  for  relief; 
<*  Lord,  I  believe  r'  with  teara^he  cried, 
"0  help  my  unbelief!" 

4  Sbe  too,  wTk)  touch'd  tbee  iu'the  press, 

And  healing  virtae  stole, 
Wasaaswer'd,  *•  Daughter,  go  iirpeace, 
.     <*  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole/' 

5  [ConceaFd  amidst  the  gathering  throng, 
.   She  would  have  shunn'd  thy  view ; 
And,  if  her  faith  ^as  firm  and  strong. 

Had  strong  misgivings  too.] 

,  6  Like  ber,  with  hopes  and  fears,  we  come, 
To  toctch'thee  if  we  may  ^  ' 
O  send  us  not  despairing  honie! 
'..    rSjend.iiPnfiwIieaPdair^j.    . 

308.  Walking  by  Faith: 


I  will  not  leave  jo«  comfortleBs.:  I  will  come  unto  jou.— 
•        •   Jottirxiv.  18. 

f  Ri\^Et5-tN6  %o!  this  vale  of  tears. 

Beset  with  foeis  around ;  ^  ^ 

Withte  by  uhbelievFAg'  fearsi 
'  .  -Mycotiilirfts  sore  abound:  ' '  ' 
What conlifort, SAViouii!  cftri  l;fcnow, 
»■  'Unless  tiy  presence  with  me  ^of. ; 
2  Come  tben^  tbf i^elples8;siuu^i;''^iend. 

My  heart  to  thee  1  yield ; 
r  tdVe'iA^^MidlfAVemetty'tlbc^^^^^       ' 
•   'Befthoiilny  sUtt  a&d'sbl^Wi^-    ' 
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My  Borrows,  fiHini,aDd  confliciB  oeaM, 
Wlien  tbj  bless'd  Spirit  gires  me  peace. 

3  0  may  thy  light  shine  on  the  path. 
Which  leads  to  thine  abode ! 
Thine  ^*  everlasting  arms''  beneadi 

Support  me  through  the  road. 
Come,  Lord !  and  ever  with  me  be. 
Till  thou  shah  take  me  home  to  thee. 


309.  Walking  by  Faith.  S-S-^. 


He  madetau  own  people  to  go  fatOk  like  dieep,  wad  _ 
ed  them  in  the  wiideniefls  like  a  flock.  An4  lie  led 
them  bn'aaftfy,  10 that  aejrfcned  not  Andhehmiipl 
them  t9  the  bwdtr  of  hi»  iMictiimi)r«-PfAX|i  Izznii. 
52  to  pi. 

ALMIGHTY  Friendi  Redeemer,  Lord, 
I  feed  vppn  thy.  precious  word,. 

That  manna  from  above ! 
As  thro*  the.wild^roes^  I  go. 
The  living  streams  around  me.  flow; 

Hie  streams  ofg^race  and  love. 

2  I  drinky  refreshed  re^ew  my  way. 
Thy  cloud  my  guide,  I  caiinot  stray. 

Safe  led  by  power  divine : 
Th9'  dangers  thick  my  path  surround, 
.    Mv  feet  shall  stand  on  noly  .ground  . 
Secure,  for  I  am  thme. 

3  Preserv*4  by  thee  from  Satan's  wiles, 
Whe^pljeasupre  pem^H^or  (lesl)  beguiles. 
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Dfasolvetlie-ftlftl^baiDi}  ' 
Urn  dearest  botoniHiiii  siibduei  ' 
'EiMQeiiiiiage  ittiiijr  soul  xeMw, 
:ABiLsa]rfi.ine  fram  alLharm. 

V 

4  Thus  t^r'Htng  oh  the  beav^Dly  rdad 
To  Zjoa's.  templet  blest  abode  I     . 

\  reach  the  land  of  rest; 
And  Jordai)*6  swelliugs  past  in'deltth, 
Tfiumphant  yield  my  parting  breath, 

Rectin'd  on  Jebu's  breast;  ^ 


310.     Walking  with  God.    LrM. 

And  Enoch  walked  with  God.-<*Gsk.  ▼.  84. 

BY  Faith  in  Christ  1  walk  with  God 
With  heav*u  my  journey's  end  in  view; 
.  Supported  by  bis  staff  and  rod. 
My  road  is  safe  and  pleasant  too. 

2  I  travel  through  a  desert  wide* 
Where  many  round  me  blindly  sfctiy  ; 
Bat  he  vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide. 

And  will  not  let  me  miss  my  way. 

■  '    *  '     • 

3  Though  snares  .and  dangers  throng  my 

patbv 
And  earth   and  hell  my  course  with- 

starid ; 
I  triumph  over  all  by  faith, 
Quarded  by  his  Almighty  hand. 

2e8 
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4  The  wiMernesB.'aSirdi  no  food. 
But  God  for  my  sapport  pre^^ures ; 
ProvfdiB  me  ev'vy  needful  gt>od,^ 
And  frees  my  eonl  from  waato  and  cares. 


5  Wkbliim  tweet oonrense  Imaiataiiiy 
Great  «§  he  is,  I  dare  be  free ; 
I  tell  him  all  my  ^*ef  and  pain, 

.   And  he  rtToals  his  leye  to  me. 

n       6  1  pity  all  that  wordliags  talk 

Of  pleasures  that  will  quickly  end  ; 
,  Be  this  my  choice,  O  Lord,  to  walk 

i  With  thee  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my 

f  Friend. 


3U.     Watchful.    CM. 

Watch  and  prajr^  that  ye  enter  not  into  temptafion :  the' 
spirit  Indeed  m  vUlingv  bat  the  flab  Is  weak-^AT. 
zxyi  41. 

ALAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rise ! 

What  snares  beset  my  way  I 
To  heay*n  O  let  me  lift  my  eyes. 

And  hourly  wpitch  and  pray ! 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  com* 
plain, 
And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain  ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 
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3  O  ^cious  GoDt  in  whom  I  lire, 

My  feeble  efforts  aid ; 
Help  roe  to  ^Tatcfa,  and  pray,  and  stnVe, 
Tliough  tumbling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faitfai  increase  my  hope. 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 

Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

6  WheneW  temptations  fright  my  heart. 
Or  lure  my  feet  aside, 
My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart. 
My  gi^ardian  and  ray  guide. 

6  O  keep  me  in  thy  hear'nly  way. 
Ana  bid  the  tempter  flee; 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray 
From  happiness  and  thee ! 


312     £NCOtJRA«t:ME)^  OF 
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Untoutaqemmu    ^ 

or. 

THE  B^IiIBVSR. 


312.     The  ^Blessedness  of  tits  State^    Ts. 

Pouble. 

Behold  whftt  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  beatowed 
upoiiufy  thai  m»  ahould  kecaUed  the  soiu  of  0oj>l 
therefore  the  world  knoweth  ui  not,  beouiae  it  knew 
him  not. — 1  Johk  m.  1.  .     .  ^ 

BLESSED  are  die  sods  of  Goo» . 
They  are  bought  with  Christ*^^  own 

bfbod ;      .       , 
They  are  ransoniM  from  the  grave,. 
Life  eternal  they  dhall  hare : 
All  their  sins  are  washed  away, 
They  shall  stand  in  God*8  g^eat  day : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity! 

2  They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace 
In  the  works  of  righteousness; 
They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, 
Children  of  an  heav'uly  birth: 
One  with  God,  with  Jesus  one, 
Glory  is  in  them  be^un:* 
With  them  number'd  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity ! 

Thotigh  they  suffer  much  on  earth,  ~ 
Strangers  to  the  worldling's  mirth. 


-  -  -       n 

THE  BELUBYER.  318 

Yet  they  hare  an  inward  joy, 
Pleasures  that  can  nerer  cloy ; 
They  alone  are  truly  bleat, 
Itffjam  uf God,  joint-heira  with  Christ  ; 
With  theoi  numbered  may  we  be, 
.   Here,  and  in  eternity  ! 

313.     The  Blessedness  of  his  State. 

8—7—4. 

Hetliatdwdleth  in  the  aeeret  nheeof  the  Moit  High 
•han  abide  under  the  •hedoir  of  the  Ahnightjr..^ 
PSALSI  zcL  1* 

HAPPY  the^  who  trust  in  Jesus  ! 

Sweet  their  j^prtion  is  and  mxte  i 
When  destruction  others  seizes, 

6oD  will  keep  his  own  secnre; 
Happy  peoole! 

Happy  tnough  despisM  and  poor. 

2  Ye  whom  God  has  sav^d  from'  error, 

Ye  "  who  know  the  joyful  sound,'* 
Fear  ye  not  the  mighty  terror ; 
Arms  of  mercy  dose  you  round : 

Dread  no  evil ! 
God  will  all  your  foes  confound. 

3  [Since  his  love  and  mercy  found  you, 

You  are  precious  in  his  sight : 
Thousands  now  may  fall  around  vou. 
Thousands  more  oe  pot  to  flight : 

But  bis  presence' 
Keeps  you.  safe  by  day  and  night.} 
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4  Lo !  your  Savtodr  nerer  slumbers ; 
Eyer  watehfal  id  bis  care : 
Though  you  cannot  boast  of  Dumbers, 
.    In  hi$  strength  secure  yon  are : 
Sweet  uieir  portion. 
Who  the  Saviodr^s  kindness  share. 

6  As  the  bird  beneath  her  feathers 
Guafds  t1)e.  objects  of  her  care, 
So  the  Lord  his  children  gathers; 
Spreads  his  wings  and  hides  them 
«    Thus  protected)  [there; 

All  their  foes  they  boldly  dare. 

'  •       .     . .   ■  • 

314  The'Bhi^edne^g  &fhh  iState.  CM. 

But  ye  flro  mne .  vnto^DOUQt  8iQii,'aod  unto  the  city  of 
thiQ  living  ^OD,  the^  heaven^  Jerusalem,  and  to  Jesus 
the  medlar  of  die  new  eov^badtl— Heb.  xii  22, 24 

HAPPY  the  jsouls  to  Jesjits  joinVl, .  ^ . 

..'.    And*  siciV'd  by  grsicealohei !  '    ' '     ' 
'Wafkiiig  in  all  hjs  Wn'ys'  tJiey  'fln4 
,  Their  he&v'ri  oiltearthT)eg5n:; '  ' 

2  The  churditriunphstitjn  thy  love  ! 
.    Thdirjoys  inipart  iwe:know ;.  > 
They  sing  the  La^b  in  hymns  aboTe* 
And  we  In  hymn^  below. 

jS'Theedn  iiby  g^lortons  Tealdi^tbey  piiaise, 
'<:.And  bawibefofe>thyihronei  I 
We,  in  the  knugdowof  tliy.  grace  ;— 
,  Thfe  kingploinb  ai^  butronp^     ' 


:w  •  >i 
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4  Who  love  thj  boljr  coorts  below. 
The  holieist  soon  will  see; 
The  fulness  of  tbj  grace  shall  knovf, 
And  ever  dwell  with  thee. 

315.  The  Ble€&edness  ofhU  State.  Ss. 

Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  r^oioe  and  beffladin  thee;  let 
such  as  love  thy  salvatioii  aay  continuaUy,  The  Lord  be 
magnified. — Psalm  xl.  16. 

MY  gracious  Reoeeher  I  love ! 
His  praises  aloud  Til  proclaim, 
And  jmn  with  the  armies  above 
To  shout  his  adorable  name : 
To  sfaze  on  his  glories  divine 
Shai!  be  my  eternal  employ, 
And  feel  tnem  incessantly  shine, 
My  boundless  unspeakable  joy. 

2  My.soul  from  the  confines  of  hell 
He  freely  redeemed  by  his  blood ; 
That  1  in  his  presence  may  dwell, 
And  worship  for  ever  my  God; 
May  shine  with  the  angels  of  light, 
With  saints  and  with  seraphs  may  sing; 
And  view,  with  eternal  delig^ht, 

My  Jesus,  iiiy  Saviour,  my  King. 

3  In  ♦Mesech,^a8  vet,  I  reside, 

A  darksome  and  restless'abode! 
Molested  with  foes  on  eaeh  side. 
And  longing  to  dwell  with  my  God: 

*  Psalm  cxx.  6. 
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Oh !  when  dNiU  mjr  spirit  exchoDge 
This  cell  of  corruptible  clay 
For  its  heay'aly  maiisioDs,  and  range 
Through  jealms  of  ineffable  day ! 

4  My  glorious  Redeemer  !  I  long 
To  see  thee  descend  on  the  cloud, 
Amidst  the  bright  numberless  tfatonr. 
And  nriaLwith  the  trinmphhig  crowd: 
Oh,  when  wilt  thou  bid  me  ascend, 
k  To  join  in  Ihy  praises  aboVe, 

^.  To  be  wiA  thee  werld  witlKmt  end, 

\  Receifiag  the  fulness  of  lore  ? 

0  Nor  sorrow^  nor  sickness,  nor  pain, 
Nor  sin,  nor  temptation,  nor  fear» 
Shall  ever  molest  me  again. 
Perfection  of  glory  reigns  diere: 
This  soul  and  this  body  shall  shine. 
In  robes  of  salvation  and  praise. 
And  banquet  on  pleasures  divine. 
Where  God  all  his  glory  displays. 

6  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns,. 
Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey ;    ' 
Yourpomps  are  but  shadows  andsQunds, 
And  pass  m  a  moment  away; 
The  crown  that  my  Saviour  bestows. 
Yon  glorious  sun  shall  outshine; 
My  joy  everlastingfy  flows,--— 
My  God,  my  Redeemer,  is  nunc. 
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SlIflL  '  Encouraged  by  paH  Jtfcrri««. 

Ebcnczar,  orliiUMito  hath  the  Lord  helped  as.— 1  Sax. 

tU.  18. 

COM£»  thou  FouDt  of  every  blessine  ! 

1'uiie  mv  heart  to  sing  thy  g^raoe : 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing 

Call  for  songa  «f  loudeat  praise : 
Teach  me,Lord»  the  raptVouameasnres^ 

Sung  by  joyful  toaguea  above  ; 
Bid  me  tell  the  countlesa  treasarea 

Of  my  God's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  1  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I*m  come ; 
And  I  hopci  by  thy  sfood  pleasure^ 

Safely  to  amve  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  ;. 
He,  to  save  mv  soul  from  danger, 

Interpos'd  his  precious  blood*. 

3  O,  to  grace  how  gre^t  a  debtor, 

Daily  Vm  conl^train'd  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee* 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love— 
Heroes  my  heart.  Lord,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

2» 
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317.    Cfrace  wfficient  promised*    CJtL 

Mf  gnoe  it  toiBcicnt  for  thee ;  for  my  ttreDgth  is  made 
^pedbct  in  weaknen.— 2  Cob.  xiL  9. 

KIND  are  the  words  that  Jesus  speaks 
To  cheer  the  drooping  saint ; 

••  My  grace  sniBcient  is  for  you, 
"  Tbo*  nature's  powers  may  faint. 

2  **  My  graceits  glories  shall  display, 
**  And  make  your  griefs'Temore ; 
^'  Your  weakness  shall  the  triumpbstell 
**  Of  boundless  power  and  love." 

8  What,  tho'  my  griefs  are  not  remov'd, 
Yet  why  should  I  despair? 
While  *•  everlasting  arms"  support, 
1  can  the  burden  bear. 

4  Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord  ! 

'Tis  good  to  trust  thy  name : 
Thy  power,  thy  faithfulness,  and  love, 
Will  ever  be  the  same, 

5  Weak  as  I  am,  yet  thro*  thy  grace 

I  all  things  can  perform  ; 
And  triumpn  in  thy  %aving  name 
Amid  the  raging  storm. 


y 
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31&  The  Security  qfthe  Believer.  CM. 

He  that^wellelMn  U»  B«cret  place  of  the  Most  fl]flb» 
shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of  the  Ahuightr^ 
FSALM  xcL  1. 

INCARNATE  God  !  thesoul  thatknows 
.  Thy  iifiine'»  mysteripus  powV» 
Shall  dwell  in  undisturbed  repose. 
Nor  fear  tlie  trying  boor. 

2  Thy  wkdoniy  faithfulness,  and  love, 

To  feeble  helpless  worms, 
A  buckler  and  a  refuge  prb?e 
.  From  enemies  and  storms. 

3  Angels  unseen,  attend  the  saints, 

.And  bear  them  in  their  arms. 
To  cheer  the  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  guard  tneir  life  from  harifis.* 

4  The  angels'  Loitb  himself  is  nigh 

To  them  that  love  his  name ; 
Ready  to  save  them  when  they  cry^ 
And  put  their  foes  to  shame. 

5  Crosses  and  changes  are  their  lot, 

Long  as  they  sojourn  here; 
But  since  their  Saviour  changes  not. 
What  have  the  saints  to  fear? 
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819.  TheSeeuriiy  rfihe  BeKever.  CJU. 

HTihecp  hen  m  toioe,  and  I  know  them,  and  iStun  ftl- 
wwmet  and  Itnyt  onto  diem-eternal  life;  anaAejr 
shall  never  periib,  neieher  ehall  any  pluck  them  oat  <Mf 
my  hand.    Jonv  z.  SJ*  28. 

IMMOVABLE  thj  promise  gtatids, 
My  LoRD)  my  hope,  my  trust ; 

If  I  am  found  in  Jesu's  hands, 
My  sonl  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2  His  honour  is  engMf  d  to  save 
The  meanest  of  his  sheep; 
'All  that  his  heavenly  Father  gave. 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

8  Why  do  I  then  indulge  my  feans, 
Suspidons  and  complaintsf 
Is  he  a  God,  and  shall  his  grace 
Grow  weary  of  his  saints  ? 

4  *Yea,  thoueh  a  mother  of  her  child 
E'en  might  forgetful  prore;  ' 
Yet  Zion's  graven  on  the  palms 
Of  everlasting  love. 

*  See  Isaiah  xluc  U  to  19. 
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.320.     The  Security  of  ike  Bdiever. 

S— 7— 7. 

But  fair  not  thou,  O  197  senraut  Jacob,  wd  be  not  dii« 
mayed,  O  Israel ;  for,  behold,  I  will  savo  thae  ftom 
afar  oE— Jee.  zlvi.  27* 

ISRA'L  shall  obtain  a  pardon  : 

(Thus  the  Lord  proclaims  hiid  love)  : 

He  shall  be  a  water'd  garden  : 
Isra*I  shall  no  more  reniove : 

He  shall  come  from  distant  lands  ; 

Thus  my  sov'reign  purpose  stands, 

« 

2  0  my  servant  Jacob,  fear  not : 

*   I  nave  calTd  thee  ;  thou  art  mine: 
Tho*  my  glory  yet  appe^  not; 

I  will  come,  thy  light  shall  shine: 
Object  of  my  love  and  care, 
1  willsave  thee  from  afar. 

3  Though  I  make  an  end  of  others.: 

Fear  thou  not,  but  trust  in  me  ; 
Greater  than  the  love  of  mothers, 

Is  the  love  1  bear  to  thee  : 
Tho'  all  other  uHtions  fall, 
Jacob  shall  survive  them  all. 

4  Yet  thou  shalt  not  be  unpunished, 

Thou  shalt  know  that  I  am  God  : 
Though  beloved,  yet  admonished, 

Thou  shalt  feel  the  chasfning  rod  ; 
But  thy  night  shall  soon  be  past ; 
And  the  day  shall  dawn  at  last. 

2f3 
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5  When  thy  foes  are  all  brouglit  under; 

When  I  gather  all  thy  seed^ 
Then  shaltthou  befilFd  with  wonderp 

Then  shalt  thou  rejoice  indeed: 
AH  thy  warfare  then  shall  cease ; 
All  thy  children  shall  have  peace. 


32L  The  Security  of  the  Believer.  LJU. 

At  thy  days,  aoihall  thy  strength  be.^DEiJT.xxxiiL  2S. 

AFFLICTED  saint,  to  Christ  draw 

near. 
Thy  SATio0R'sgraciou8  promise  hear ; 
His  faithful  word  declares  to  thee^ 
That  as  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be. 

2  Let  not  thy  heart  despond  and  say, 
^  How  shall  I  stand  tne  trying  day  f" 
He  has  eugafi^'d  by  firm  decree, 
That  as  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be. 

3  Thy  faith  is  weak,  thy  foes  are  stropg; 
And,  if  the  conflict  should  be  long. 
Thy  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee ; 
For  as  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be. 

A  Should  persecution  rage  and  flanie. 
Still  trust  in  thy  Redeemer's  name ; 
In  fiery  trials  tnou  shalt  see, 
That  as  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be. 

0  When  thou  art  calFd  to  bear  the  cross^ 
Or  sore  affliction,  pain,  or  loss. 
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Or  deep  dJBtrem,  or  poverty,*-' 

Still  as  thy  dajSy  tli j  irtrength  shall  be, 

G  When  ghastly  death  appears  in  view, 
Christ  s  presence  shall  thy  fears  sub- 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free,    [due; 
And,  as  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be. 

322.    Encouraged  to  trust  in  Chriit. 


What  maimer  of  man  is  this^  that  eireti  the  wind  and  the 
eea  obey  1^  ?-UAIakk  W.  41. 

WHY  those  fears  %  behold  'tis  Jei^i^ 
Holds  the  helm  and  guides  the  ship: 

Spread  the  soils,  and  catch  the  breezes 
Sent  to  waft  us  through  the  deep. 

To  the  regions 
Where  the  mourners  cease  to  weep. 

2  Could  we  stay  where  death  is  hov'ring; 

Could  we  rest  on  such  a  shore  % 
No,  the  awful  truth  disco vVing, 
We  could  linger  there  no  more : 

We  forsake  it ; 
Leaving  all  we  lov'd  before. 

3  Thouffh  the  shore  we  hope  to  land  on. 

Only  by  report  is  known  ; 
Yet  we  freely  all  abandon. 
Led  by  that  report  alone ; 

Andf  with  Jesus, 
Through  the  trackless  deep  move  on 
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« 

4  [Led.bv  ibal  we  brwre  the  ocean ; 

Led. by  tbeC  the fii^cxrins  defy : 
Calm  amidst  tumultaoas  motion. 
Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  nigb. 
Waves  obey  bim, 
'    And  tbe  storms  before  bim  fly.] 

5  Reuder*d  safe  by  bis  protection. 

We  shall  pass  tbe  watVy  waste ; 
.. Trusting^  to  nis  wise  direction, 
We  shall  gain  tbe  port  at  last ; 

And  with  wonder 
Think  on  toils  and  dangers  past* 

6  [O!  what  pleasures  there  await  us! 

There  the  tempests  cease  to  roar: 
,    There  it  is  ibat  tao9e  who  hate  m 
Can  molest  our  peace  no  more. 

Trouble  ceases 
On  that  tranquil  happy  shore.]- 


323    Victory  secured  to  the  Believer* 

CM. 

Blessed  be  the  liosd  my  strength,  which  teadieth  my 
hands  to  war,  and  my  fingers  to  fisht:  my  goodness, 
and  my  fortress ;  my  hitfh  tower  and  my  deliveret{  my 
riiieid,  &c.~P8ALH  atHv,  1,  ^. 

FOR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
My  Saviour  and  my  shield ; 

He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  Word, 
To  arm  me  for  tbe  field. 
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2  When  sin  aad  hM  their  force  unite, 

He  <aake8  my  soul  bis  care^ 
Instriicts  me  to  the  heavenly  figitty 
And  guards  me  thro*  the  war. 

3  A  frieiid  and  helper  so  dirine 

Does  my  weak  courage  raise  ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  vicf  ry  mine. 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 


"^SiL  The  Backslider  Returning.  CM. 

XetaniyVe  baduliding  children,  aod  t  wall  heal  your 
backmwHtigs.  fieh^d,  we  come  unto  thee ;  for  thou 
art  the  Lord  our  jGhoD-^sjiEMULB  vbL  S. 

HOW  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wanderM  from  the  Lord ; 

How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word ! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls,  **  Rekvjtn  :" 
Dear  Lord  !  and  may  I  coikie  f 
My  vile  in^atitude  I  mourn ; 
O  take  me  wanderer  home. 

• 

S  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thbu  yet  forgive, 
And  bid  my  crimes  remove  f 
And  shall  apardoa*d  reb<el  live 
To  speak  thy  wond'rous  love  i 

*  The  Hymns  to  the  end  of  the  Section  relate  to  Chns* 

tian  Bxperiene& 
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4  Almighty  grace,  tfay  healing  power 

How  glorious,  bow  diyiDe ! 
That  cau  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pard'oiog  love,  so  free,  so  swjeet, 

With  wonder  1  adore ; 
O  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet,   • 
Ana  let  me  rove  no  more. 


i  325.     The  Backslider  Mourning. 

'  7—6—8. 

O  Israel,  return  onto  the  Loed  thy.  Gob  ;  for  thou  hast 
Men  by  thine  inSquity.— Hosea  xiv.  1. 

JESUS,  let  thy  pitying  tfye 

Call  back  a  wand-ring  sheep ; 
False  to  thee,  liki9  Peter^  1 

Would  fain,  Ifte  teeter,  weep; 
Let  me  ,be  by  grace-  r^stor'd. 

On  me  be  all  long-suffering  shown: 
Turn  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  ston^. 

2  SAViotR,  Prince,  enthroned  abovje, 
^Repentance  to  impart, 
.   /  (Sire  me,  through  thy  dying  love, 
The  bumble,  contrite  heart: , 
Give,'  ^ibst  earn(»stty  impWd, 

A  'poftiou  'of  thy  k»ve  unknown ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And'  break,  my  heart  of  stone. 
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3  See.  me.  Saviour,  from  above. 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die ; 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love. 

Fall  froip  toy  gracious  eye: 
Speak  the  reconciling  word, 

And  let  thy  merey  melt  me  down  ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me^  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Look,  as  when  thy  pitying  eye 

Was  closed  that  we  might  lire; 
«*  Father,"  (at  the  point  to  die, 

Thy  love  exclaim'd)  "  Forgive." 
Surely  with  that  dying  word, 

Thou  lookest,  and  the  work  is  done ; 
Love,  thy  dying  love,  O  Lord, 

Breaks  e'en  my  heart  of  stone. 

326.    The  Backslider  returning.    CM. 

Return^  thou  backslMing  Israel,  saith  the  Lord;  and  1 
will  not  cause  mine  anger  to  fall  upon  ^ou :  for  I  am 
merciful  saith  the^LoBD-^EBEMiAH  liL  12. 

THE  Lord  is  kind  in  all  his  ways. 
When  most  they  seem  severe ; 

He  frowns,  and  scourges,  and  rebtfkes, 
That  we  may  learn  his  fear. 

2  With  thorns  he  fences  up  our  path. 
And  builds  a  wall  aroond ; 
To  guard  us  from  the  death,, that  lurks 
In  sin's  forbidden  ground* 
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3  ReturDt  ye  wandering  mhIs,  return  ; 
The  liord  your  misery  knowsi 

His  mercy  ever  is  the  same— • 
A  balm  for  all  our  woes. 

4  Behold^  0  God  !  we  come  to  thee. 
Confusion  veils  our  face ; 

Yet,  once  again,  we  refine  seek 
In  thy  long-slighted  grace. 

827.  The  BacksKder  reiumingi.  112th, 

I  win  heal  dieir  tednlidxng,  IwinioTethemfin^:  for 
mine  snger  is  turned  awaf  from  him. — Hos.  xiv.  4. 

f  WEARY  Of  wand^ingfrommyGon, 

And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 

For  thee  not  without  hope  I  mourn ; 
I  have  an  advocate  above, 
A  friend  before  the  Arone  of  lov«.. 

3  O  Jesus  !  fuU  of  truth  and  grace,. 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin ; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face, 

Spen  the  ark  and  take  me  in : 
freely  my  backslidings  beal^ 
And  love  the  jfaithless  sinner  still. 

8  Thou  knoVst  the  way  to  brinc^  me 
.  My  fallen  spirit  to  restore—   [back, 
0  for  thy  trutn  and  mercy's  sake, 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 
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The  ruins  of  mj  soul  repair^ 

And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  pray'n 

4  Ah !  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart, 
That  trembles  at  th*  approach  of  sin ; 
A  ffodly  fear  of  sin  impart, 

implant  and  root  it  deep  within  : 
That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  pow'r. 
And  never  dare  to  offend  thee  more« 


328.  The  Mourner's  Request.  5Jlf. 

Lo&D?  fbrever?  hotr 
n  me  ?    How  long  ahall 
having  borow  in  my  hetrt 
dailj  ?  &C. — PSAL.  xiii.  1,  &c. 

J£SUS,  tiiy  light  impart 
And  lead  me  in  thy  path ; 
I  have  an  unbelieving  beart, 
But  thou  canst  give  me  faith* 

I      fThy  love  all  power  hath. 
Its  power  in  me  exert ; 
And  give  me  living,  active  faith, 
That  purifies  the  heart.] 

\      Unrivalled,  rei^n  within. 
My  only  sov'reign  be ; 
O  crucify  the  man  of  sin,    . 
And  form  thyself  in  me. 

SG 
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4  Tby  blood'8  renewing  might 
Can  make  the  foulest  clean ;  • 

Can  wa^h  the  Ethiopian  white. 
And  change  the  leopard's  skin. 

5  That,  Lord,  can  bring  me  nigh. 
And  wipe  my  sins  away; 

Can  lift  my  abject  soul  on  high. 
And  turn  my  night  to  day. 

6  Fulfil  thy  grracious  word, 
And  show  my  guilt  forgiven ; 

Bid  me  embrace  my  dying  Lord, 
And  mount  with  thee  to  heaven. 


339.    The  Beliwer's  Choice.   L.M. 

But  one  thing  is  needftil;  and  Mary  hath  chosen  that  good 
part,  whim  ihaU  not  be  taken  away  from  her.^X^UKE 
Z.42. 

BESET  with  snares  on  ev'ry  hand. 
In  lifers  uncertain  path  I  stand : 
Saviour  divine !  difTuse  thy  light 
To  guide  my  doubtful  footsteps  right. 

2  Engage  thjs  roving  treachVous  heart 
To  fix  on  Mary^s  better  part ; 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day, 
For  joys  that  none  can  take  away, 

I  Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise; 
Let  tempests  mingle  earth  and  skies ; 
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No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  I  fear. 
But  all  my  treasures  with  me  bear. 

4  If  thou,  my  Saviour!  still  art  nigh. 
Cheerful  1  lire,  and  joyful  die; 
Secure.,  when  mortal  comforts  flee, 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 


330,    Conflict.    CM. 

The  flesh  lusteth  affainst  the  Spirit,  and  the  Spirit  i^ainit  * 
the  flesh;  and  these  are  contrary  the  one  to  the  other :         <'^ 
so  that  je  cannot  do  the  filings  that  ye  woold.'— Gal. 
▼.  17. 

WHAT  diflTrent  pow'rs  of  grace  and  sin 

Attend  our  mortal  state! 
I  hate  the  thoughts  that  work  within. 

And  do  the  works  I  hate« 

2  Now  I  complain,  and  groan,  and  die. 

While  sin  and  Satan  reign: 
Now  raise  my  songs  of  triumph  high. 
For  grace  prerails  again. 

3  Thus  will  the  flesh  and  Spirit  strire. 

And  vex  and  break  my  peace ; 
But  I  shall  quit  this  mortal  life, 
And  sin  for  ever  cease. 

4  O  Lord,  .assist  me  thro'  the  fight, 

My  drooping  spirit  raise ; 
Make  me  triumphant  in  thy  might. 
And  thine  shall  be  the  praise. 
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331.    Conflict.    L.M. 

hatdf  I  believe :  hdp  thou  nuQe  unbelief— ALl&k 

iz.  24. 

JESUS,  our  soul's  delightful  choice. 
In  thee  believing  we  rejoice; 
Yet  still  our  joy  is  mix  d  with  g^ief ; 
While  faith  contends  with  unbelief. 

2  Thy  promises  our  hearts  revivey 
And  Keep  our  fainting  hopes  alire ; 
But  Qiiilt  and  fears  and  sorrows  rise. 
And  aide  the  promise  from  our  eyes. 

3  O  let  not  sin  and  Satan  boast. 

While  saints  lie  mourning  in  the  dust ; 
Nor  see  that  faith  to  ruin  brought, 
Which   thy  own  gracious  hand  bath 
wrought. 

4  Do  thou  the  dying  spark  inflame ; 
Reveal  the  glories  oi  thy  name : 

O  put  all  anxious  doubts  to  flight. 
And  lead  us  on  t*  eternal  light! 

832.    Conflict.    7s. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy  laden ; 
and  I  will  give  you  rest. — Matt.  zL  28.' 

DOES  the  gospel-word  prodaim 
Rest  for  those,  who  weary  be? 
Then,  my  saul*  put  in  thy  claim. 
Sure  that  promise  speaks  to  thee. 
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Boast  I  good  in  thougfat  or  deed  % 
Sin  pollutes  my  very  best ; 
Yet  I  weary  am,  I  plead. 
And  the  weary  long  for  rest. 

2  Burden'd  with  a  load  of  sin. 
Harassed  with  tormeatine^  donbt ; 
Hourly  conflicts  from  within, 
Hourly  crosses  from  without : 
All  my  little  strength  is  gone, 
Sink  1  must,  without  supply  ; 
Sure  upon  the  earth  is  none 
Can  more  weary  be  than  I. 

3  In  the  ark,  the  weary  dove 
Found  a  welcome  resting-place  ; 
Thus  my  spirit  longs  to  prore 
Rest  in  Chrirt,  the  ark  of  grace. 
Tempest-toss'd  I  long  have  been. 
And  the  flood  increases  fast ; 
Op^n,  Lord,  and  take  me  in, 
Till  the  storm  be  overpast. 

4  Safely  lodged  within  thy  breast, 
What  a  wondrous  change  I  find  ! 
Now  I  know  thy  promised  rest 
Can  compose  a  troubled  mind. 
You  that  weary  are  like  me. 
Hearken  to  the  gospel  call ; 

To  the  ark  for  refuge  flee, 
Jesus  will  receive  you  all  ! 


2  G  3 
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338.    Conflict.    1 12tb. 

The  iUah  lusteth  aniost  the  Spirit,  and  the  Spirit  agujost 
the  flesh :  and  these  are  contrary  the  one  to  the  other  ; 
ao  that  ye  cannot  do  the  thuags  that  ye  would.— Oal. 
▼.  17. 

STRANGE  and  mysterious  is  my  life. 

What  opposites  1  feel  within  ! 
A  stable  peace,  a  constant  strife ; 
•     The  rule  of  grace,  the  pow*r  of  sin; 
Too  often  I  am  captive  led. 
Yet  daily  triumph  in  my  head. 

2  I  prize  the  privilege  of  pray  V, 

But  oh  !  what  backwardness  to  pray ! 
Though  on  the  Lord  I  cast  my  care, 

I  feel  its  burden  ev*ry  day  ; 
I  seek  his  will  in  all  I  do. 
Yet  find  my  own  is  working  too, 

3  I  love  the  holy  day  of  rest. 

When    Jesds    meets    his   gathered 
saints ; 
Sweet  day,  of  all  the  week  the  best ! 

For  its  return  my  spirit  pants: 
Yet  often,  through  ray  unbelief. 
It  proves  a  day  of  guilt  and  grief. 

4  While  on  my  Saviour  I  rely, 

I  know  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim ; 
And  therefore  dare  their  powV  defy, 

Assur'd    of  conquest   through    his 
name. 
But  soon  my  confidence  is  slain, 
And  all  my  fears  return  again. 
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5  Thus  different  pow'rsuritbin  me  strive, 
And  graceand  sio  by  turns  prevail ; 
1  grieve,  rejoice,  decline,  revive. 

And  vict  ry  bangs  in  doubtful  scale  : 
But  Jesus  has  his  promise  past. 
That  sfrace  shall  overcome  at  last. 


334,    Conflict.    7—6—8. 


Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  Mdvatkm  ;  and  nphold 
me  with  thy  free  8pirit.^P8Al.M  IL  12. 

JESUS,  friend  of  sinners,  bear 

A  feeble  creature  pray, 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 

For  1  have  nought  to  pay. 
Speak,  O  speak  my  kin  a  release  ; 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sio  no  more. 

2  Though  my  sins  as  mountains  rise. 

And  swell,  and  reach  to  heav'n, 
Mercy  is  above  the  skies. 

And  I  shall  stand  forgiv*n. 
Mio-hty  is  my  guilt's  increase, 

Sut  greater  is  thy  mercy's  store ; 
Love  me  freely,  &c. 

3  From  th'  oppressive  sense  of  sin 

My  struggling  spirit  free  ; 
Blood  and  righteousness  divine 
Can  rescue  even  me ; 
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Holy  Spirity  sbed  thy  grace, 

And  let  me  feel  the  soft'niDg  show  V ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 


335.    Conflict:  LM. 

*  Cast  down,  but  not  deitzo3red.^2  Ck)&.  iv.  9. 

THOUGH  sore  beset  with  ^iltand  fear, 
I  cannot, dare  not,  quite  despair; 
If  1  most  perish,  would  tbe  Lord 
Have  taught  my  heart  to  love  his  word  ! 

2  Would  he  have  giv*n  me  eyes  to  see 
My  dang'er,  and  my  remedy  ; 
Reveard  his  name,  and  bid  me  pray, 
Had  he  resol  v'd  to  say  me  nay  % 

3  No-— though  cast  down,  I  am  not  slain  ! 
I  fall,  but  I  shall  rise  a^ain; 

The  present,  Satan,  is  thy  hour, 
But  JESUS  shall  control  thy  pow'r : 

4  His  love  will  plead  for  my  relief. 

He  hears  my  groans,  he  sees  my  grief; 

Nor  will  he  suffer  thee  to  boast, 

A  soul,  that  sought  his  help,  was  lost. 

"S  'Tis  true^  I  have  unfaithful  been. 
And  griev'd  l\is  Spirit  by  my  sin  ; 
Yet  still  his  mercy  he^Il  reveal, 
And  all  ray  wounds  and  follies  heal  : 
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6  Abounding  sin  I  must  confess. 
But  more  abounding  is  his  grace ; 
He  once  vouchsafd  for  me  to  bleed, 
And  now  he  lives  my  cause  to  plead. 

7  ril  cast  myself  before  his  feet, 
I  see  bim  on  his  mercy-seat 

('Tis  sprinkled  with  atoning  blood); 
There  sinners  find  access  to  Goo : 

8  Ye  burdened  souls,  approach  with  me. 
And  make  the  Saviour's  name  your 

plea: 
Jesus  will  pardon  all  who  come. 
And  strike  our  fierce  accuser  dumb. 


396.    Conflict.    CM. 

Ceue  ye  from  man.— Isaiah  ii.  22. 

UNCERTAIN  how  the  way  to  find 

Which  to  salvation  led, 
I  listened  long,  with  anxious  mind. 

To  hear  what  others  said. 

2  When  some  of  joys  and  comforts  told, 

I  fear'd  that  I  was  wrong; 
For  I  was  stupid,  dead,  and  cold. 
Had  neither  joy  nor  song. 

3  The  Lord  my  labVing  heart  relieved. 

And  made  my  burden  light; 
Then  for  a  moment  I  believ'd, 
Supposing  all  was  right. 
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4  Of  fierce  tenaptations  others  talked. 

Of  ang^oisb  and  dismay, 
Thro'  what  distre^es  they  had  walked. 
Before  they  foand  the  way. 

5  Ah !   then  I  thought  my  hopes  were 

For  I  had  liv'd  at. ease;  [vain» 

I  wish'd  for  all  my  fears  again. 
To  make  me  more  like  these. 

6  I  had  my  wish ;  the  Lord  disclosM 

The  evils  of  my  heart, 
And  left  my  naked  soul  exposed 
To  Satan's  fiery  dart. 

7  Alas !  '*  I  now  must  give  it  up," 

1  cry'd  in  deep  despair ; 
How  could  I  dream  of  drawing  hope 
From  what  I  cannot  bear ! 

8  Jbsus  again  my  peace  restored 

And  med  from  doubts  my  breast ; 
Aenceforth  I'd  simpiy  trust  his  word, 
And  leave  to  him  tne  rest. 

387.    Conflict.    8s. 

Hide  not  thy  foce  from  tj^y  servant ;  for  I  am  in  tro&Ues 
hear  me  tpeedily.  Draw  nigh  unto  my  loul,  and  re- 
deem it— Pkalm  Izix.  I?*  1& 

ENCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  dis* 
Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign;     [tress, 
I  long  forthesigbt  of  thy  mce. 
And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine : 
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Disbearten'd  ivith  waiting'  so  long-, 
I  sink  at  thy  feet  with  my  load, 
Thus  mournfully  pour  outniy  song, 
And  lift  up  my  hands  unto  God. 

2  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  cease ; 
The  blood  ot  atonement  apply  : 

Oh  !  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, 
The  Rock  that  is  higher  tnan  L 
Speak,  Saviour,  for  sweet  is  thy  voice  : 
Thy  presence  is  fair  to  behold  : 
I  thirst  for  thy  Spirit,  with  cries 
And  groaniugi^  that  cannot  be  told. 

3  If  sometimes.  I  strive,  as  I  mourn. 
My  hold  of  thy  promise  to  keep, 
The  billows  more  fiercely  return. 
And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep  ! 
While  harassed  and  cast  from  thy  sight. 
The  Tempter  suggestions  will  pour,. 
The  LoRB  hath  forsaken  thee  quite : 
Thy  Goj>  will  be  gracious  no  more, 

4  Yet,  Lord,  if  thy  love  has  designM 
No  covenant  blessings  for  me, 
Ah,  tell  me,  how  is  it  I  find 

Some  sweetness  in  waiting  for  thee  ? 
Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art, 
Thy  strength  do  I  trust  in  alone  ; 
O  save  BOW,  and  comfort  my  heart, 
.    Aad  keep  it  for  ever  thine  own ! 

2o6 
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If  any  man  gm,  we  have  an  advocate  with  the  Father, 
Jesus  Christ  Uie  li^hteous :  andheii  th^pmpiti- 
ation  ftroor  sinik— 1  Jojur  iL  1,  2» 

THOU  siDoer's  advocate  witk  Gtmt 
My  only  trust  ia  in  thy  blood; 

Thou  all-atonioff  I^uub  ^ 
The  virtue  of  thy  death  iooq^t^     < 
Speak  comfort  to  my  droopiag  hearl» 

And  tell  me  all  thy  nslme* .    . 

8  Give  me  thy  pard'nio^  love-to  feel>-  <   • 
And  freely  n^y  backsliding"  heal, 

Repair  my  faith's  decay  ;. 
Restore  the  sweetness  of  thy  grace^ 
Reveal  the  glqries  of  thy  face} 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

3  Speaky  Lord,  and  let  me  find  thee  near^ 
O  come,  and  dissipate  my  fear. 

Declare  my  sins  forgiven ; 
Return^  thou  Prince  of  Peaces  netdisi« 
Thou  comforter  of  all  that  mourn^. 

And  guide  me  safe  to  heav^. 


339.    Doubting.    8— 8-  -6. 

Search  me,  O    God,  and   know  my  heart— Psalk 

CTaKxJK.  23k 

THOU  graoioos  Gon^  whst^  love'iin- 

known  .   .         ;    • 

Hath  thus  far  gendy  led  mej9n^  f  ^  < 
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E'en  from  my  infiuit  daya. 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view, 
And  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 

Thy  justifying  grace. 

2  If  now  thy  Spirit  were  in  me,  * 
Would  he  not  testify  of  tbee 

In  Jesus  reconcil  d ; 
And  should  I  not  with  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  boldly  «<  Abba  Father,**  cry,  . 

'    And  know  myself  thy  thiU.  I 

3  Whate*er  obstructs  thy  pard'ning  love. 
Sin  or  self-righteousness  remove, 

Thy  glory  to  display ; 
My  heart  of  unbelief  convince. 
And  now  absolve  me  from  my  sins, 

And  take  them  all  away* 

4  Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 
And  in  my  inmost  soul  make  known, 

How  merciful  thou  art : 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal, 
And  br  tbine  hallowinir  Spirit  dwell 

ForeverinmyheUrt:    ^ 

340«  thuhting.  8--7. 

JX8V8,  thoa  Son  of  David,  have  mevcy  OB  me.*4kf  abx 

X.  47. 

JESUS,  full  of  all  compassion. 
Hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  ory ; 
Let  me  know  thy'gjreatsalvaticm; 
See  I  languish,  faint,  and  die : 

2  H 
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Guiltyt  but  with  heart  releDtin^^, 
Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief, 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting, 
Send,  (Tsend  me  quick  relief! 

2  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flvingy 
But  to  him  who  comfort  givesf 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying, 
But  to  him  who  ever  lives  f 

Hear  then,  blessed  Saviour,  hear  me, 
My  soul  cleareth  to  the  dust; 
Send  the  Comforter  to  cheer,  me, 
Lo !  in  Thee  I  put  my  trust* 

3  On  the  word  thy  blood  hath  sealed, 
Hangs  my  everlasting  all; 

Let  thine  arm  be  now  revealed. 
Stay,  O  stay  me,  lest  I  fall ! 
In  the  world  of  endless  ruin, 
^  Let  it  never,  Lord«  be  said, 
**  Here's  a  soul  that  perish'd.sueing 
"  For  the  boasted  Saviour's  ai4  !*- 

•  <t 

341.    Doubting.    CM. 

I  dwell  in  the  high  and  holy  pUc^  with  him  alfo  that  is 
of  a  contrite  and  hnmble  spirit,  to  revive  the  spirit  of 
., .  the  huml^le,  and  to  revive  toe  heart  of  t)ie  contrite  odm> 
^     -ilSAIAtt  IviL  15.    .  .     .         »  . 

THE:Lord  will  happii«9ss:dirii»e  \ 
;0a  cotttrite.bearts  hoatowr, 

Thea  tell  ne,  gracious  God,  is.aiine 
AooAtrite  heartoF^nof    ,  .;.  i> 


THE  BELIETES.  S42 

2  I  hear,  but  seem  to  bear  in  vain, 

Inseasible  as  steel ; 
If  au^ht  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain, 
To  find  I  cannot  feel. 

3  I  sometimes  think  myself  inclin'd 

To  love  tfaee,  if  1  could  ; 
But  often  feel  another  mind. 
Averse  to  all  that's  good. 

4  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few, 

I  fain  would  atriFe  for  more  ; 
But  when  I  cry,  <<  My  strength  renew," 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

5  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  knowi 

And  lov«  thy  house  of  pray'r ;.  < 
I  therefore  go  where  others  go. 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

6  O  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache ; 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me  ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break, 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be. 


342.    Doubts  Relieved,    I.M. 

I  have  taught  thee  in  the  way  ot  wisdom :  I  have  led  thee 
in  right  paths.— Peov.  iv.  11. 

I  ASK'D  the  LonI,  that  I  might  grow 
In  faith,  and  lore,  and^er'jry  grace  ; 
Might  more  of  his  salvatioti  know, 
And  seek  mo^e  ettrnestly  his  face. 
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2  'Twas  he  who  taught  ine  Ans  to  pniy, 
And  he»  I  trusty  has  iailiii^*d  ^yV ; 
But  it  has  been  in  such  a  way. 

As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

3  1  bop*d  that  in  some  favoured  hour. 
At  once  he'd  answer  my  requi^t ; 
And  by  his  love'is  constraining  pawV» 
Subdue  iby  sins,  and  give  me  rest. 

4  Instead  of  diis,  he  made  me  feel 
The  bidden  evils  of  my  heart*; 
And  let  the  anrrv  pow'rs  of  hell 
Assault  my  soul  m  ev'ry  part. 

5  Yea  more,  with  his  own  faa^d  he  seem* d 
' .  Intent  to  aggravate  m^  woe; 

Crossed  all  tie  feir  designs  I  schemM, 
^Blasted  my  gourdSyaucTlaid  mo  low. 

6  *  Lord,  why  is  this  ?*  I  trembling  crfed ; 
Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death?* 
•Tis  in  this  way,'  the  Lord  reply*d, 
I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  mith  : 

« 

These  inward  trials  I  employ, 
From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free; 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 
Thatthoii  may*st«eekthyalHit  me.- 


»       « 
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343.    Spiritual  Decay.    C.  M. 

CHi  that  I  were  as  in  monthB  pait— Job  zxiz.  % 

SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
The  Saviour's  pard'nini'  blood 

Apply'd,  to  cleanse  my  soih  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God, 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  the.  light  reyeal'd, 
His  praises  ton'd  my  tongue; 
.  And  when  the  ev'ning  shades  prevail'd 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3.  Id  vain  the  tempter  spreads  his  wiles. 
The  world  no  more  could  charm; 
1  liv'd  utpon  my  Saviour's  smiles. 
And  lean'd  upon  his  arm/ 

4  In  pray'r  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  saw  his  fflory  shine : 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  edl'd  each  promise  mine. 

5  Then  to  his  saints  I  often  spoke. 

Of  what  his  love  had  done ; 
But  now  my  heart  is  almost  broke. 
For  all  my  joys  are  gone. 

6  Now,  when  the  evening  shade  prevails. 

My  sonl  in  darkness  mourns; 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals. 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

2n3 
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7  'My  pray'rs  arc  now  a  cfcattMng  noise. 

For  Jesus  hides  hisfece ; 
I  ready  the  promise  meets  my  eyes. 
But  will  not  reach  my  case. 

8  Now  Satan  threatens  to  prefuil. 

And  make  my  soul  his  prey; 
Yet;  L0RD9  thy  mercies  cannot  ^1 ; 

0  come  witnotit  delay. 

344.     Walking  in  Darkness.    C.  M. 

Wfao  is  amonff  y^m  that  feareth  the  Loud,  that  obeyetfa 
the  voice  ofhia  Mnra&t,  that  walketh  in  dariawayaad 
hath  DO  light?  let  him  trust  in  the  name  of  the  Lord, 
and  stay  upon  his  Qoi>.«Jsazajk  L  l(t 

UEAR,g^acious<TODymyhumb1einoan9 
To  thee  I  b.reathe  my  sighst   ' 

When  will  Che  mournful  nightbe  gfdne  % 
And  when  myjoys  arise? 

2  My  Gob— P<!ould  i  makefile  cfaim-^ 

My  father  and  my  friend-^ 
And  call  thee  mine,  by  ev'ry  naode. 
On  which  thy  saints  depend ! 

3  By  ev'ry  name  of  power  and  lore, 

1  would  thy  grace  entreat : 

Nor  should  my  humble  hopes  remove. 
Nor  leave  thy  sacred  seat. 

\  Yet  tho*  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns. 
Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 
Here  I  would  rest  till  light  returns. 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 
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5  Speakvgmcioud  Lord,  and  bid  thy  peace 

Relieve  mj  achiDg  heart; 
O.smile,  and  bid  my  «0ffrow8  ceafe^ 
And  all  the  gioom  depart. 

6  Then  aball  my  drooping  apiril  rise^ 

And  bless  tny  healing  rays, 
And  change  these  deep  complaining 
For  songs  of  sacred  praise,     [sighs 

845.    The  Evil  Heart.    SM. 

TbM  hMM  It  dteuihl  above  iD  Mmu  and  deipitiiteljr 

wickecL— Jeb.  iTii.^. 

ASTONISHED  and  distress'd, 
I  turn  mine  eyes  within ! 
'     My  heart  with  loads  of  guilt  opprest. 
The  seat  of  every  sin* 

2  .  *  What  crowds  of  evil  thoafflitst 

What  vile  affections  there? 
Di/stnisty  presumption,  artful  g^ile. 
Pride,  envy,  slavish  fear. 

3  Almighty  King  of  Saints, 
These  tyrant  lusts  $ubdne; 

-    £xpel  the  darkness  of  my  mind^  , 
And  all  my  powevsf  renew. 

4  Then  shall  my  cheerful  voice 
Its  loud  hosannas  raise; 

My  soul  shall  glow  with  gratitude^ 
My  lips  proclaim  tby  praise. 
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346.    Under  the  hidings  of  God's  Ccun- 
tenance,    Lj^l. 

Sare  me,  O  Ood.  tat  the  waters  are  come  in  unto  my 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee  T  call»    . 
Afflicted  at  tby  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  g^eat  water-floods  prevaii 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  (ail. 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint! 
Where  should  1  lodge  my  deep  com- 
plaint ? 

Wnere,  but  with  thee,  whose  open-door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor ! 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee^ 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fix'd  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vaiu  ? 

4  [That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  thou  notbear  and  answer  prayer? 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God? 
Supports  me  under  every  load.] 

5  Fair  is  the  lot,  that's  cast  for  me; 
1  have  an  advocate  with  thee; 

They,  whom  the  world  caresses  most, ' 
Have  no  such  advocate  to  boast. 

6  Poor  though  I  am,  despis'd,  forgot. 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeesd^ 
For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 
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347.    Und9t  the  Hidings  of  God's  Coun- 
tenance.   Cm. 

Therefore  I  will  look  unto  the  Lord ;  I  wiU  wait  fn  the 
Ood  df  my  Salvfttion  {  my  Oob  will  hcu  me.— Mic. 
vil.  7.  > 

SE^y  Lord,  before  tfay  throne  of  grace, 
A  wretched  watid'rer  luourn  ! 

Thyself  hast  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ; 
*FhyseIf  hast  said.  Return. 

2  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
Thy  word  of  promise  cannot  fail. 
My  towV  of  safe  retreat, 

3  Absent  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  light, 

Withoiit  one  cheering  ray ; 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy 
How  desolate  my  way !  [night, 

4  0  shine  on  this  benighted  heart. 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
And  let  thy  Spirit*s  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine  ! 

5  When  trials  vex  my  doubting  mind. 

Still  to  thy  cross  Fll  flee  ; 
No  shelter  can  I  elsewhere  find, 
No  refuge,  but  in  thee. 

6  Thy  presence  only  can  bestow 

Delights  which  never  cloy  : 
Be  this  my  conifort  here  below, 
A*nd  my  eternal  joy. 
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348.    Bi$  Denres  after  good*  -  S.M*- 

The  good  that  I  would,  I  do  not.— Jlox.  vii  19- 

1  WOULD»  but  cannot  sing^. 
Guilt  has  nntun'd  my  voice ; 
The  serpent  sin's  envenom'd  sting 
Has  poison'd  all  my  joys* 

2  I  know  the  Lord  is  nigh. 
And  would  but  cannot  pray  : 

For  Satan  meets  me  when  I  try^ 
And  frights  my  soul  away. 

3  I  would,  but  can't  repent,      ./* 
Though  1  endeavour  oft ; 

This  stony  heart  can  ne'er  relent 
Till  Jesus  make  it  soft. 

4  I  would,  but  cannot  rest 

In  GoD*s  most  holy  will ;  ^ 

I  know  what  he  appoints  is  best, 
Yet  murmur  at  it  stif  L 

5  O  could  I  but  believe ! 
Then  all  would  easy  be  ;  ' 

1  would,  but  cannot — Lord,  relieve ; 
My  help  must  come  from  thee ! 

6  But  if  indeed  I  toott/(/,  >  -x  ^ 
Though.  1  can  nothing  do.;  \ 

Yet  the  desire  is  something^  gqo^,,} 
For  which  my  praise  is  due^    . ,  |^ 
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7 '     By  iMtare  prone  to  ill, 
Till  thine  appointed  hour, 
I  was  as  destitute  of  will, 
.   As  now  I  am  of  pow*r. 

8      Wilt  thou  now  crown  at  length 
.  The  work  thou  hast  begun  f 
And  with  a  will  afford  me  strength 
In  all  thy  ways  to  run. 

349.     Mourning.     L.M. 

Cast  me  tot  af^y  ftom  thy  prsseoee,  and  take  not  thy 
Holy  Spirit  from  me.— Psai.h  li.  11. 

.  STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay ! 
Though  I  hare  done  thee  such  despite; 
Cast  not  a  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Thouffh.  I  faftve  most  unfaithful  been 
Of  all  whoeVr  thy  grace  receiv'd ; 

.  Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen, 
Tenthousand  times  thygoodnessgriev'd. 

3  Yet  OM  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
in  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear, 

I  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 

4  If  yet  thou  canst  my  sins  forgive,-^ 
£*en  now,  O  Lord,  relieve  my  woeis; 
IniO'thy  rest  of.  love  receive. 

And  bl*sii  me  with  the  calm  repose. 

2a  6 
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5  E'en  now  my  weary  soul  rrieasei 
And  raise  mie  by  thy  g^raiciQaB  hand; 
'Guide  me  into  thy  pmect  peaoe. 
And  bring  m»  to  the  prooua'dl  li^d. 

350.   Indwelling  Sin  lamented*  CJU. 

I  \naw  that  in  me  (ihaC  is«  in  m^  flesh)  dwelleth  no  good 
Ihing:  for  to  wiU  i«  pnimi  with  me;  bat  how  to  po* 
form  that  which  is  good  I  find  notr-^Ro  Ji.  vii.  18. 

WITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lameiit. 

Here  at  thy  feet»my  God, 
My  pas^rion^  pride,  and  discontent 

And  vile  ingratitmle. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base. 

So  false  has  mine  has  been; 
So  faithless  to  its  promisest  * ' 

So  prone  to  every  sin* 

3  Full  well  1  know  that  thy  commaiids 

Are  holy » just,  and  true; 
And  whatsoe'er  my  God  demand* 
Is  his  most  righteous  due. 

4  Heason  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh, 

And  all  her  words  approve; 
But  still  1  find  it  hard  t'  obey, 
And  harder  yet.  to  lore, 

5  How  long,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 

These  strugglings  in  my  breastf 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  will, 
And  give  my  conscience  restf 
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6  Breaks  Doir'rdga  grace,  O  break  the 
,  And  set  the  captii^e  free :      [charm. 
Reveal,  Alsiighty  God,  thine  arm, 
id[iid  haste  to  rescue  me. 


351.    Indioellinff  Sin  Confessed.    L,M. 

Behold,  I  <#as  sbapen  in  iniquity :  «&d  in  sin  did  mj 

LORD,  I  am  rile,  couceiv'd  in  sin  i 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean ;  r 

Spraltg  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath. 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  pertect heart; 
But  weVe  detftrd  in  er'ry  pikrt* 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true : 
O  mA»  me  wise  betimes,  to  spy 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

4  Behold  1  fall*  before  thy  face  ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 

No  ontwm'd  forms  can  make  me  clean; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

6  Jdsos,my  Goi>,  thy  blood  alone 
Hdtb  now 'r sufficient  to  atone: 
>Tby;fa)0dd'Can;make  me  white  as  snow: 
O  maiy  it  all  ite  virtue  know. 

3i 
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0  Let  me  now  hear  thy  pard'niog'  Foice, 
And  make  my  troubled  soul  rejoice ! 
Then  all  my  pow'rs  shall  join  to  bless 
The  LoRDy  my  strength  and  righteous- 
ness. 


352.    Indwelling  Sin  Lamented.    S.  M. 

Behold,  I  am  Tae.— Job  sL  4. 

0  LORDy  bow  vile  am  I, 
Unholy  and  unclean ! 

Hdw  can  I  dare  to  venture  nigh 
With  sudh  a  load  of  sin  ? 

2  *    Is  this  poll  vited  heart 

A  dwelling  fit  for  thee  f 
Swarmingy  alas !  in  every  part. 
What  evils  do  I  see! 

3  f  If  I  attempt  to  pray. 
And  lisp  tny  holy  name. 

My  thoughts  are  hurried  soou  away, 

1  know  not  where  I  am. 

4  If  in  thy  word.  I  look^ 

Such  darkness  filh  my  mind ; 
I  only  read  a  sealed  booK» 
But  no  relief  can  find^. 

5  Thy  gospel  oft  I  hear, 
.But  bear  it  still  in  vain ; 

I  seem  to  have  no  love,  or  fear. 
And  like  a  stone  remain.] 
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6  Myself  can  hardly  bear  • 
This  wretched  heart  of  mine ; 

How  hateful,  then,  must  it  appear. 
To  those  pure  eyes  of  thine. 

7  And  must  I,  then,  indeed 
Sink  in  despair,  and  die  ? 

Fain  would  I  hope  that  thou  did'st  Ueed 
For  such  a  wretch  as  I. 

8  That  blood,  which  thou  hast  spilt. 
That  grace,  which  Is  thine  own, 

'  Can  cleanse  the  vilest  sinner^s  guilt. 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone; 

9  Low  at  thy  feet,  I  bow : 
O  pity  and  forgive : 

Here  will  I  lie,  and  wait  till  thou 
Shalt  bid  me-— rise  and  live. 

353.    Mourning  under  the  Hiding-  of 
God^s  Countenance.    CM. 

How  long,  LOKD  ?    Wilt  thou  Ude  thyself  Ibr  ever  ?— 

Psalm  Izxxix.  4& 

REJOICE  in  God, the  word  commands. 

And  fain  would  I  obey  ; 
Yet  still  my  spirit  lingering  stands. 

While  doubts  impede  my  way. 

2  How  can  my  soul  exult  for  joy, 
Which  feels  this  load  oTsin  ? 
And  bowman  praise  my  tongue  employ. 
While  darkness. reignsL  within  ?  * 
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3  My  90ul  forgets  to  use  her  wings  ; 
My  harp  neglected  lies. 
For  sin  has  hroken  all  its  strings. 
And  guilt  shuts  out  my  joys. 

A  The  power,  the  sweetness  of  thy  voice, 
^  Alone  my  heart  can  move ;    . 
Make  me  in  Christ,  my  Lord,  rejoice. 
And  melt  my  soul  to  loye. 


354.    Pleading.    8—8 — 6. 

Who  is  a  Goo  like  unta  thte^  that  pardoneth  iniquitjr, 
and  passeth  by  the  tranagfreBUon  of  die  remnant  of  his 
heritage  ?  he  retaineth  not  hik  anger  for  ever,  because 
he  de%bteth  in  mercy. — Mic  vH  1& 

O  JESUS,  let  me  bless  thy  name  ! 
All  sin,  alas  !  thou  know*8t  I  am  ; 

But  thpu  all  pity  art : 
Take, take  away  this  heart  of  stone ; 
Such  power  belongs  to  thee  alone  : 

O  give  the  contrite  heart. 

2  A  poor,  ungrateful  wretch,  to  thee 
For  help  against  myself  I  flee ; 

O  let  thy  grace  be  giv'n ; 
Thou  only  canst  my  sins  remove. 
Fill  me  with  holiness  and  love, 

And  fit  my  soul  for  heav*n. 

3  Then  let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 

The  love,  the  wond'rous  love  of  God, 
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• 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine: 
O  may  he  now  descend  and  rest, 
And  dwell  for  ever  in  my  breast, 

And  make  it  wholly  thine. 

4  What  shall  I  plead  my  suit  to  gainf 
O  Lamb' OF  God,  for  sinners  slain, 

I  plead  what  thou  hast  done : 
Didst  thou  not  die  the  death  for  mef 
Jesu,. remember  Calvary, 

And  take  me  for  thine  own. 

5  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood, 
My  Friend,  my  Advocate  with  God, 

My  Ransom  and  my  Peace! 
Surety,  who  all  my  debt  hast  paid. 
For  all  my  sins  atonement  roaae. 

The  Lord  my  Righteousness! 

855.     Pleading  the  Atonement.    7s 

Behold,  O  OoD)  our  shield,  and  look  upon  the  face  of  thine 
anointed.^P8ALiff  buudv.  9. 

FATHER,  God,  who  seest  in  me. 

Only  sin  and  misery. 

Turn  to  thine  anointed  one. 

Look  on  thy  beloved  Son ; 

Him  for  sinners  bruised  see ; 

Look  through  Jesu's  wounds  on  me. 

2  Heav'nly  Father,  Lord  of  all. 

Hear,  and  show  thou  hear'st  my  call ! 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bo^v. 
Smile  on  me  a  sinner  now! 
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Now  mine  mmo.t  «>al  convert. 
Turn  and  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  L0RD9 1  cannot  let  thee  go» 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow ; 
Hear  mv  Advocate  diyine, 
Lo!  to  bis  my  suit  I  join ; 
Jesd's  pleading  cannot  fail : 
Let  me  now  with  thee  preirail  1. 

4  Turn  from  me  thy  gflorious  eyes 
To  his  bloody  sacrifice — 

To  the  full  atonement  made. 
To  the  utmost  ransom  paid: 
Andy  if  mine,  thro'  him  thou  art. 
Speak  thy  mercy  to  my  heart. 

5  Jesus,  answer  from  above, 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love? 
Pity  from  thine  eye  let  fall ; 
Bless  me  while  on  thee  I  call : 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood, 
Reign  within  me,  Son  of  God. 

356.  Longing  for  the  Heavenly  Jeiusa^ 

lent.    CM. 

He  showed  me  that  gieat  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem,  des- 
cending out  of  heaven  firom  Qod,  &c. — Rev.  xxi  10, 

JERUSALrlM !  .my  happy  home ; 

Name  ever  dear  to  me! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 

In  joy,  and  peace,  apd  thee  ? 
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2  Wbensbalitheseeyes  thy  glorious  walls 
And  gates  of  pearl  behold : 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong^, 
And  streets  of  purest  gold? 

2  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  Goo, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend ; 
Where  congregnations  ne'er  break  up. 
Nor  sabbaths  erer  end  f 

4  [There   happier   bow'rs   than  Eden's 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know :      [bloom. 

Blest  seats!   thro'    mde   and  stormy 

I  onward  press  to  you.  [scenes 

•a 

5  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 

Or  feel,  at  deaths  dismay? 
I've  Canaan *s  goodly  lann  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day.] 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  all  I  love  in  Christ  below 
Shall  join  the  glorious  band. 

7  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  paiits  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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357.  ^Prahefor  Delwering  Grace.  LJU, 

BUmt  the  LoftD,  O  my  booU  and  far^  not  aQ  his  be- 
ntBtBi  wbo  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities ;  who  heakth 
an  thy  diieasei ;  wbo  redeemeth  th^  life  fram  des- 
truction ;  wbo  erowneth  thee  with  Iovmg-]un4ne8i  and 
tender  mercies. — ^Psalm  dii.  8  to  4. 

TO  God  my  Saviour  and  my  King*, 
Fain  would  my  soul  her  tribute  bring : 
Join  me,  ye  saints,  in.son^  of  praise. 
Ye  who   have  known  his  wond'rous 

0 

grace. 

2  *HeIples8,un  pitied,  once  I  lay. 
Breathing  my  wretched  life  away ; 
He  saw  me  welt'ring  in  my  blood. 
And  felt  the  pity  of  a  God  : 

3  With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief, ' 
Bound  up  my  wounds,  and  sooth'd  my 

grief; 
Pour'd  joys  divine  into  my  heart. 
And  bade  each  anxious  fear  depart. 

4  Deep  in  my  inmost  soul,  O  Lord, 
Let  me  these  proofs  of  love  record : 
To  thee  O  may  I  freely  give. 

The  life,  which  I  from  thee  receive, 

5  My  heart  and  tongue  shall  tune  thy 

praise. 
Thro'  the  remainder  of  my  days, 
And,  when  I  join  the  choirs  above, 
My  soul  shall  belter  sing  thy  love. 

*  EzEK.  tvi.  4  to  9. 
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35$.     Refmcinff  in  Christ  an  the  Head 
of*  the  Church.    C.M» 

But  speaking  the  truth  in  love,  may  fj^w  vp  luto  him  ia 
all  things,  which  is  the  head,  e?en  Chbist,  &c.— £ph. 
iy.  16, 16. 

JES^S,  I  sing'  tby  matchless  gfrace 
That  calls  a  worm  thine  own ; 

Gives  me  among  thy  saints  a  place 
To  make  thy  glories  known. 

3  Allied  to  thee,  our  vital  head, 
W^  live,  aiid  grow,  and  ttttive ; 
From  tbeediviiiedeach  is  dead, 
When  most  be  seems  alive. 

3  Thy  saints  on  earth,  and  those  above, 

Here  join  in  sweet  accord: 
One  body  all  in  mutual  love, 
And  thou  our  common  Lord. 

4  Oh,  may  my  faith  each  hour  derive 

Thy  Spirit  with  delight; 
While  death  and  hell  in  vain  shall  strive 
The  bond  to  disunite. 

5  *  Thou  the  whole  body  wilt  present 

Before  thy  Father's  face ; 
Nor  shall  a  wrinkle  or  a  spot 
Its  beauteous  form  disgrace. 


Efhss.  v.  37* 
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358.  2-  Rejoicing  in  Hope. 

Thon  bMt  put  gladness  in  my  heart,  noit  than  in  the 
tone  that  their  com  and  thdr  wine  increased—JPsAtM 

FAR  from  us  be  grief  and  sadness: 
Further  still  uiiballow'd  mirth; 

Zion's  sons  may  sing  with  gladness^ 
Theirs  are  joys  of  heav-'nly  birth: 

Jesus  owns  them : 
He  is  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth* 

2  All  the  worldling's  mirth  is  madness. 

All  his  labour  fruitless  toil : 
Saints  alone  taste  real  gladness, 
Tbo'  the  world  their  choice  revile;     . 

Sweet  their  portion; 
Life  is  in  the  Saviour's  smile. 

3  Worlds  would  seem  as  nothing  to  us, 

Balanc'd  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
Since  the  Lord  in  mercy  drew  us,. 
Drew  our  souls-to  things  above, 

Earthly  objects 
Can  no  longer  greatly  move. 

4  Once  the  world  was  all  our  treasure : 

And  its  toys  our  hearts  possessed : 
Now  we  taste  sublimer  pleasure, 
Since  the  Lord  has  made  us  blest 

We  can  witness, 
Jesus  gives  bis  people  rest. 


ft 
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359«    Recalling  to    Mind    the  Lord*8 
Dealings.    L.M. 

Tbou  shalt  rememb^  all  the  waj  which  the  Lord  thy 
OoD  led  thee  these  ibrtj  yean  ia  the  wilderness,  to 
hnmhle  thee,  and  to  prove  thee,"  to  know  what  was  in 
thine  heart— Dec  t.  viii  2. 

THUS  far  my  God  hath  led  me  oiii 
And  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known ; 
My  hopes  and  fears  alternate  rise^ 
And  comforts  mingle  with  my  sighs. 

2  Through  this  wide  wilderness  I  roam, 
Far  distant  from  my  blissful  home ; 
Lord,  let  thy  presence  be  my  stay. 
And  guard  me  in  the  dangerous  way. 

3  Temptations  every  where  annoy ; 
And  sins  and  snares  my  peace  destroy : 
My  earthly  joys  are  from  me  torn, 
And  oft  an  absent  God  L  mourn. 

4  My  soul,  with  rarious  tempests  toss'd. 
Her    hopes    o'erturn'd,   her  projects 

cross'a. 
Sees  every  day  new  straits  attend, 
And  wonders  where  lite  #cene  will  end. 

5  Is  this  O  Lord,  that  wiriu^road 
Which  leads  us  to  theMftMt  of  God  ? 
Are  these  the  toils  th^6t>ple  kjRti^i 
While  in  the  wilderness  below' f 

Si  G 
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8  Tis  even  m  tby  f«ith|(4  forf^ , 
Doth  all  tby  cbildre^'s  grac^a^ prove ; 
Tis  thu9  our  pride  and  self  jv^st  fall» 
That  Jebus  may  be  All  in  ^I't 

360.    Repenting.     7— &*-^ 

Ho,  every  one  lliat  tfalnteth,  come  ye  to  t!he  Vratets,  and 
he  that  hath  no  money ;  eoineye«  buyand  eift  :  jea, 
oome,  buy  wine  and  inilk  without  money;  and  witnont 
pnoe..IsAiAH  l7.  1. 

'  GOD  of  my  salvation  bear«(       . .  {  . 

And  give  me  to  believe ! 
Simply  would  I  now  draw  near, 

Tny  blessings  to  receive  ;         j 
Full  of  guilty  alas  !  I  am. 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refhge  *fl^e.}'^ 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Laurdb^ 

Thy  blood  was  shed  foi^  me !  '  '^ 

2  Nothing  have  I»  Lord,  to  pay. 

But.  trust  thy  grace  alone  ; 
Empty  send  me  not  away,  '^  .^ 

Tnus  helpless  and  undone;         V 
Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name, 

My  all  is  sin  and  misery :  'f 

Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamt>, 

Tby  blooftwas  shed  fbr  rt«.       ^ 

3  Without  money,  without  price,,    .^  ^ 

I  come  to  buy  thy  grace;-      '    '    - 
On  tby  cross  my  soul  relies,    '- .  ^ 
Thy  promise  I  embrace :  '"■"'  ;   - 
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In  myself  M  s^tiilt  and  shame, 
Desiring  to  be  cloth'd  with  thee  ; 

Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  sued  for  me  ! 

4  See,  my  Lord,  I  come  at  last, 

By  dying  love  subdued; 
Me,  with  all  my  sins  I  cast 

On  my  atoning  God  ! 
Other  titles  I  disclaim  ; 

This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea — 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me  ! 

361.    Repenting  at  the  Cross*    8 — 7. 

fie  shvQ  Ke  of  the  travail  of  his  soul,  and  shall  be  satis- 
^ed:  by  his  knowledge  shall  my.  rifi^hteous  servant 
justify  knaay ;  for  he  shall  bear  their  iniquities.—.' 
IflAiAB  liii  11. 

GREAT  High  Priest,  we  see  thee  stoop- 

With  our  names  upon  thy  breast ; 
In  the  garden  groanmg,  drooping. 

To  the.^x>und  with  horrors  prest !' 
Wond'riug  angels  stood  confounded 

To  behold  their  Maker  thus; 
And  can  we  remain  unwonnded, 

When  we  know  'twas  all  for  us  9 

^2  Nothing  but  thy  blood,  O  Jesus, 
Can  relieve  us  from  our  smart; 
Nothing  else  from  guilt  release  us. 
Nothing  else  can  melt  the  heart ; 

m  K 
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Law  and  terron  do  but  barden 
All  the  while  tbey  work  alone ; 

But  the  sense  of  blood-bougbt  pardon 
Can  dissolve  a  heart  of  stone. 

8  Jesus,  all  oar  consolations 

Flow  from  thee»  the  sovVeign  good ; 
LoTe^  and  faith,  and  hope,  and  patience. 

Ail  are  purcbas'd  by  th^  blood ; 
From  thy  falness  we  reoenre  them. 

We  hare  nothing  of  our  oWnr  i 
Freely  thou  delight'st  to  gtye  thepk 

To  the  needy  who  have  none* 

36L  3.    Remmncing  Self  for  Christ. 

And  of  lui  fulneii  hsTe  aU  ire  ttcanA^  mA  gnct  fiv 

A  GUILTY  soul  by  sin  oppi^stt 
Weary  of  wand'ring  after  rest, 
Wretched,  and  naked,  poor,  and  blind, 
I  now  my  want  of  all  things  find., 

2  AH  things  I  want;  but  one  is  nigii 
My  want  of  all  things  to  supply : 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  liberty, 
Jesus,  I  all  tningshave  in  thee. 
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363.    SupjiOfi  in  Ood^$  Covenant  under 

Trouble.    CM. 


Althoonih  my  bonae  be  not  m  with  GoD ;  yet  he  hath 
made  with  me  an  everhntiiig  ooTenant*  oraered  in  all 
thmgs,  and  sure  s  fi»r  thia  ia  all  my  nlvatioii,  and  aQ 
my  detire. — 2  8am.  zxiii.  A. 

AIY  GoD«  the  ooT*oaiit  of  thy  lore 

Abides  for  ever  sure; 
A^d  in  it*s  matchless  grace  1  feel 

My  happiaess  secure* 

2  Whatthough my  house benotwithtbee, 

•  As  thy  commands  require ; 
That  covenant  is  all  my  hope, 
,  \P .  Salfiration,  and  desire 

3  Since  thon,  the  everlasting  God, 
I  >»  .^>My  Fafher  art  become; 

Jesus,  my  guardian  and  my  friend^ 
And  heaven  my  iSnal  home. 

i^Ji^.yfiAcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 
'   '    For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 
l.watt  the  light  above. 

5  Yea,  comfort  in  the  darkest  gloom 
Thy^ covenant  shall  impart; 
And^  when  mine  eyelids  close  in  death. 
Shall  still  sustam  my  heart. 
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863.    Seeku$g  lieiief,    CM. 

t 

I  nid  sot  onto  the  seed  of  Jacob,  seek  je  me  in 

Isaiah  zlv.  19. 

JESUS,  we  come  before  tbylfajTone, 

To  opeo  all  our  grief: 
Now  sedd  thy  proiai9*d  mei;cy  down. 

And  grant  us  quick  relief. 

2  Ne*er  didst  thou  say  to  Jacob's  seed, 

**  Seek  ye  my  face/'  in  vain ; 
And  capst  tbou  now  deny  thine  aid. 
When  burden'd  souk  complain. 

3  The  same  thy  power,  thy  love  thesame, 

Unmov'd  the  promise  shines; 
Eternal  truth  surroundis  thy  name* 
And  guards  the  precious  lin^. 

4  Thouffh  Satan  rage,  and  flesh  rebel. 

And  unbelief  arise. 
We'll  wait  around  his  footstool  still. 
For  Jesus  hears  our  cries. 

S63.2.  Relief  Sought  and  Found.   L.M. 

Is  there  no  balm  m  CHlead  ?  Is  there  noPhysiciaa  Aervf 

JEREIUAH  viii.  J!2. 

WHY  droops  my  soul,  with  guilt  op- 

Erest, 
V  do  these  fears  disturb  my  breastf 
Is  there  no  balm  to  heal  my  wound? 
No  kind  Physician  to  be  found  ? 
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t 

2  Yets,  in  the  GospeFs  faithful  lines 
Jbhovah^s  gjace  and  mercy  shines; 
There,  dress'd  in  love,  the  Saviour 

stands, 
With  pitying  eye,   and  outstretchM 
hAii4s. 

3  Raise  to  the  cross  thy  weeping  eyes, 
Behold!  the  Prince  of  glory  dies! 
He  dies  extended  on  the  tree. 

And  sheds  a  soyVeign  balm  for  me. 

4  Minions,  who  now  his  throne  sarronnd. 
Here  sought  relief,  here  mercy  found; 
His  cross  dispell'd  their  gloomy  fears, 
Heal'd  alLtfaeir  wounds,  and  dried  thejr 

tears. 

5  And  shall  my  trembling  soul  complain, 
**  I  soug^ht  relief,  but  sought  in  vain? 
^  That  Jesus,  who  for  sinners  died; 

*^  Heard  all  my  groan8,andstiil  denied  ?'* 

(>  Lord,  prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  lie. 
There  to  receive  9,  cure  or  die; 
Ob  may  thy  love  remove  my  pain. 
And  healing  grace  triumphant  reign.  . 


2  K  3 
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864.  Troubled,  but  makina  the.  Lard  his 

Refuge.    CJu.    ... 

I  wfll  w«t  imoii  tbe  Lo»d,  that  hideth  hw  iJ^f^  ^\.^ 

^EAR  refage  of  my  weary  soni. 
On  thee,  wbeu  sorrows  rise, 

On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  famting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 
I  For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 

^  Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 

For  every  pain  1  feel. 

a  [Bat  Oh!  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail. 
I  fear  to  calf  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  Lord,  where  shall  I  flee? 
Thou  art  my  only  trust, 

And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee 

,   Tbo' prostrate  in  the  dust.]  ' 

5  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  % 
And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  % 

And  can  the  ear  of  SovVeign  Grace, 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain? 

6  No  ;  still  the  ear  of  Sovereign  Grace 
Attends  the  mourner's  prayer: 

0  may  I  ever  find  access 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there ! 


\ 
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7  Thy  mercy-seat  fs  open  stiU  : 
Here  let  my  soul  retreat ; 
With  bumble  bope  atteod  thy  will. 
And  wait  beueath  thy  feet. 


865.  Cast  down f  get  Trusting  in  the  Lord. 

8^7—4 

Why  art  tbou  cast  down,  O  my  sool  ?  and  wfar  art  thoa 
disquieted  witliin^  me  ?  Hope  in  OoD  $  for  I  shall  yet 
praise  him,  Who  is  the  health  of  my  eowitenaneey  and 
my  God.— Psalm  xfiiL  5. 

O  MY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness  f 
Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down  ? 

Let  thy  griefs  be  turned  to  gladnesSi 
Bid  thy  restless  fears  be  goue  ; 

Look  to  Jbsus» 
Thou  by  faith  with  him  art  one. 

2  What  tho*Satan*s  strong  temptations 

Harass  thee  from  day  to  day. 
And  thy  sinful  inclinations 

Often  fill  thee  with  dismay ; 
Thou  shalt  conquer, 
Thro'  the  Lamb's  redeemin<]f  blood* 

3  Tho*  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee 

From  without  and  from  within  ; 
Jesus  saith,  he'll  ne'er  forget  thee. 

But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin  : 
He  is  faithful 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 
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4  Tho*  distreflses  now  attend  thee. 

Anil  thontread^fttthe  thotny  road  ; 
Hh  right  band  shall  still  defend  thee. 

Soon  hell  bring  thee  hometo  Gtod; 
Therefore  praise  him,. 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

5  O  that  I  could  now  adore  bim. 

Like  the  heav'nlv  host  above. 
Who  for  ever  bow  before  him. 
And  unceasing  sing  his  love! 

Happv  songsters! 
When  shall  I  your  chorus  join  f 

966.    RejiAdng  in  the  Lwi  under  Pri- 

vaiions.    8s. 

Altlioagh  Ili0  fig  tree  aball  not  UoMom,  neSthor  aball 
hmt  be  ia  the  vioei.  Ac— yet  I  wffl  rtgdce  in  the 
LomD,  I  win  joj  in  toe  GoDof  my  jrfratiea.— Hah. 
iiLl7,  1& 

AH !  why  this  disconsolate  fVame  ? 
Thoufi^h  earthly  enjoyments  decay, 
Yet  Jesus  is  ever  the  same, 
A  sun  in  the  gloomiest  day :  , 

Though  awhile  I  am  cast  in  the  fire, 
Tis  only  the  gold  to  refine  ; 
And  be  it  iny  simple  desire,   - 
Though  suTOring,  not  to  repine* 

2  What  can  be  the  pleasures  to  me, 
Which  earth  in  its  fulness  can  boast  ? 
Delusive  its  vanities  flee, 
Enjoy *d  for  a  moment  at  most : 
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^nd,  if  the  Ekjpecher  cpuid  part, 
For  me,  with  bis  throne  in  the  skies, 
Afai.wbj  ]$  so^ear  to  oiy  heart 
What  he  in  hia  wisdom  denies  t 

8  Though  riches  to  others  be  given, . 
Their  corn  and  their  vintas^e  abound ; 
Yet,  if  I  have  treasure  in  heaven, 
Where  should  my  affections  be  found  f 
Why  stoop  .for  the  glittering  ^itnds 
Which  they  are  so  eager  to  share,  j 

Forgetting  those  wealthier  lands  1 

That  form  my  inheritance  there  f 

4  Do  thou.  Lord,  my  spirit  refine. 
My  wandVing  affections  recal ; 
Then — ^be  there  no  fruit  in  the  vine, 

'  Deserted  and  empty  the  stall ; 
The  long«Iabour'd  olive  may  die. 
The  field  may  no  harvest  afford  i 
Yet  under  the  gloomiest  sky, 
My  soul  shall  rejoice  in  her  Lord. 

5  Yea,  let  the  rude  tempest  assail,     . 
The  blast  of  adversity  blow  ; 
The  haven,  though  distant,  I  bail, 
Beirond  this  rough  ocean  of  woe. 
When  safe  on  the  hearenly  strand, 
ril  smile  at  the  biilowa  that  foam; 
Kind  angels  will  hail  me  to  land. 
And  Jesus  will  welcome  me  home. 
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807.    TrUBtirig  rn  ih^  Lord.    JLM. 

My  grace  it  luffideDt  for  thee  i  for  my  Mrenglb  ii.nwde 
pmct  in  weaknen.  Blost  gladlf  therefore  will  I  n- 
tbcr  glorjrin  my  tnfinnities,  that  the  power  of  Chbist 
maj  rest  upon  me.— 2  Cor.  xiL  9. 

THY  promise,  Lord,  just  suits  iny  case ; 
I  sought  assurance  from  thy  mooth ; 
That  one  like  me,  so  poor  and  base. 
Would  perserere  to  Keep  thy  truth. 

2  When  to  my  heart  I  turn  my  eyes, 
I  see  but  motfves  to  despair; 
Whatever  charm  the  world  supplies. 
It  finds  a  kindred  temper  there. 

3  Soffietent  ground  thy  promise  yieidsy  * 
Cfn  whtcli  a  worm  may  rest  His  npp0 1, 
And  lie  who  on  thy  promise  builds^  >  ^ 
Mitfgirehi^  confidence  fdllscopi^^V 

4  .Thy  strength  in  weakness  m  4«trt^y'd: 
My  soul  this  truth  .can  reVrnk  now^ 

A  worm  upon  thy  pow'r  is  «tay'd  ;n< ) 
The  weaker  lie,  the  greater  (hos#  » 

6  If  of  myself  I  henceforth  speak,/ 
'Tis  of  infirmity  alone ;  ».  -  •» 

I  \tkQwt,hat  I  am  strong,  dio'  weak;! 
Mystrengtbjs  Christ,  U^  Mis^yX)De. 

6  On  everlasting  arms  I  leaQ ;, .  i.  ;.     t 
These  only  cansuu^tfiiojiiy  hpp^;|'< 
.V^  haff^  till  ^ipwmyjretfup  ||(^ 
And  these  thro*  lif^  sttU  holcl.meJiitp- 
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7  ri  can  look  forward  now  with  joy, 
Thou/ifb  in  myself  a  feeble  worm; 
For  Jbsus  will  his  pow'r  employ. 
And  save  my  soul  in  evVyqtorm*] 


SECTION  SIXTH. 

THE  GOSPEIi.  I 

36&    Adopticn.    SM. 

BeloTsd,  now  ira  «e  the  mm  of  Oo9|  aad  it  deth  not  i 

yet  MMBr  what  we  shall  be;  Imt  we  know  that,  whoi  \ 

faeabuiappear,  we  shall  be  fike  him ;  for  we  shall  see 
hin^  aa  'be  Is.  And  eFery  man  that  nalh  this  hope  in 
him  pwifieth  himself  even  as  he  is  pnie— 1  John  iii* 

2,  a. 

JERSHOID  what  wond^rous  Grace 
The  Father  has  bestow'd 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  Sons  of  God! 

2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made; 
But  when  we  see  our  SAViouR  here. 
We  shall  be  like  our  head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine: 
May  ;trials  weir  endure. 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

2k6 
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4  If  ia  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 

Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove. 
To  rest  upon  my  heart, 

5  No  longer  would  we  He 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 


369.    Jdopiion.    CM. 

For  76  hftve  not  nc«iTed  the  ipiiit  of  bondaite  again,  to 
'  fear;  but  ye  have  received  the  spirit  of  adopdon,  where- 
by we  cry,  Abba,  Father.— Roif.  viiL  15.  •  ■ 

HARK!  for 'tis  Ood'sownSonth^t  calls 

To  life  and  liberty ; 
Transported  fail  before  his  feet^ 

Who  makes  the  prisoners  free.  ,; 

2  The  cursed  bonds  of  sin  he  breaks^ 

And  breaks  off  Satan*s  chain:'  '   ' 

And  deals  those  gracious  pardondronnd 

Which  free  from  endless  f^i^f^^ ,    . 

3  Into  &e  captive  heart  he  poiirs  ■ 

^  His  spirit  from  on  high :     ^   -     '  * 
We  lose  the  terrors  of  the  slarej 
And  Abba,  Father  cry*  ,    .     , 

4  Shakeoffyoarboiids,and«ib^hi8g^e, 

The  sinner's  friend  proclami; 
And  call  on  all  arouna  to  seek, 
True  freedom  by  his  name* 
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5  Walk  on  at  large,  (iii  yoaBttaio 
Your  Father's  bouse  above; 
There  sball  you  wear  immortal  crowns, 
And  sing  redeeming  iovc. 

'  870.     The  Covenant  of'  Grace  un- 
changeable.    JL.M. 

Wherein  God,  willing  more  abundaotW  to  show  onto  the 
heirs  of  promise  the  immutability  of  his  counsel,  oon« 
finned  it  hy  as  oath:  that  by  two  immutable  thinin,  in 
which  it  was  impossible  for  Qon  to  lie,  we  might  nave 
a  strong  consolation,  who  have  fled  for  reftige  to  lay 
hol4  upon  the  hope  set  beibre  us ;  which  hope  we  have 
as  an  anchor  of  the  soul*  both  sure  and  steadfast — Heb. 
vi  17—19. 

HOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 
.  .^'o  rend  my  soul  from  tbee,  my  God  ! 
But  everlasting  is  thy  love. 
And  jEStJsseam  it  ivith  bis  blood* 

2  The  oatb  and  promise  of  the  Lord 
Jpiiv  to  confirm  the  vrondVous  gmce; 
Eternal  powV  performs  tbe  ivord^ 

;.  Aiidiilld*Qll  b^av'n  witb  endless  praise. 

1 

3  Amidst  temptations  sbarp  and  long 
My  s(Mtl  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ;' 
Hope  is  my  ancbor,  firm  and  strong 
Wbil^rtanpests  blow  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up; 
/.A^Wifiil  andf  iincbanging  6oD  '^ 

Lays  the  foundation  for  my  bop^,^ 
.In  oatli^^and  promises,  and  blood. 

2  L 


: 
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871.    Grace  Reiffning.    CM. 

Bat  when  tan  abounded*  gnce  did  mttch  more  abouiid: 
that  w  tin  hath  reigned  onto  death,  even  m>  might  i;raee 
reign  through  righteousness  unto  eternal  life,  hj  Jssus 
Chust  our  Load. — Rosi.  v.  20, 21. 

NOW  may  tbe  Lord  rereai  bia  face. 
And  teacb  our  stammVing  toDguea 

To  make  bis  sovVeign,  reigning  grace. 
The  subject  of  our  songs! 

2  No  sireeter  subject  can  inrite 

A  sinner*s  heart  to  sin^; 
Or  more  display  the  glonous  right 
.    Of  our  exalted  King. 

3  Gmoe  reigns  to  pardon*  crimson  Aim; 

To  melt  tbe  hardest  hearts; 
And  from  tbe  work  it  once  begins, . 
It  nerer  more  departs. 

4  The  world  and  Satan  strive  in  Taia 

Against  tbe  chosen  few ; 
Secur*d  by  grace^s  conquVing  reigYi, 
They  all  shall  conquer  too* 

5  Lord,  when,  this  changing  life  ispast^ 

If  we  may  see  thy  face; 
How  sbdll-we  praise  and  lov^^tlsst^ 
And  sing  tbe  reign  of  grace* 
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372.    Grac9  R^starina  and  Preeerving. 

TbT  i^htllaiid  shall  save  me.  The  Lord  will  perfect 
chat  which  concemeth  me  :  ihv  mercv,  O  LosD,  en- 
duieth  for  e? er—PsALU  czxxvm.  7,  ft. 

WITH  all  my  pow'rsofbeart  and  tongue 
ni  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song : 
Angela  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  ri!  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lottri, ' 
nosing  the  wonders  of  thy  w6tA^ 
Nbt^^n  thy  works  and  names  bi^Io^ 
So  much  thy  powV  aitfd  glcMy  sdl6w. 

9  T^iJmi  <^riVI  When  troubles  l^dse;'  ^* 
^   He  heafrd  me  and  subdti^d  itiy  fbi»  } 
H^'Hid  ihy  rising  fears  e6ntrmit,    ' 
Audstrengtfa'diSus'd  thro*  till  my  sooK 

4  AWSflAarhottsand  snares  Istlftod^^   ^ 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  band  ; 
la^Wo^ds  my  feinting  soul  reyivC, 
And  k^p  my  dying  faith  a!ite.' '' 

0^O|tifc^MU  complete  what  grace  be^n^ 
To  save  from  sorrows,  or  frcwi  sins: 
^lUe'^^btk'  ^M  wisdom  uifdertafce%\ 
Eternal  t|ie#ey  ne'er  Ibl-sakes*  *  ^ 


\ 
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373.  Pardon  and  SdnetifieiOian  through 

Grade.    V.M. 

But  HOW)  in  C1UU8T  Jbsu«»  y«  mlmmfatfiamM  «m^ 
di;  aiemadd  aigh  b|r  tho  blood,  of  ^ua|^x^-^£rH. 

HOW  sad  our  st^te  ,b^  nature  is^   . 

Our  siu  how  d^ep  it  stains  f  ^^ 
And  Satan  binds  oufjCaptive  rainda 

Fast  in  hi3  slavish  chains! 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  Sov^VaiguGmce^ 

Sounds  from  thesacred  w6rds 
Ho  !  ye  despairing  ei^uers^  poff^,^» 
And  trust  upon  tl\e  Lann. 

3  0  may  we  hear  th'  Alnigiitgr  eall. 

And  run  to  this  neliefT    t        « 
We  would  believe  thy  ptomis^^  Lord  ; 
.  Oh  help  oarmibelief I   ' 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  tfay.blood,     1 

Teach  usy  O  Lob^d,  to  %< !» < 
There  may  yre  wash  out  spotted  souls 
From  ^ins  of  deepest  dye !     « 

5  Stretch  out  thine  armi  victor^i:ys  ^ing» 

Our  reigning  sins  subdue : 
,  Beat  Satan  down  beneath  our  feet^ 
"'    And  form  our. souls  anew.' 

m 

6  Poor,  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worms, 

On  thy  kind  arm  we  fall ; 
Be  thou  our  strength  and  righteousness, 
Our  Jesus  and  our  all ! 
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374    Per$everance.    148tb. ' 

Being  coofideot  of  this  Tojr  thingy.tbit  he  which  hath 
begun  a  good  work  mrouwiU  peiliDnn  itiintU  the  daj 
of  Jssirs  CiixxsT— .PaiL.  L  o. 

0  MY  distrustful  heart, 

How  small  thy  faith  appears. 
But  greater.  Lord,  thou  art 

Than  all  my  doubts  and  fears: 
Did  Jbsus  once  upon  me  shine? 
Then  Jbsus  is  for  erer  mine. 

2  Unchangeable  his  will. 

Though  dark  may  be  my  frame ; 
His  love  tome  is  still 

Eternally  the  same: 
My  soul  thro'  many  changes  goes; 
His  love  no  yariation  knows, 

3  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  carry  on^ 

And  perfectly  perform. 
The  wwk  thou  hast  begun 

In  me  a  sinful  worm^ 
'Midst  all  my  fears,  and  sin,  and  woe, 

,  Thy  Spirit  will  not  let  me  go. 

• 

4  The  bowels  of  thy  grace. 

To  me  did  freely  move : 

1  still  shall  see  thy  face, 

And  prove  that  God  is  lovet 
Helples!^  on  thee  myself  I  cast. 
Lord,  save,  O  save  my  soul  at  last. 

2  L  S 
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Nowvnto  htm  tfaatuaMetokeqpyCNiftoior'MBtigy.afil 
to  MMiit  ycm  Ikuldetf  before  tbe  preMOoe  ot  Wb  i^oty* 
with  exceeding  joj  to  the  onljr  wiie  Ooo  oiirdAViotr& 

^  be  sAotj  and  mi^eity,  dominion  and  powcf «  both  opw 
aoderer.— JtXDE  21,  S6.  ' 

TO  God  the  only  vrise, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Kiofip,  ^  > 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  hunible  praises  bring.'  •    '*'  ' 

2  Tis  his  Almighty  love, 
His  counsel  and  his  care. 

Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  e  v'ry  hurtfal  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unbleinisb'd  andcompIetCi  .'     > 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  jays  diipiueiy  gpreat. : 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throng,. 

Shall  iSless  the  guidance  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known,    ' 

5  To  our  Redeemisr-God 
Wisdom  and  powV  belong  j 

To  him  shall  samts  and  angels  raise 
An  everlasting  song. 
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3?6.    Peri€veranee»    CJU. 

For  ve  are  dead,  and  tout  lUe  is  hid  with  Cbbist  in  Ood. 
When  Christ,  who  is  our  life,  shall  appear,  then  shall 
ye  4iso  appear  with  him  in  glorj—- Gol«  iii  3,  4. 

REJOICE,  believer,  in  the  Lord, 
Who  makesi  your  cause  his  owu ; 

The  hope,  tbat^  built  upon  his  word^ 
Can  iie^et  be  overthrown, 

3  Tho'  many  foes  beset  your  road. 
And  feeble  is  your  arm; 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

3  Weak  as  you  are  you  shall  not  faint. 

Or  fainting  shall  not  die: 
Jesus,  the  strength  of  ev'ry  saint^ 
Will  aid  you  from  on  high. 

4  Tho'  sometimes  unperceiv'd  by  sense. 

Faith  sees  him  alway  near; 
A  ffuide,  a  glory,  a  defence ; 
Then  what  have  you  to  fear  ? 

6  As  suuely  as  he  overcame. 

And  triumpb'd  once  for  you; 
So  surely  you,  that  love  his  name. 
Shall  triumph  in  him  too. 
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377.    Perseverance.      LJU* 

The  LoxB  shall  pifKnre  thee  fiom  ell  evil:  he  aball  |se* 
tenre  thy  eooL  The  ItOHi)  ihall  preaerre  ibjjgamg 
out,  and  Ay  oomiog  in,  firam  thii  time  forth,  anacTea 
for  evermore. — ^Pbalm  czzi  7^  8* 

HOW  blest  are  theyi  whose  feet  haye 

found 
The  way  into  Immanuel's  ground  ; 
And  steadfastly  do  walk  therein. 
Far  from  the  crooked  paths  of  sbf 

2  Their  weary  spirits  sweetly  rest 
Contentedly  on  Jesu's  breast; 
They  so  much  of  his  mercy  prove. 
As  that  they  cannot  help  but  love. 

3  His  Spirit  shows  their  sins  forj^iv^n. 
And  seals  them  for  the  heirs  oTbeav*n : 
And  gives  them  patience  here  to  wait, 
^ill  Jesus  them  to  bliss  translate. 

4  He  arms  them  for  the  evil  d^y; 
And  while  in  heart  on  him  they  stay; 
He  guides  them  with  his  mighty  poVr, 
And  brings  them  thro'  the  trying  hour. 

5  Then  rest,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord, 
E'en  Jesus  Christ,  the  living  word; 
And  then  thy  joy  shall  ne'er  decay, 
Till  it  break  out  in  endless  day. 
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« 

378.    Per9€verance.    C.  Af. 

F^  tboa.not;  for  I  Am  with  thee:  he  not  aimiMrtd; 


THE  sinner,  who  thro'  precious  faith 

Has  had  bis  sins  forgiv'oy 
Is  then  securely  past  from  deaths 

And  seal'd  au  neir  of  beav'D. 

2  tM  thoosmid  snares  enclose  his  feet. 

Not  one  shall  hold  him  fast ; 
.  Wliateyer  dangers  he  may  meet. 
He  shall  get  safe  at  last. 

3  Not  as  the  world  the  Saviour  gives ; 

He  is  ho  changing  friend ; 
>  Whom  ooce  he  loves  he  never  leaves. 
But  loves  him  to  the  mid. 

4  Unnumbered  savage  beasts  of  prey 

Around  the  fold  may  roam ; 
B,at  Israel's  shepherd  guards  the  way» 
,    Af!^  guides  his  children  home* 

5  Thy  faithful  Spirit,  ever  near, 

5ly  sure  defence  will  be ; 
And  1,  p  Lord,  shall  persevere, 
Bpcause  preserv'd  by  thee. 
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879.    Peneverance.    8b. 

1  am  |Mnuade4»  that  netlher  douh,  nor  life,  nor  angeb, 
nor  princtpolities,  oorpowen,  nor  things  present,  nor 
things  to  eome»  nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any  other 
ctefttuie,  shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the  lore  of 
God,  which  is  In  Cubist  Jesus  our  Lokx)— Ro- 
XAVS  viii.  98>  80. 

A  DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone. 

Of  covenant  mercy  I  sing, 
Mor  fear,  with  thy  rigfhteoosness  on, 

My  person  and  off *rtogB  to  bringr. 
The  terrors  of  law,  and  of  Goi>,'      ;  " 

With  me  can  bave  notbingf  to  do^ 
My  Savioub^s  obedience  and  bloody 

Hide  al  I  my  transgressions  from  View. 

2  The  work,  which  his  goodness  beg^n. 

The  arm  of  his  strength  ^iU  c9m- 
His  {iromifie  is  yea  apd  anaen,  .^fpl^te ; 

And  never  was  forfeited  ye^:^  '^ 
Thingjs  future,  nor  things  that  Br^«'oVf 

Nor  all  things  beiow  or  abofr^ . ;  > 
Can  make  him  his  purpctseforegoi' 

Ol*  seret  my  sou!  fr«ii  Us  haw^J: 

b  Mynam^  from  the  palms  of  ihiikandis 
Eternity  will  not  erase; 
Engravenxfor  ever  it  stands 
In  marks  of  indelible  gnn?e-: 
c  V^^  I  to  the  end  sball  end^r^,'.f  /  j  i 

Ad  isiire^tbe^ni^nestisigiitaii';^ 
Mwj&  happ;^^  but  not  TaOte^sQ^ufc^,,  > 
The  glorified  spirits  itf  befty'ii^! 


r      /i 


'<;«  I 
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380.    Perseverance.    L.  M. 

Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Chrmt  ?  shall 
tribulation,  or  distress,  or  perMcatioii,  w  fiMnine,  of 
nakedness,  or  peril,  or  sword?  N»y.  m  ^*^ *f»B 
we  are  more  than  conquerors,  through  liim  tlial  lo?ca 

us.«>RoM*  viii  35,  37. 

.   IMMOVABLE  our  hope  remains. 
Within  the  vail  our  anchor  lies : 
Jesus,  who  wash'd  ns  from  our  stains, 
Shdl  bear  as  safely  to  the  skies. 

2  Strong  in  his  strength,  we  boldly  say. 
For  us  Immantjel  sned  his  blood; 
MTio  then  shall  tear  our  shield  away. 
Or  part  us  from  the  love  of  God  ? 

3  Shall  tribulation  or  distress, 

Or  pain,  or  persecution's  sword  ? 
Shall  Satan  rob  us  of  our  peace, 
Or  prove  too  mighty  for  the  Lord  ? 

4  No,  never  !  saints  are  kepit  secure 
Byissu's  ev^'lasting  love ; 
Thro'  him  their  victory  is  sure, 
Wfatdl  leads  to  certain  joys  above ! 


38L    Redemption  Finished.. 

ghost.— John  -ax.  30. 

HABK I  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy, 
Sounds  aloud  from  Cahary ! 

See !  it  rend*  the  rocks  asunder. 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  tt»e  sky  ! 

91.6 
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"ItisfiiixshM/V 
Hear  the  djiug  Saviour  cry  ! 

2  It  m  finished  !  O  what  pfeasure 

Do  these  ioyful  words  afford  ! 
Heavenly  blessings,  H^itbout  nveasure, 
Flow  to  us  from.  Christ  the  Lord. 

Itisfiuisb'd! 
Saints,  the  .dying  words  record, 

3  Fiuisb'd,  all  the  types  and  sliai^w^ 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ; 
Finish'd,  all  that  God  bad  promised*  | 
Death  and  hell  no  inoire  shall  awe«^ 

Itisfinisb'd! 
Saints,from  hence  your  comfort  draw, 

4  Tun^  your  harps  anew,  yeserajpha,    ^ 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  tfaemer  ' 

All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'^        .  . 

Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name!. 

HalteWmh!  '    "  '. 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  !   •     ^ 

382.  Redemption  by  Christ  alone.,  L.  M. 

^VSr^^iJ!'^^^^'  ^^  «>r^P''*T^Ic  «^5ngk,  M  iUver  and 
Kuia,  zrom  vonr  vain  mnvAMo*;^**  *<ww^:»<v<i  i . .. j>.* 


■pot— 1  Pet.  L  18,  19. 

ENSLAV'D'by  «n  antf  botiiitl&  \j^ 
Beneathil»4rettdfn»  tyratitswavT^ 
A||«  daRma^tdererfastrngpaiftisli:  ^^ 


'Mf|*«leii64|^i 
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2  Nor  gold  iicTgetn»roiildbuy  our  peaee; 
Nor  the  whde  world's  eollected  store 
Su^ce  to  purcbjpus.e  o^r  release ! 

A  thousand  W0rld&(  were  all  too  poor. 

3  [The  LoftD  himself,  the  mighty  God» 
An  ali-suffioieiit  ransom  paid :      , 
Jesus  bis  own  most  precious  blood 
Foir  vile  r^beilioiTa traitors  shed.] 

4  The  spiftle6s»  sin^atoninor  Lamb 
Beneath  avenging'  justice  fell : 
A  tf^CKific^  for  sin  became, 
T4>^n9(|C|iegailtj  souls  from  hell. 

5  Amazing  goodness !  loye diving! 
O  may  our  grateful  hearts  adore 
Tfa|»|||^4^1es8  grace;  nor  yield  tQ  sin, 
JiQXjVQ9tr  its  eruel  fetters  more ! 

6  J|J^v%  ^  tuay  thyJove.pursiiA 

.  Toe  glorious  work  it  has  begun,: 
.  Each  secret  J  qrJMOig  foe  8Qb4ue« 
And  let  our  hearts  be  thine  alone. 

d83.    Redemption.    CM. 

Stit  OoD  oommeBdeth  lus  lore  tomaxd.  as,  in  diat,  while 
'ir^p0S(^  j^;4iuwi%, jCnttiAT  disd  ton  ujik— 8.0K.  ▼,  & 

The §.w^<^*g»  frf  tfce^ «|iias»>    ^ 
'  Stoo|i  4piy^n.  ^  v^cb^dpfissfMiA  dist, 
Tl^  gmlfy  .wpri^  .miglil  rise  f '^ 

9  m 
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3  Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  bis  throne. 
His  radiant  throne  on  high, 
(Surprising  mercv !  lore  unknown !) 
To  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 

3  [tie  took  the  djrinof  sinnet*^  pYzcCy 

And  suffered  in  his  stead  ; 
For  man  (0  miracle  of  grace  H 
For  man  the  SAvtoim  Med  f] 

4  O  Lord,  what  heavenly  Wonderis  dwell 

In  thine  atoAing  blood ! 
By  this  are  sinners  sav^d  from  hell. 
And  rebels  brought  to  Gol> ! 

5  Jesus,  my  soul  adom&i'  bendlii 

To  lore,  so  full,  60  free : 
And  may  X  hope  that  lore  extends 
It*8  saring  power  to  me? 

0  What  elad  returns  then  can  1  make 
For  farours  so  dirine?    ' ' 
My  heart,  O  Lord,  tho'  worthless^  take 
And  seal  it  wholly  thine. 


384.    Salvation  by  Grace.    CJIf* 

Fen  the  Lo&o  and  hii  goodneM—HOft.  fi*  «» 


COBIPASS'D  with  meroies  ii%ht  «nd 
Our  joyf nl  songs  we  raise ;       [day, 

But  who  can  thy  rich  grace  displaiy, 
Or  show  forth  all  thy  praise  i 
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2  Obi^ctn  ojT  ererlasting  love 

Before  tbje  days  of  yore ; 
DesigiiM  thine  endless  grace  (o  prore. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more! 

3  Thy  mercy's  streams  for  .ever  flow, 

The  wilderness  along; 
From  strength  to  strength  thy  people 
And  th^itt  their  joy  and  song,     [go, 

4  Bene^  th/^m  everlasting  arms! 

By  tKee,  securely  led^ 
In  pea<;e  they  rest  from  all  alarms. 
Nor  death  nor  torment  dread. 

5  Kept  l>y  thy  power  through  fi^tb  we  see. 

The  great  salvation  near; 
N9r  fan  we,  Lobd,  ungrateful  he, , 
Since  we  thy  goodness  fear.    . 

385.    Salvation  by  Grace*    C*M» 

^lUV^UfWbdf  flgliteoasMrtwlAdiwelwfv  dont,  bat 


acooraing  to iHtiaefcy he  sfvod ah  br  U» wMbiag  of 
rq^enenidoD  and  zenewinff  of  the  Hdy  Ohost;  wnicfa 
be  shed  on  ns  abnndandjr  Uuough  Jesus  Chaist  our 
Satioite;  that  bdn^  justified  bjr  his  grace,  we  should 
bAmade  heirs  accorduiff  to  the  hope  of  eternal  life.— 
!mv&6to7. 

Ii»<^I>(:We  confess  our  numerous  faults; 
How  great  our  guilt  has  been ;. 
iia4Fb«Jjsh  attd^faiii  were  all  on^llnnights, 
/(^hjAnd.alLaurliveii'weBesifi.i..- ' 
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2  But,  0  my  soul,  for  ever  praise. 

For  ever  love  bis  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  daugVous  ways, 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

3  'Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness. 

Which  oar  own  hands  have  done; 
Bat  we  are  sav'd  by  sovVejgn  g^ce, 
Aboonding  through  his  Sou. 

4  Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

That  all  out  hopes  begin ; 
Tis  by  the  water  and  the  blood 
Our  souls  are  wash'd  from  sin. 

6  [Tis  through  the  purchase  of  his  death, 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree. 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  aS'we.j 

6  RaisM  from  the  dead  we  live  anew ; 
'  And  iustify'd  by  Grace, 
We  shall  appeal-  jn  glory  too* 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 

3S6.    Salvation  by  Grace*    CM* 

I  will  greatly  lejoice  in  the  Lord^  my  aoal  shall  be  yajM 
in  my  God;  for  he  hath  dothed  me  with  the  gatmeoti 
of  MUTatifm,  he  hath  coyered  me  with  tha  robe  of  righ- 
teouaneu. — Isaiah  IxL  10.  , 

AWAKE,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tongue, 

Prepare  a  tuneful  voice : 
In  GrOD,  the  life  of  all  my  joys. 

Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 
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2  'Tis  be  adom*d  my  naked  soul, 

And  made  salvation  mine; 
And  in  a  poor  polluted  worm 
He  makes  fais  g^ces  shine. 

3  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  sou)  be  found, 
He  took  the  robe  my  Saviour  wrought. 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

4  The  Spirit^s  fruit  is  faith,  and  love,       ' 

And  hope,  and  every  grace; 
But  Christ  bv  his  obedience  wrought 
ilie  robe  of  righteousness. 

5  How  well,  my  soul,  art  thou  array*d 

'  By  the  most  Holy  Three  ! 

In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise 

Let  all  thy  powers  agree. 


387.    Salvation  by  Grace.    S.  M* 

£y  grace  ye  aie  8»v«4«— Bfb.  ii.  5. 

GRACE!  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  our  ear; 
Heav'n  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  ail  the  earth  shall  he\u*. 

Grace  first  contriv'd  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man. 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

2  M  3 


> 
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3  Grace  tanght  oor  wandl'niig^  feet 
To  tread  toe  heaF^nly  road, 

And  new  supplies  each  homn  we  neet^ 
While  pressing,  on  taGoD.  • 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 
Thro*  everlasting  dajs ; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone» 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

888.    Grace  the  Source  of  every'  iking 
jgood  in  the  Believer.    C.  M, 

Thou  halt  wrought  all  our  worlu  in  us-^IsAiAa  xzvL  13. 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift, 
On  thee  my  hope  depends,     *    , 

Convinc'd  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone. 

And  power,  and  wisdom  too ; 
Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
We  nothing  good  can  do.    . 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  gracious  word, 

One  holy  thought  conceive. 
Unless  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought; 

Our  good  is  all  divine ; 
The  praise  of  every  holy  though) 
And  righteous  word  is  thine. 
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f 

5  From  thee,  <hroiig)i  Jes0s»  ^re  receive 
The  power  bo  tbee  te  call ; 
In  thee  our  God  we  move^and  *ltvei: 
Thou  art  our  flll  in  hH. 


389.    Salvation  by  Grace.    C.  M. 

Bj  gnoe  we  ye  sav«d  through  faitfa  ;  aod  that  not  of  your- 
aehres:  it  is  the  gift  of  OoD— -Eph.  ii.  8. 

ALAS  by  nature  how  depravM 

How  prone  to  evVy  ill ! 
Our  lives  to  Satan  how  enslav'dy 

How  obstinate  our  will ! 

« 

2  And  can  such  sinners  be  restorM    • 

Such  rebels  reconcil'd  f 
Can  gjace  itself  the  means  afford . 
To  make  a  Foe  a  child  ? 

3  £Yes,  grace  has  found  the  wondrous 

Which  will  effectual  prove ;   [means 
To  cleanse  us  from  our  countless  simt. 
And  teach  our  hearts  to  love.] 

4  Jesus  for  sinners  undertakes. 

And  dy'd  that  we  may  live  ; 
His  blood  a  full  atonement  makes, 
And  cries  aloud,  "Forgive." 

5  But  God  the  Spirit  must  reveal 

The  Saviour's  work  and  worth ; 
Then  the  hard  heart  begins  to  feel 
A  new  a\id  heav*nly  birth. 
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6  TlKisboiigl^twidibkiodandboni  again. 
Redeemed  and  savM  by  grace  ; 
tLeheh  in  God*8  own  bonsft  obtain 
A  900*8  and  daugbtei^aplao^ 


390*    Man  Honauredmabavt  Anoel$* 

L.M. 

TbeaocdsvUehlttptiiotthiirliMleMite,  biit  Icftdietr 
own  habitation,  he  hath  menred  incfcrlaling  difons 
under  den^mcM  wtto  the  jii4fnMBt  oC  Uio  iv^ftjlajr—- 
JyoE  8. 

NOW  let  us  join  with  heart  and  tonnes* 
And  emulate  the  angels*  ^o^S 
Yea,  sinners  may  aodrjess  their  king 
In  songs  that  angels  cannot  sing.  * 

2  They  praise  the  Lamb  who  once  was 
But  we  can  add  a  higher  strwid  (/datn ; 
Not  ouly  say,  ^  He  sufferM  thitf^ 
ButthathesufferMallfor.us^^'  ' 

3  When  angels  by  ^nsgressioh  fell» 
Justice  consigned  themalltq  hell; 
But  mercy  form'd  a  wondrous  plan^ 
To  save  and  honour  fallen  man.     > 

4  Jesus,  who  passM  the  angels  by, 
Assum'd  our  flesh  tq  bl^ed  aud.die  ; 
And  still  he  makes  it  his  abode ; 

As  man  he  fills  the  throne  of  God. 


5  But  ah  !  how  faint  our  praises  rise! 
Sure,  'tis  the  wonder  of  the  skies. 
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'That  we^.YflpQ.fiBari  his  richest  love. 
So  coj^l  an^^,  i^nconcern'd  should  prove. 

6  O  G^otiim»  hour,  it  comes  with  isipeed ! 
When  we,  from  sid  and  darkness  freed. 
Shall  see  the  God  who  dy'd  for  man, 
And  praise  bim  more  than  angels  can* 

• 

391.    SaliHition  by  Grace*    C|tf. 

%i»  is  ai  firidiftil  siyiog,  and  wordiy  of  all  aoeej^tatiaii, 
that  Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  savesmnera; 
of  vi^hons  I  am  chief.^1  Tim.  i.  15. 

THE  Gospel  comes  with  welcome  news 
'  To  sinners  lost  like  me : 
T-beirvariotis  schemes  let  others  dtoose, 

SAyiouB,  1  come  to  thee. 

2  Of  fiieritnow  let  others  speak,  i\ 

But  merit  I.  have  none ; 
I'm  justifyM  for  Jesu's  sake, 
I'm  sav'd  by  grace  alone. 

3  TPwas  grace  my  wayward  boart  first 
,  'Tis  grace  that  holds  me  fast:  Qwou ; 
Grace  will  complete  the  work  be^dn, 

And  save  me  to  the  last.  ,' 

4  Then  shall  my  soul,  with  rapture  trace 

What  God  hath  done  for  me :      ,. 
And  celebrate  redeeming  grace,./ 
Throughout  eternity. 


\ 
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392.  SahMUttm  enfirefy  ^  Grave,  CM. 

Thai  Ib  AIm  iffi  !•  coom  1m  qnSWh*  iboir.ttiQ  fiirmiliiM; 
ndici  of  hii  Qnice^  hii  lanftcii  V9W^  jat  thwotf 
Cbeut  Jsius— 3pk.  n.  7- 

AMAZING  grace)    (how  swe^  the 
SQundp  '  '  ., 

That  sav^a  a  wretch  like  me  \\  '* 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  li(>undy 

Wasblindt  bvtnow  Iaee%       .T' 

2  Twap  grace  tiiat  taught  mir"  heart  to 
^  And  grace  my  fears  relier  d;  j^iear, 

'  How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 

When  first  my  soul  belier'4!      '  ^ 

I  3  Through  many  a  danger,  toil,  and  inuire, 

'  t  have  already  come ;      ,  \    \ 

Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  Hmsfari 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home^. .  /  t 

4  The LoBDhas  propiis'd gqod  to'^^, 
His  word  my  hope  seeurei^  \    ,.^,  ^ 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  lie, 
As*  long  as  life  endures. 

,    5  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall 
,And  mortal  life  shall  cease,       [^fiuiy 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  yail, 
'  A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

6  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 
The  sun  forbear  to  shine ; 
But  God,  who  calPd  me  here  below, 
Will  be  for  fever  mine. 


THE  <^08PE{..  S»8 

S03.   Bipentunee  at  the  Ct099.   CM. 

Thef  M31  look  upon  tse  wlioni  they  hKve  piereed,  and 
'  ihflyilMiUtt«Hmli^Uia.*-^tfCH.xiL]0. 

OB !  if  1^7  soul  was  formM  for  woe, 
How  would  I  vent  my  sighs ! 

Repoiifaiice  should  likerirers  flow 
From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2  'Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest  IjO  AD 

IB^ng  pa  the  cussed  tree» 

Aad  groanM  away  a  dying  life 

,  )foF  thee,  my  souK  for  thee, 

3  Oh !  bow  I  bate  those  lusts  of  mhie, 

tfefft  orucify'd  my  God; 
Tfcose  sins  that  piercM  his  sacred  flesh 
.   .^4'^hed  his  precious  blood. 

4  YeSf'tnySsDinBMEti,  they  shall  diet 

Ify^  b^art  has  so  decreed ; 
Nor  wil)  t  spare  the  guilty  things 
Xb<^  made  my  Saviour  bleea« 


!•' 
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394     THE  EXGJE^I^LBJff^Y  OF 

THE  f     .'  r 

EKOZXLENCT  pF  TB6  GpfV^flli. 

394.  The  Blessedness  of  the  Gospel.  SM. 


How  bUJMtiftJ  ttpon  the  mwMHriiii  waVheiyi  if4ilBi 
thftt  briogeth  cood  tidiDgs,  that  puUiihetb  pnoe;  that 
brmiseth  good  tidings  of  good,  that  ptoUiBheth  vmlM ; 
tha^Mitb  vnto  Zion,  Tbf  God  ragMtbr—lsAiiBi  7* 

*  •  •  • 

HOW  beauteous  are  tbeir  feet 
Whb  $taiid  dn  Zion's  bill, 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongue. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  i    , 

a      How  charming  is  their  voice !    , 
How  sweet  the  tidings  ate ! 
**  Ziohy  behold  thy  Savioiefr  Ki|fd»^  | 
£|e  reigns  and  triumphs  here*^*, 

8      How  happj  are  our  ears,        .^  r 
That  hear  the  ioyful  s6un^» 
Whieh  Idngs  and  prophets  waiiedi  |br, 
And  sought  but  oever  found.  ," 

A      [Ho^  blessed  are  our  eyes,    • 
That  see  this  heav'niy  light! 
Prophets  and  kings  desir'd  it  long. 
But  dyM  without  the  sight*! 

5      The  watchmen  join  their  voicei^ 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy^ 
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6      The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm^ 
Tbrd^  ali^the  earth  abroad: 
Let  evVy  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

.     *    •     • 

a8S«  The  Excellency  of  the  Gospel.  SM. 

Tk^Um  of  ibe Loed  It  pecfeet,  oooTertiiig the iqb1<  the 
^ttdmonj  of  the  liowo  is  sure,  makiiig  irlie  the  rimnk. 
.-JPJAI.M  zix.  7* 

B£f{OXD  the  moraiag  sun 
Bfjipns  his  gloriqus  way ; 
fitis  beams  o'er  all  the  nations  run. 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

« 

2  But  .where  the  Goispel  cooiesy 
It  spreads  diviner  light; 

It  calls  dead  sjnners  from  their  tombsi 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  wordi 
And  all  thy  judgments  just : 

V    ^6r  ^ver  sure  thy  promise,  LoRDt 
Atitf  men  securely  trust. 

4  Ih^arthy  word  with  love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey; 

0«end  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
To  gpuide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

6      Warii  me  of  every  sin; 
Forgive  my  secret  faults ; 
And  'eroanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine. 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts., 

2  k 
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6      While  with  my  heart  and  longoe 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad, 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  so,iig;»,  r 
My  Saviour  ana  my  Gop !  ! 


396.  The  Glory  of  Christ  displayed  in 
the  powerful  effects  produced  py  tfie 
Gospel.    LJfl* 

My  heut  it  indicting  a  good  mttUr,  &<>— PgiXM  zh.  L 

Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
r  The  g^Iories  of  mv  SAviouR-Kin^, 

r  Jesus  the  Lord;  how  heavenly  fair 

f  His  form!  how  bright  his  beauties tre. 

2  0*er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  sup^ior  grace ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compost.  ^ 

Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  1uW>9 

3  Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword, ,    * 
In  majestv  and  glory  ride, 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side* 

4  Thine  anger  like  a  pointed  dart, , 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubltorn  heart; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

">  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands, 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
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Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  rigbt, 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

(i  Therefore  thy  God  has  richly  shed 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head; 
'And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 
His  first-born  Son  abo^e  the  rest. 

397.  TkeSleMednessofaSavingKnow^ 

ledge  of  the  Gospel.    Cjff.  i 

Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  jojM  sound:  they  ^m 
shall  wall^  O  LoKD,  in  the  Ikfat  of  thy  oountenimce.  ^1 
In  thy  tume  shall  ther  rejoice  aU  the  dajr:  and  m  thy  ^^ 
zig^teonsness  shall  tney  be  exalted,  Ac— -^Pbalm 
Itiot.  16, 16,  &C. 

BLEST  are.  the  souls  that  hear  and 
The  Gospel's  joyful  sound;     [1{;bow 

Peace  shall  attend  the  paths  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

3  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name; 
His  righteousness  exalts 'their  hop^, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

4  The  LoRDy  our  glory  and  defence. 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ! 
Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives ! 


I 


I 
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896,    The  Oosp^l  Worihy  of  all  Aecep- 

tatiou.    CJK*     .  . , 

Thb  it  a  fidtfafta  mying^  and  worthy  of  iH  actrpttiiin» 
that  Ch&xst  Jkbuu  came  into  tht  wodd  to  lare  wiv 
.1  TiK.  L  IS. 


JESUS,  th'  eternal  Son  of  6o6^  ' 

Whom  Seraphim  obey, 
The  bosom  of  the  Father  leaves, 

And  enters,  homan  day. 

2  Into- our  sinful  world  he  comes, 

The  messengfer  of  grace, 
And  en  the  btoody  tree  expires^  '   ^ 
A  Tictim  iiv  our  plaee» 

3  Transgressors  of  the  deepest  stain . 

In  him  salyation  find : 
His  blood  remores  the  foulest  guilt, 
'His  Spirit  heals  the  mind. 

4  Jesus  redeems  from  sin  and  hell ; 

His  words  are  true  and  sure. 
And  on  this  rock  our  faith  may  rest 
Immovably  secure. 

6  O  let  these  tidings  be  receiv'd 

With  universal  joy; 
^  And  let  the  high  angelic  praise 

Oar  tuneful  powers  em{doy  ! 

6  ^  Glory  to  tioD,  who  gave  his  Son 
**  To  bear  our  sham^  and  pain  I 
**  Hence  peace  on  eartb«  and  gvacelo 
^In  endless  blessings  resign/?  {inefit 


nnnTAndivs  orTBC  gosfei.. 


899.  Thf^^i[e^  Invifatiqns  qfthe  Gospel. 

8—8—6. 

The  Sjririt  jad  llM  brick  iav«  Gome.  Aad  let  him  that 
heuelh  say,  Come.  And  let  him  that  is  athirat  come. 
And  whoBoerer  will,  let  him  take  the  water  dP  Bfb  free- 
ly.—Rev.  zxii.  17. 

YE  careless,  dying  sinners !  come ; 
Jesus,  tl^^  Lord,  invites  you  borne ; 

O  whither  can  yoti  go ! 
What!  are  your  crimes  of  crimson  hoe  ? 
Hi$  pebimtie  is  for  ever  true. 

He'll  wash  yoa  wbite  as  snow. 

4  BactsHders!  filPd  with  your  own  ways. 
Whose  weeping  nights  and  wretched 

Idp  bitterness  are  spent,  [days 

Retarn^to  JeIiva,  he'll  rereal 
Hig^6te;«  -again,  and  sweedy  heal  . 

What  you  so  miieh  lament. 

3  [Tried  sottlsl  look  op-r^e  sayis,  'TisI'^-* 
He  loves  you  still,  but  meawi  to  try  • 

If  fiakitb  will  bear  the  test? 
The  L6R9i>bfui<giv'n  the  ehiefest  gpood, 
Heshp4  for  you  his  precious  blood ; 

(ftrust  him  for  the  rest !] 

4  Hcji^tt^g'soalfir  1  dittw  hither  too, 
'^^ratcf«l^  h%|ily»fiivoar'«Lfew, 
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Wftd  feel  tfie  dbt^t  yondwef-X.     ' 
PrcM  0D9  the  LoEB  falith  more  togire  r 
*  Byividi  upon  hkifc  dailv  lm» 
His  falnesB  yoti  shall  know. 

400.  The  Invitaiion  of  the  Go^'ehLM. 

I  eoamd  t)iee  to  1»t  i>f  me  goU  trie4  in  ^efirfk  ^bik 
Ifaoa  mayestbe  rico ;  and  imiteMSment,  tfiAt  tiMmilkA?- 
cst  be  cwihf<l^  ^ii4  that  die  ihMDe  of  liar  teketiieas  00 
^  ji|ipe«r  (  and  aaoiiii  thine  ejm  with  ej»:^Fey^that 
thoa  mayest  eee.— Ret.  iS.  18. 

J^SUS,  and  are  thy  blessings  free  ? 
Then  I  may  dare  to  come  to  the^;*  i  ' 
Tho^  naked,,  wretched,  blind,  and  poor, 
ril  bny  from  thy  unbounded  stotv.' 

2  I  come  for  grace,  like  gold  refin^d> 
T'  enrich  and  beaotify  niy  tnind;      ' 
Grace  that  will  trials  well  endo^He, 
And  in  the  furnace  growmore  piirb.. 

3  Naked,  I  come  for  that  bright  drei^, 
Thy  perfect  spotless  righteouso^sa;  * 
That  glorious  robe,  so  richly  dy*d 

In  thine  own  bloodf  my  sham^  to  hide. 

4  Like  Bartimeas,  npw  to  thee 

I  colnaattd  pray  that  I  may  see  a 
£*ei|  elay  is  eye-salrve  in  thy  bandf 
If  Ibou  theblessmg  butconm^tfind, 

6  Pdoir,  wretched,  naked, blinds  i  came; 
O  let  me  not  return  the  sam^T  - 
JBut  Ut  me;  gfraeious  Savi^iI^  b^^ 
Elnlightea'd,ckilh'd^  entt-iob'diiby  tifee. 


401.    Tke  l^ff.s,€allp9hU  CkUdren. 

WlMsefbie.  coniff  ttit  fi«m  MMiitf  thooAf  aid  be  ye  ie|^ 

nte^  saitB  tbe  ^iu>,  and  touch  not  the  undeen  thing  ; 

and  I  will  receive  you,  and  will  be  a  fktber  unto  you, 

\  andnre  aball  be jny  aQOi  and  davgfateifi  laith  the  I^bd 

^JlMgStyZs  Coa.  ?L  17,  la 

.  ,^.|«£Tu8  adore  the  grace  that  seeks 
To  Avmw  our  hearts  above ; 
Attend!  His  God  the  Saviour  speaks, 
J  Aad.  every  word  is  love ! 

S  [llie'  filFd  ivith  awe  before  his  throne 
• ,.  ..|  Each  angel  veils  bis  facej 
He- claims  a  people  for  his  own 
, Amongst  our  sinful  race.] 

3  *^^i»fi  forth,"  he  says,  ^  no  more  pur* 

The  paths  that  lead  to  death ;     [sue 
.  ^ok  up,  a  bleeding  Saviour  view; 
Look,  and  be  sav'd  by  faith. 

4  ^My  sofa^  and  daughters  you  shall  be, 
'  Through  the  atoning  blood ; 

.  i^'nd  you  shall  claim  and  find  in  me 
A  Father  and  a  God." 

5  Lord,  speak  these  words  to  ev'ry  heart 

By  thine  all-powerful  voice! 
Ob  tnay  we  now  from  sin  depart, 
'   Aikidliiake  thy  love  our  choice ! 

,  <inl£  tow  >  we  leam  to  seek  thy  face 
B^CSHRisTythe  livinff  way, 
Wii'lli  peaiae^tbee  for  thisiionr  of  grace, 
• )  t  yVbrtiligiitiu  etfetoial  day^ 


Come,  eat  of  taf  bread,  and  drink  of  the  wine  iA^iSbli 
haw  ininglea:  fimake  liiefiwlith,  and  Hve.^Tno'^, 

Y£  tbatthirat  for  BoUd  plemiii«,r  t : 
Seek  it  in  the  Saviour's  lore^  '  /  f 

Raue  your  hearts  la  thio0s.dh0^. 
On  the  cross  he  bore  our  sorrows;  - 

There  he  put  our  sins  away,  .    . ,' 
Congp^r'd  death  with  all  its  h^crcjrpiq 

And  redeem^  us  from  its  sway.  , 

'2  Come  to  him,  your  sins  oonfeidiliig'if 
Grace  and  glory  he  can  giro; ' 

BsMJon^poaoet  with  every  blessi«g«n*  r 
All  are  your's,  if  you  beli^Ci.  >,. 

Friends  may  fail,  but  he  will  ^erypo,  . 

And  supply  your  utmost  need; 
Nor  will  Jesus  e*er  forsake  youi  :    [  t  ■» 
But  in  paths  of  safety  lead.     .  ,  j^   ' 

3  Where  are  thev  who  count  it  folly,  * 
To  obey  the  heavenly  King  ?    . ,  y 

They,  who  think  us  melaifteholyir-^..< 
Let  them  hear  his  people  sing* . . 

Raise  your  joyful  roices  higher; 

'  Railse  the  heart,  whei*^  J^sty^  «V 

Bise,|ii^d  catch  the  sacred  fir€^,\,   .; 
Foretaste  sweet  of  future  biissu  < 


\U 
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403.    To  Eternal  Life.    JS.Jtf^  , 

Eater  ye  in  at  tlie  strsit  gatet  for  wide  Is  die  gite,  and 
bimd  isthe  wa^  that  kadeth  to  dtstntctum,  and  many 
d^rvbe whidi  gp  in  thereat:  because  strait  is  the  pt^ 
jmd  nasrew  is  the  way,  which  leadeth  unto  lift,  apdfeir 
there  be  that  find  it—MAT.  m  13,  14. 

DESTRUGTION't  dattgercm  road 
What  mnltitudes  punue ! 
While  dmt  whieJbi  lead«  ibe  siml  to  Ck>iK 
Is  known  or  sougbtby  few. 

3      Belierets  enter  in 

By  Christ,  the  liring  gate; 
Bat  they  who  will  not  lear^  tbdr^itt» 
Compli^in  it  is  too  strait.. 

3  If 'selfninstbedeny'dy 
And  sin  forsaken  quite ; 

They  rather  choose  the  way  that's  wide^ 
And  strive  to  think  it  right. 

4  Obey  the  gospel  call, 
Ancl  enter  while  you  may; 

Jhe  flock  of  Christ  is  always  smalT^ 
And  none  are  safe  hut  they. 

6      LoRDi  open  sinners' eyes, 
Their  awful  state  to  see ; 
And  make  them,  ere  tbe  storm  arise,. 
To' thecr  for  safety  flee. 

404.  To  admit  Christ  into  ourHeart.C^M^ 

Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock :  if  any  man  hear 
my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  1  will  come  in  to  him,  and 
wQlsup  with  him,  and  he  with  me.— Rsv.  iii.  2<li 

AND  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 
To  visit  sinful  worms  f 
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Tbtis,  at  the  door,  sbali  mercy  stand 
In  all  ber  wioitiiig  forms  f 

2  Soiprisinff  Grace  !--and  sball  my  hk^iri 
Ubmord  and  cold  remaia  Y 
Han  Ibis  h«rd  rock  no  tender  partf 
Most  mercy  plead  iii  vain  f 

8  Shdl  Jasm  for  admission  sne. 
His  gracious  voice  unheard  i 
And  this  vile  heart,  his  rightial  due' , 
Remain  for  ever  barr'd  f,. . 

4  '?is  sin,  alas !  with  tyrant  pow V, 

The  lodging  has  possest. 
And  doacb  of  traitors  bar  the  domr 
Against  the  heavenly  guest. 

5  LoiKD,  rise  in  thy  aII-conqu*riag  grace, 

Thymigbtypow'r  display )      ^  » 
One^  beam  of  fitory  from  thy  iaee 
Can  drive  my  foes  away/ 

6  Ye  dangerous  inmates,  hence  depieut, 

My  Savioitr,  enter  in ; 
And  guard  the  passage  to  my  heart, 
And  keep  out  er'ry  sin. 


40&    To  the  Living  Waters.    C.  M. 

Ho,  eferjr  ooe  that  thlnteth,  come  ye  to  the  waten,  atod 
he  that  hath  no  money  ;  oome  ye,  buy  and  eat :  yea, 
coni^»  buy  wise  and  mdkwithoat  money, -and  witnonc 
price,  &C.-^8AIAH  Iv.  1,  &c 

L£rT4av'cy HHHTtol  ear  attend. 
And  evTy  heart  rejoice, 
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Tbe  triiiupei  of  tbe  GoipdBMiidB* ' 
With  anilDFitiDg  voice. 

S  Ifo !  all  ye  hottgry  staBvioff  aorti^  F 
That  feed  upon  the  wincU 
X  And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  tofB  > 
To  fill  an  empty  mind* 

3  Eternal  .wiadmn  has*  prepair'd 

A  soal*4reviving  feast, 
Lyoe  irine  and  raUk  salvation  flows 
For  every  willing  guest. 

4  Here,  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams,. 

And  pine  away  and  die ; 
May  freely  quench  your  raging  thirst. 
With  springs  that  never  d^y. 

5  My€raD!  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines. 
Deep  as  our  helpless  mis'ries  are, 
And  boundless  as  our  sins ! 

6  The  happy  gates  of  GoBjpel-graee 

Stand  open  night  and  day  t 
LOBD,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

40^    To  the  Marriage  Supper.  C.  M, 

Come  r  foe  aQ  things  are  now  ready— LtrKX  ziv.  17* 

HOW.i^weet  and  awful  is  thel*place,^ 
With  Christ  within  the  doors, , 
While  everlasting  love  displays    ^ 
The  choicest  of  her  stores !      ' 
2n6 


«07       THE^mVITA^toS  OF 

2  While  dH  «niHiMi»  ^MilA  'iklt^^ 

Join  ta mfflrire  A«f«tttt;''  ^  ^'" ^^ 
B^Ush  of  m  017  with  thMHful^C^aei, 
^Xom^  why  was'Ia  ga«ir^'-^  ^ 

3  <<  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  tfajrindfe^^ 

**  Ajid  eDter  while  there'a  n^onl  i 
'*<  Wfaea  thoHs^iid^  nukm.  M^iwnei&ed 
choice,  '.  v  1  ..A 

**  And  rather  stanre  than  come  |j* . 

4  Twas  the  same  lore  that  gpre^-the 

That  sweetly  drew  us  in;      ..£^ast, 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste,. ' 
And  perish'd  in  oar  sin. 

5  Pi^  the  nations,  O  our  Odd,  '      I 

Oonstrain  the  earth  to  come ;   'I 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad,  \ 
And  bring*  the  strangers  faomei 

6  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full  i 

That  all  the  chosen  race 
MajTyWith  one  roice,and  heart,iyid  s^ji^L 
Sing*  thy  Redeeming  Grace. 

407.      To  the  Marriage  Supper 0^  ^^. 


All tbiagiafe iwdy :  ^emexaUo the mmaoagp**OUiX» 

SINNER,  obey  the  gospel  wqr^,^^^  g 
Haste  to  the  iBupper  of  your  LbRDi  ^ 
Be  wise  t6  know  yonr  gtc^ctbus.  q^ 
AH ibingsai^ Yea(>^, cotfe  k#^^ 


'  ft 


/HtWk-matnsL  >     cnoe 


AndkiaB4ty»J«t»rai«rnaiig!a 
Atiomu)im»  for  yw 


«  '       t 


ft'fiaad^tlw  Spirit  to  JinparC   - 

iiis|^racioi»i  iitftuence  to  ytmr  Heart; 
{  ulT^npIf  aod  wit^eis  with  the  blood, 
And  seal  you  of  the  sobs  of  God. 


4  Aesiij  for  yoa  the  angels  wait, 
"' '  'to  tnwmph  in  your  blest  estate  j 
'-^'iPtihiingtneir' harps  they  long  to  pcaise 

Tlie  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  Come  then,  O  sinner,  to  yourXoRl%  ' 
To  happiness  in  Christ  restored  | 
His  proffered  benefits  embrace. 

And  taste  the  fulness  of  his  grace. 


If 


t      .-i 


"JlKjff.    to  the  Bjtarriage  Scupper*    ,€•  Af* 

And  yet  there  is  tooii1.—Lvx£  ziv.  22. 

,' Y£  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor. 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
v-Wlieretttiercy  spreads  her  bounteous 

l^or  ey'ry  humble  guest.  [store 

3  See  Jesits  stands  wiih  open.aiqmsj. 


4I»     THE  INVITATIOliS  OF 


8  Room  iD^  SiJnafiiR'&hI^iqaJ|i9r(; 
There  love  «ttd  pity  jatet^-  .  o  / 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  eoul  depart,. ..  / 
That  trembles  at  his  feet«        [  .  i 

4  [In  him  the  Father  reconoird  .  't.  • 

Iiivkesyom'floalatocoiiieii^  •: 
The  rebel  shall  be  called  a^UM, :  t 
And  kiadiy  veleom'd  hoaMi]  >  >i 

5  O  eomei  and  with  bis  ehHdren  tast^  ^ 

The  blessings  of  bis  lore ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repakt 
Of  nobler  joys  above.  ' 

6  There,  with  united  heart  atid  voi<^,' 

Befoyre  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  reJo^i;e, 
In  blessedness  unknown. 

7  And  yet.ten  thousand  thousand  more. 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : ,      , .   ^ 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore. 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

409.  The  Marriage  Supper.    JP^-JH* 

Go  oat  (^tiickly  into  the  ttreets  and-  biies  of  tin  dtT«  and 
bring  in  hi^ier  the  poor,  and  tf^e  iniyip9(i>  91^  ^  lialt| 
andtheblind.— Luke  xiy.  21. 

COME,  sinners,  to  the  Gospel  fea^t ; 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesu's  gu^st^^  '  *  * 
Sent  by  their  £ord,  his  s^rvantB^^l ; 
The  invit&tiori  is  to  aji;'  ^    ,    ;^^ 


i  CtMitf  fSi'  fB  80oh  bj  tin  eppt^t, 
.  Ye  Testis  waudererA  after  rest ; 
YepooTiandmaim'd,  andhalt,andblindt 
In  UHRijBT  a  hearty  welcome  find.       ^ 

8  Come  and  partake  the  Gospel  feast ; 
Be  sar^d  from  sin»  in  Jbscs  rest; 
Tb«  mMswe  as  fWmi  God  receite ; 
Fr^y  to  Jesus  come  and  hvew 

4  Seorbimset  fortb  before  your  eyes, 
Tbatpreciousy  bleeding^  sacrifice': 

:]t)isoffeE'd  benefits  embrace, 
And  taste  his  free»  redeeming  grace. 

5  This  is  the  time,  no  more  delay, 
B^old  the  acceptable  day ; 

9  then  come  in  at  Jesu's  call, 
And  live  thro'  him  who  died  for  all. 


«'f  < 


410.    To  the  Marriage  Supper.    148th. 

Yet  there  it  zoobu-pIjuke  nv*  9SL 

YE  dying  sons  of  men, 

^ ,    LnmersM  in  sin  and  woe, 

*^he  GospePs  voice  attend, 
'  While  Jbsvs  sends  to  you : 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty  coine, 
At  Jesu's  feast  there  yet  is  room. 

3  ^o  longer  now  delay, 

«  Hu-j^fi^  ^^^  excuses  frame: 
*    nelSids  you  4;ome  to-day, 

Tho'  poor,  and  b1ind,.and  lame : 


411     THE  IMVITATKINB  OF 

All  dibgv  ue  tMdjTf  mfeett-Mitjfc ;    ' 
For  erery  trembling*  moI  (h^s  «Kmu 

8  Believe  the  heav^ujy  word    ;     ^ 
His  meBsengers  proclaim;    '       ^ 
He  is  a  ffracious  Lord,        »  ' 

And  faithfal  is  his  tiaiti^  (  *  ' ' 
Backriiding^  «oals»  relara  and  oome. 
Cast  off  despair,  there  yet  is  roem. 

4  Compeird  by  bleeding  lore, 

Ye  wandVmg  sheep,  draif  neat;. 
Christ  calls  you  from  above, 
•   His  gracious  accents  hear!  ' 

Let  whosoever  will,  bow  come : 
In  mercy's  breast  there  stiH  is  nsoni. 

411.    The  JuhUee.   146tb. 

IImh  ihak  Aoa  canie  tetmmpet  of  &e  joMb^  to  MDSid, 
jfrr.— FiEV.  zxT.  S.    See  aito  Psalx  lirty,  !&«. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  ;    \ 
The  gladly  solemn  soand  \ 

Let  all  the  nations  know^  , ; 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come,     •    -  v  "^ 
Return,  ye  rausom'd  sinners, \lM>m«. 

2      £xalt  the  Son  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ;     '     "   ' 
Redemption  thro'  his  blood  *\n\l  K 
To  all  the  world  proeleim^    u  >  r  i 
The  year  of  Jubilee  ^dome^i'n.  I  ** 
Return,' ye  rani^otti'd  siiiiiets,iiiaUie, 


>  • 


>  WBKiwnrwL^i  . i     ttft 


Come  take  it  back  unbofigbty 
.  The  gift  of  Jesu's  love. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come, 
BeturD,  ye  i:aasom  d  sinners;  home. 

4  ^^Olidi^tfietir  great  Bigh^Pmi* 
<fitetd  ftilt  aVbMtnent  flMude  < 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 
¥$^llIlQ^nling  souls,  be  glad! 
"rtie  yea^  of  Jfttbilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

• 

^*13.     To  C^me  to  Christ.    IhM* 

For  ye  are  not  come  unto  the  mount  that  might  he 
todchcd.  UkA  that  humcdwith  fire,  &c;  hutycaw 
come^to  mount  Sion,  &«. ;   see  that  ye  lefoie  not 

; .  Jn»4ih«t  veaketik— Heb«  zii.  18  to  25. 

THE  God  who  once  to  Israel  spoke 
Trom  Sinai*s  top  in  fire  and  smoke, 
In  gentlier  strains  of  gospel  grace 
Invitei  ui  now  to  seek  his  face. 

2  He  weai»,no  terrors  on  his  brow, 
He^iAff^  in  love  from  Zion  now ; 
It  isflie  voice  of  Jesu's  blood. 
Calling  poor  wand'rers  borne  to  God. 

3  Hark  Wiow  from  C^vary  itsqun^s ; 
Fromtl»e»»»«^B»'!*l;?ed»«gw9und8; 

"  Par^l^«Bd.gTao§,'  *  fi;?^y.««v*» 
9«Wjr,WW««r  lo«fe,to.ipei..aft4,Uve. 

2o3 


'. 


4^ .     THE  l)fyiT4TIQ|^  OF 

The  heart  thqH  «%))(#  f^S^^i^fgi'^Ure. 
Yet,  till  Almighty  pow'r,i<^iifftr?|iv>  w 
This  match|es«lgveui.pre^^'4  jorl^iin* 

5  O  Saviour,  let  that  power,  be  felt,  . 
And  c^dse  each  fetony  Heart  fd  keln 
Drawa  by  thy  grace  my,  all  j^^^^^  ^^^ 
IQ  li¥e  to  toee  and  die  to  sm*  ..•  •  /.i'  i.dt 


413.    TA^  General Inviiaiioni^Jiti} 

Gospel.    C,M.  ,\ 

Piwehing  pcMe  by  Jesus  OnaiaT ;  he  is  tonsi  trf  SIl 
,,  ACTBX.  d&  .  .  ,7 

f  ALL  hail  the  powV  of  Jesv's  di^qIi  i 

Let  anisfels  prpslrate  fsd) ;.  .     ^  a 
Bring- forth  the  royal  diadem,    t..,\^^. 
And  crown  him  Lord  ofall^  r  ja 

2  Ye  <)Men  seed  of  Israel's  raft;^:  i  O]  C 

Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall,   >     Y 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  hi»  gwibfe, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  ^11.  h  k 

3  Transyressors,  who  your^  misraf  fi»r^'  I 

Attend  yow  Saviour's  call  ;fHi  A 

Se^ttrti,  he'll  war  backstidiii^  heal) 

Qhi  crown  him  Lord  of  «l|.!i. n k 


4  Tho'crhiison  sin  in<A*ens^  rotti^srmi 
Y«fti*owlfegfoi*^!him  felJj^il  yfuli 
Boi^you  Wsfpire^odA  Motidi^ii^AsWHi^ 
Oh^ofo^hlbimti*^  c*Mfe  biW. 


5  Ob,  tfldtt^i<b  yottd^'sadreil  ihtohg, 
\       "Wtmbiftfbetitiayikn! 

WrfMiftiti  the  emetlastiog  song^ 

•  And  ^mrn  him  Loud  of  all. 

«  «         «  ^  > 

414f     The  General  Invitation  of  the 
.    Cfogpeh    CM. 

.And  ibMit^i  a&d  de bride  say,  Gome.    Andletlum 
that  heaiedi  larr,'  Cdmeb    And  let  lam  tliat  b  MhizM,  • 
comei    And  wnofloever  will,  let  him  taJce  the  water  of 
life  frocl7.^REy.  zziL  17* 

OH  *wliat  amazing  words  of  grace 

Are  in  the  gospel  found  I 
Suited  to  ey^ry  smner^s  case 

Who  knows  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Poor^  sinfuly  thirsty,  iainting,  souls 
Are  freely  welcome  here  ; 
Salvation  like  a  river  rolls, 
AbuBpdanty  free,  and  clear. 

S  [Gome  then,  with  all  your  wants  and 
Your  ev'ry  burden  bring !  rwouuds, 
.Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds  ; 
A  deep  celestial  sprmg !] 

4  This  sprmg  with  living  water  flows^ 

Ana  living  joy  imports  : 
(Deme^tUrsty  souls,  your  wants  disdese. 
And  drink  with  tbankiul  hearts  ! 

5  Tjlip^sajids,  ofi^ionersi  vile  as  you,<  <  < 

Have  hexki  found  life  and  peiace  t 
C^fm^^l^l^nitysQulsy  and;preH'e<i^  tru^  I 

*  And  4rinfc>  a4oi:t^aud<bles«iMt> 


\ 


415     THE  Utytt^ATloitS  OF 

6  To'htih;  'wild Vif^'bdt'^iaiil^  ^Mo^' 
Tlife  draVittgs  of  fiis  ToVte,'''  ^'''^ 
Be  praise  ^hile'herf  we  dwdl1)6T<nr, 
And  nobler  songs  tiboT^.'  '^"'' 

415.    The,  General  Inmfaiiiiiu^  t^^ 

Qospel.  '  L.M*     .  ^  '  ; 

Ho,  ererj  one.  Ibaft  thintvthy  come  ye  td.tiiff  «ilc*|  aad 
be  that  hath  no  mone^;  come  ye,  buy  and  eat  x  vea, 
•ine,  buy  wiat  and  .milk  vi^boot  BloQt/i  bnd  vitliut 

price,  &C.»l8AIAH  Iv.  l,.&c.         . .     t 

HO!  every^one,  that  tbirste,  ^ttsm  <Bf£^i 

gris  God  invites  the  fallen  race;.) 
ercy  and  freesalyation  bny^^i  •  ^^ 
B«ty.  wine^  and  milk^  and'^gft^F^fiu^* 

2  Come,  to  the  living  waters  icome ;, 
Sinnersi  obey  your  Maker's  rbipfe  ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  ^me^ 
And  in  redeeming  love  rejoice  I^^ 

3  See»  fropi  the  rock  a  fountain  risQ  |  ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  itrolls  ; 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price. 
Ye  laboring,  burdenM,sin-H3icks9DuIs.. 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shaft  give. 
Leave  all  ybu  have,  and  are„beliind ;; 
Freely  the  gift  of  God  receive. 
Pardon  and  peace,  in  Jes€s  find. 

*  rWbr«^ek  yeth^t  wbfdb  fe  h&t  #ead. 
Nor  c^  your  hitngrr  sOiiW^siaiu  ? 
On  ashes,  husks;  atfd'-aifi* 'Med  : 
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$  Hearken  to  me  with  earpeBt  care. 
And  freely  eat  substantial  food; 
l^lie.  (sweetness  of  my  m^rcy  share. 
And  taste,  that  1  alone  am  good.] 

7  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline, 
Sfy  woiH)8  believingly  receive  ; 
Thus  shall  yonr  soul  thro'  faith  divine. 
Here  and  in  endless  ages  live. 

414.  The  General  Invitation  of  tke 
Gospel. — 8 — ^7—4. 

'Whm  Ui»  poor  ana  needy  seek  water,  and  there  if  Bone, 
and  their  tongue  fiuletb  for  thinL  I  the  Lobb  will  hear 
theai*  I  the  Ood  of  Israel  will  not  forsake  them.  1 
wSk  opcttiifen  iahigh  piacea,  Ac—^Isai.  adi  i7»  &c> 

'  SINNERS,  comei  tho'  poor  and  needy, 
Jes0s  will  relieve  the  poor : 
He  declares  **  all  things  are  ready,*' 
And  what  Jesus  says  is  sure  : 

O  believe  him ! 
Take  of  mercy's  boundless  store. 

2  H^ar  how  God  himself  beseeches : 

•*  Sinners  be  ye  reconcird." 
Jbsus  in  the  gospel  teaches 

How  a  foe  becomes  a  child : 
,  . .     When  be  suffered, 
■  l4ave.  p]:evaird  and  justice  smil'd* . 

3  See  his  sacred  body  broken  f 

Broken  on  the  accursed  tree : 
».,  ,]|earthe  wprds  the  Lord  has  spoken, 
V  , . ,  ,*t JSinners  live  beholding  me ;" 
'      .$op^l^  pinner,. 

^s,die  Saviour  speaks  to  thee. 


w 


\ 


417      THE  INTITATIONS  OF 

4  Should  you  ftKghthmgi^sft'slilitttjMr 
Can  you  stand  when  fa^  app^ea^  ? 
When  the  Jud^e  shall  take  aisT  irtj^lion, 
What  will  then  avail  yonr  tears  I 

SeekyOseekhim ! 
While  die  Lord  in  mercy  hesn.. 


417.    The  general  Inmtation  of  thi^ 
Gospels — 8—7—4. 

Doch  not  wiadom  oy—^Roic*  viiL  1.. . 

SINNERS,  hear,  for  God  hath  spoken  r 
*Tis  the  God  that  rdend  on  birh: 

He  whose  lair  the  world  has  broken, 
Sends  you  tidings  of  grelit  joy« 

Hear  his  message ; 
Hear  i^  sinners,  lest.ye  die» 

2  Hear  the  gospel,  sinners,  hear  it ; 

Joyful  news  from  heaven  it  brings: 
Here*s  a  fountain,  0  draw  near  it,  ' 
Open'd  by  the  King  of  Kings; 

{jiving  water      . 
IJence  in  streams  eternal  fi^rings. 

3  [Hear  the  gospel,  slaves  of  pleasure, 

Here  are  joys  that  never  end  i 
Ye  whose  god  is  earthly  treasure,^ 
Why  for  nought  your  labour  spend  ? 
'  Boundless  riches  I  'i,  . 

See  in  CHRfsf  the  sinner's  friendL 


WEOQ^VM^  418 

4  Y^mt¥>  mA  ike  nm  are  number'd* 

t  Ui^amav  le^^rn  what  wisdom.  14, 
^^^t^^yrworldly' cares  encumber^di 
'  Q(fm^  and  find  your  rest  in  this  : 

Tis  the  gospel 
Shows  the  road  to  hear'nly  peace.] 

5  Sinners,  hear,  why  will  ye  perish  ? 

Death  to  life,0  why  prefer? 
Wi^your  vain  delusion  cherish  ? 
Why  from  truth  persist  to  6rr  ?    ' 

W  isdom  calls  you ; 
Ha()py  they  who  learn  of  ber. 

418*    Chris fs  Invitation  to  those  who 
f(^  t^  burden  (if  sin*    L.M. 

Come  unto  tD#,4Jl  ye  tluit  Uknit  sod  are  heavy  ladco,  and 
I  win  give  you  rest— Matt.  xi.  88. 

COME,  weary  souk,  with  sin  dislrest ; 
*rhc  S4V10UB  offers  heavn'Iy  rest ; 
The  Wnd,  iiie  gracious  call  obey, 
An(}^c.ast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painf«l  load, 
O  come  and  spread  your  woes  abroad; 
Dirine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove, 

3  Here  mercy's  baraMlless  ocean  floivrs. 
To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your 

woes; 
Pardofi,  and  life,  and  endless  peace : 
HorwYicH  thre  gift  I  how  free  tl^e grace! 

2  o  6 


419     THE  mVStATHBB  OF 

4  Im4 ir^iMon^willittbaaiD^^       ^ 
The  hopes  thr  grmnommy^ms^ mSpmi: 
W^«eiM  with  Miid»iihgslyet>«i#Mih, 
And  bless  tboi.  kind  nmtin^  ivdiorf^ 

5  Jes08»  O  let  thy  jpowerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  veipo^^ 
And  sweetly  influence  evVy  oreasC 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

419,    Chrui^t  Invitation  to  receive  i^ 
him  the  Living  Water,    C^M.     !/ 

If  any  nun  thinC,  Ut  him  oame  unto  me,  wd.  dAiX.  'fia 
that  bcdievech  on  me.  as  the  ScnptaK  hath  wA^  mi  of 
hii  UOf  ihMU  flov  ri?en  of  UTn«  wMer  JSBTito  jIS. 
87,88.  /  • 


THE  Saviour  calls — ^let  ev*ry.e«r>.  ii. 

Attend  the  heavenly  soond,;  (   <  i 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  yoiv^  fear, 

Hope  smOes  reviving  roondir  A  Al 

3  For  ev'ry  thirsty,  longing  h€^rtr  *  TI  ^^ 
Here  streams  of  bounty  flow  i'  ,  > 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliBB'i|PVi4l» 
.  To  banish  mortal  woe,      r  v?i'v:i 

3  [Here  springs  of  sacred  pl^kstiif/e  rise 

To  ease  your  ev^ry  pain;^'  "  •**  "^-^ ' 
(Immortal  fountain!  mil  suppljf3i|;{)f ]  f- 
,  Kor  shall  you  thirst  in  ^fiiij.oyj 

4  Ye  sinners,  «oiBe,^d£rinetH^'fblbH^^ 

The  ^dotis  call  obey;   '  '^  '\  ^• 
Mercy  invites  to  heav*ttfy^oy«^ 
And  canyon  yet  delay  Y"^  •  ' 


Axkdf  di)iBb  and  ti6v«r  die. '     -  ' '  ^  ^  * 

Thoa  knpwest  not  that  tboa  act  wi;etcli«l,  ani  Auierabk^ 

tapd'ivMvml,  bund,  and nakecUVI  loimMtthte  toM? 

of  me  Mid  ttied  in  the  fire,  that  thou  mavttfeBe  ridbs 

and  n^flfe  raimetit,  that  thoa  majest  be  clothed,  &&-. 

COU£,  Te^siBnersy  lost  and  wretcb^^ 
Naked,  helpless*  blind,  and  poor,  j. 

JfisWr^idy  stands  to  save  yon,    .    * 
Full  of  pitt,  love,  and  pow^r: . ' '  ^ 
'    ^H^^iBable,  '    . 

He  ig  WiHftig  5  donbt  no  more.  ■ 

2  Ho!  yfe^i^edy,  come  and  welcome,   ^  ^ 

Gobl^fifeejbfounty  glorify; 
^IVWlWfiltf'  aiidj|rue  repentance, ;   * 

E vVy  rrace  ti||t  brings  us  nigb— 
v^jT  rillptboiit  money,^ 
Cpinp  to..|E;^|is£;flaisTand  buy. 


8  [Iii<  ^brcdhseience  make  you  I4^gei4 
Noi^of^tneiw  fondly  dream : 


^'rtft^^ll^^^ *he requirotfi '    .:  <'  ^»/  * 
Is  to  feel  your  nided.^  thjmj  >'l'i 

ris  the  Soirit'^  rffiiBtf  bda«/>(  U'  t\ 


S  P 
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4  AgoniziDg  JD  the  garde%      ..  i.^  I    ' 

Xo  1  your  Maker,  prostrate  Ii^\^ 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  bjii^ ,  .j  f 

Hear  him  cry  before  he  die^^., , 

«  It  is  finiWd  :" 

Sinner*  will  net  tfan  suffice  t*' 

6  Lo !  th'  incarnate  God  ascended. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood  : . 
Tentnre  on  him,  venture  wholly. 
Let  no  oth^  trust  intrude  :  *  i 

None  but  Jehus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good.    ^  ■' 

6  Saints  and  angels  join'd  in  concert 
4Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lambj     '.  * 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  faeftVli     • 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  naikiei     *  '  > 
Hallelujah  !  '  '   "^ 

Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same* 


'  y 


421.  Thetmoitation  of  Wisdom  or  CKHtf. 

CM. 

Biased  U  the  man  that  heareth  me,  watching  dail|r  af  my 

Stes,  waidng  at  the  posts  of  my  doots.    For  whoso 
idetfaiqe  findeth  life,  and  shall  obtain faiovT  of  the 
Lord— PfiOT.  ?iiL  84,  35. 

ENSNAR'D  tp9  long  my  heart  h^  b^u 
In  folly's  hurtful  way^  ;.  /        /   * 

Oh,  may  1  now  at  JeQgtb  l^egin  j     ^ 
To  heg^  .WN^.  W^sdoip  says  |  \  \ 


TH£  GOSPBL.  422 

2  Tis  Jesus,  from  the  thercy-seat. 

Invites  ine  to  his  rest ; 
He  calls  poor  siitners  to  his  feet^ 
To  make  them  truly  blest. 

3  ApmxMich  my  soul  to  Wisdom's  gates 

While  it  is  call'd  to-day  ; 
No  one  vrho  watches  there  and  waits^ 
Shall  e'er  be  turn'd  away. 

4  He  will  not  let  me  seek  ia  vain  ; 

For  all  who  tmst  his  word^ 
Shall  everlasting  life  obtain, 
And  favour  from  the  Lord* 

5  May  I  then  break  my  league  with  death, 

And  live  to  thee  alone  $ 
O  may  thy  Spirit  fix  my  faithi 
And  seal  me  for  thine  own! 

43SI.    Sinners  Invited  to  Zion.    CJU^ 


They  shall  ask  the  way  4e  &Ba  with  that  fkoee  thither^ 
wardf  aayiog,  Come,  and  let  uaioin  oandTCt  to  the 
liO&B  IS  a  perpetiuu  oovenant  that  diall  not  be  ftr-. 
gotten. — JxB.  1.  & 

ZION!  the  city  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  is  the  place; 
The  Saviour  there  has  his  ahode^ 

And  sinners  see  his  face! 

2  Firm  against  ev'ry  adverse  shocks 
Its  mighty  bulwarks  prove ; 
'Tis  biiiit  upon  the  living  rock,. 
And  walFd  around  with  love. 


488      THE  INVITATIONS  OF 


3  There  M  the  fruits  of  gtbrf  grofr,) 

And  joys  that  never  die,         * 
And  streams  of  ^race  and  ktiowladge 
The  soul  to  satisfy.  '  [[flow 

4  Come,  set  your  faces  Zibn^^warA  ^ 

The  sacred  road  inquire ; 
And  fet  an  union  to  the  Loaii   . 
Be  henceforth  your  desire! 

5  The  gospel  shines  to.  give  yoQ  light, 

Mo  longer  then  dela^; 
The  Spirit  waits  to  guide  you  righit, 
And  Jes0s  is  the  way. 

6  O  Lord,  regard  thy  jpeople's  ptay'r, 

Thy  promise  now  lulfil ; 
And  young  and  old  by  grace  prepare, 
To  dwell  on  Zion's  hill 

423.    To  take  the  Yoke  of  Christ. 


Take  my  yoke  upon  yoa,  and  leain  of  me ;  fi»r  1  am  medc 
and  lowly  in  heart;  and  ye  shall  find  rest  unto  your 
souls—. Jkf  AT.  zL  29. 

COME,  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted, 
Bow'd  with  fruitless  sorrow  down; 

By  theliroken  law  convicted. 
By  the  tempter's  snares  undone, 
Look  to  Jesus — 

Mercy  flows  through  him  alone,, 


{  ) 


^y^mmmih^)      ^m 


2  T4^^^wwrix<Aej«|i4|wfl»r  it ;» 

/'T'[|  ]  While  his  wisaoui  gvid^ft  your  feet 
Safe  to  glory — 
WJiSfe  hte  rAHSom'd  captives  ttie^t, 

'3  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary» 
Li^t.to  neiv]y*opeQ'd  eyes,  ^ 
Flowing  springs  in  deserts  dreary^— 
^  ^ '  V  4li  Ulie  i«st  th«  Gr€Ns»  suppK^  t 

All  who  taste  it-^ 
^^^b«ill4»  restuninortal  tise;  ' 

4  Bat,  to  sing  the  rest  of  glory, 
, :  ^  rlAi^rtal  tongues  far  short  milsd  ftdl  j 
Saints  in  heav'n  who  taste  its  lulue^^ 
'  v.'^  'tiot  e'en  they  can  atter  all^ 
Faith  believes  it<-*-Hope  expects  il— -Lore 
desires  it*^ 
,  Bui  it  far  exceeds  them  alL 


i. 


ri'\u     .  ^  P  3 


4M        Qwrnmom^ 


424.  ihligkiin  the  Lard's Dtig.  X.M 

Bflmember  theSabbithcUf,  to  Imp  h.h^'^*^&Oi>v$ 


8-  I 


WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest  I:  ^ 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise; 
Welcome  to  this  reviring  breast,  « 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2      The  King  himself  comes  iKear,      • 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day'?  > 
Here  may  we  meet,  and  see  bim  bere,., 
And  loFe,  and  praiise,  and  pia^ 

8      One  day  amid  the  place  ^f 

Where  Jesu's  love  we  taste, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
In  sinful  pleasure  past. 

4      My  willing  soul  would  stay        ' 
In  such  a  frame  ^  this^ 
Waiting  the  dtill  more  perfect  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss  f    . 


THE  WRWi  >BAY.         «■& 
435.    DeK^^t'ikihi  Ewd'hDiAf.  S.M. 

^oioc  in  the  I^OBp  alwazM-*^fiiL.  iv.  4 

COIAE,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  j#t»be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
While  ye  ^uiraund  the  throng 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banished  from  this  place! 

Religion  never  waB  desi^'d 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 
That  never  knew  our  Uod  : 

But  chiMr^i  of  the  heav'nly  King 
May»  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

4  The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Whose  goodness  here  we  prove  ; 

Will  keep  and  bring  us  by  his  power 
To  dwell  with  him  above. 

5  There  shall  we  see  his  fac^. 
And  never,  never  sin ; 

.   There  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in« 

6  rp^^  ^^^  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 


49S         1  XHtDINANCfiSl  i 

7  The  bill  o£Ziou:]fUdM  r  >  ^  w  ) 
A  thojUspHiJ  «8cred  flwecite^-  >  •  I 

Before  we  leach  tke  kear^diy  fidds^ 
Or  walk  the  goMeb  sftpdataQi  f 

8  Then  let  our  songs  aboand^"  * '  . . 
And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry :         '      *^ 

We're  marching  through  ImhanuelV 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high,    (grop^^^ 


«   o( 


426.  Delight  inthe  Lord^s  Day.  148tb. 

TUf  isthe'dajwhiditheLoliDliathmaAft;  'i^^Aie* 
joioe  ADd  be  glad  in  it.~^aALX  camii.  8^ 

THE  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed^  \  /  •' 
And  kids  bw  mendbero  riw$*    i-^ 
YesaintsbyJESii&fireed^  .  '/ 
Pursue  him  to  the  sides:      *  i^  I 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  Hikde ; 

Rejoice- and  be  for  ever  glaid*:     ' 

2  On  this  triumphaiit  day.   '  •  .   t.  >  ^ 
Peculiarly  his  own,  »:/ 
He  calls  'his  church  to  pray    ' 
And  sing  around  his  throne:     ^' 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hatk  litale; 
Rejoice  and*  be  for  ever  glad* 

3  Jesus»  to  us  imparty  -v-^  ::, 
Thy  resurrection's  powerr 

And  teach  our  quicken'd  hfsUt 
tt^  living  LoEP  t'  ador«,    /•   . . '/ 
Ta  vie,  .with  the  redeem!d  ^bqi^ei^  if 
Rejoicing  Jn  thy  p^rd'oingJavi^/ 


T9E  LOBD^  DAY.         497 

I      Us  grackmsiy  amore 

Thou  dost  our  sins  forgfive, 
.  Aud  then  our  spirits  pure 
Uitto  thyself  reed ve, 
To  keep  the  day  of  rest  above» 
Rejoicings  in  thy  heav'nly  loFe.    • 

.« . 

421^.    The  Lord's  Day  the  Emblem  of  a 
hett&r  Rest  above.  *  8«-8 — 6. 

Tbfie  zmuHAtth  thaefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  QoJk — 

H£]|.iv.  9. 

SWEET  day  of  rest!  for  thee  Fd  wait, 
Emblem  and  earnest  of  a  state 

Where  saints  are  fully  blest : 
For  thee  I'd  look,  for  tnee  Fd  sig^ ; 
,  I'd'cotint  the  days  till  thou  art  riighi 

Sweet  day  of  sacred  reist! 

■  > 

2  But  oft»  with  sorrow  I  confess. 
My  privilege  my  burden  is: 

No  joy,  alas!  have  I! 
When  I  would  take  my  harp  and  edi^, 
I  find  it  oft  without  a  string. 

And  lay  it  coldly  by. 

* 

8  But  while  I  thus  confess  my  shame, 
'Tie  right  that  1  should  praise  his  name, 
s    Who  makes  me  sometimes  sins ; 
Yes,  LoRB  (I  speak  it  to  thy  praise), 
My  cheerful  soue  I  sometimes  raise, 
And  triumph  in  my  King. 


) 


488  ORDtNANCBS. 

4  Oh  that  it  misflitbealwavsiio,  ' 
My  son?  no  iDterruption  inoi^. 

Till  aeatb  dball  seal  my  Congee  r 
In  heav'ti  a  nobler  strain  I'll  raise, 
And  rest  from  e^'ry  thing  bnt  praise, 

•My  heav'n  an  endless  song !    . 


428.  Delight  in  ike  L^tffi  day  deshed. 

L.M. 

AndoJ]  the  Sabbath  mddig^t I  the  holy  of  die  IiOsd, 
hoManUe^IaAiAB  ItiS.  18.  ^ 

I  FAIN  won'd  love  the  day  of  rest. 
Would  still  esteem  this  day  the  best : 
But  oft  alas !  IVe  need  to  say, 
**  J3ow  bairen  is  my  soul  to^y  V* 

2  True — ^I  frequent  the  house  of  prayer, 
I  go  and  sit  with  others  there ; 
1  near  and  sing,  and  seem  to  pray. 
But  oft  my  mind  is  caird  away» 

S  I  fain  would  see  the  SAViouft  near. 
Of  him  would  think,  and  speak,  and 

hear; 
But  vain  and  sinful  thoughts  intmds, 
And  draw  my  soul  from  what  is  good. 

4  Redeemed  from  earth  by  Jesu*s  blood, 
I  fiiin  would  give  the  day  to  God: 
But  seldom  to  my  purpose  true,. 
Tis  mine  to  plan  but  not  to  do. 


TH{;  UOtflyn  DAY.         4S9 

6  Of  sini^^y«,  Lord»  I  aip  the  chief; 
O  bring  thy  worthless  worm  relief  1 
Revive  thy  work  withiu  my  soul, 
And  all  my  thoughts  and  pow*r^  con- 
trol. 

429.  The  LortTs  Day  an  Emblem  of  an 
Eternal  Rest.    C.  JIf. 

fiet  119  laboar  therefore  to  enter  into  that  rest^Hss- 

iy.  11. 

For  we  whidi  hare  believed  do  enter  into  rest^^Ver.  3. 

LORD,  I  believe  a  rest  temains 

To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 

And  thou  art  loy'd  alone. 

2  Oh  '^xtn^rny  Satiour,  make  me  know, 
^  That  I  shall  enter  in : 

TIiou  canst  alone  the  power  bestow, 
Afi^  wash  me  from  n^y  sjn. 

3  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart, 

TJm  unbelief  remove ; 
.  To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart. 
The  sabbath  of  thy  love. 

4  •  0  coiiie,  and  drive  each  fear  away, 

Into  my  soul  descend ;  ' 

lifo  longer  from  thy  creature-stay, 
Hity  author,  and  my  en4* 


2p6 


490.  Hke  LoTt%  Day  Maming.  L.  M. 


SWEETisthework^rayG^D^fiting, 
TdpraiM  thyiiame^givetliMbittttdf  sing. 
Sweet  is  the  day  ofsacred  rest ;  , , .  t  '^ 
Ko  mortal  cares  shall  seize  npyt^ij^ast. 

2  My  heart  shall  triomph  in  my  Lolip^ 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  hh  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace  how  hrigbt.4%ey 

shine,  .  .  ^ 

How  deep  thy  counsels!  how  djviip^! 

3  Lord,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  toistikd 
In  gardens  planted,  by  tbine^hfl|i47f  (. 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  b^  »p^i^ 
Like  a  young  ceaar  fresh  a^4  gK¥#M 

4  There  g^rowthy  saints  in  faith  idh^^oye, 
Blest  with  diine  influence  (rqai,fii^vp  ;*. 
Time  that  doth  aU  things  elue  iiqpair, 
Still  makes  th  em  flourish  strong  ^^f  air, 

5  The  plants  of  graee  shall  ^Fer  livi^ ; 
Naturedecays but gr^ce  must tfirive; 
Laden  with  firuits  of  age  they  show 
The  Loup  is  holy,  jiist,  and  true^ 


TWHAnm^AY.  431 


4^ 


\\  I 


h    The  Lord's  Day  Morning.   CJH. 

;  !t?0-])AY  God  bids  the  faithful  rest. 
To-day  he  showers  his  grace: 
.<*  SM^k  ye  my  face,"  the  Lord  hath  sttd ; 
/ ,,.  l4dRD,  we  will  se^  thy  faee.   . 

2  Come,  let  us  leave  the  thingps  of  earth, 
'  "■ '  With  God's  assembly  join : 
J^^vsidescends  his  saiDts  to  meet, 
I . ,   4nd  give  them  joys  divine  1 

5  'fVeely  invited,  lo!  wel  come, 

Lord  of  our  lifeaijid  soul ; 
We  come  diseased,  and  faint,  and  sick, 
.  3e  pleased  to  make  us  whole. 

4  We  thiraty  and  fly  to  thee,  0  Lord, 
Thou  fountain-head  of  good ; 
Siilfiil  we  come,  and  all  unclean, 
O  cleanse  us  in  thy  blood. 

6  Amidsft  th'  assemblv  of  thy  saints 

May  we  be  faithnil  found ; 
With  theni  in  humble  pray'r  unite, 
And  in  thy  praise  abound. 

6  Let  thy  good  Spirit  help  our  souls 
With  faith  thy  word  to  hear ; 
Be  with  us  in  ihy  temple,  Lord, 
And  let  us  find  thee  near. 


2q 


43S433        ORDIKAMCE?. 

432   The  Lor  St  Day  Evening.'  Ct^. 

Rejoice  Uie  soul  of  thy  genrant:  for  unto  tfaee,  t)  Lord, 
doI]ifttipmjrMi]l>-*PML]ftlszi^j^!i  f    '. 

WHEK,  Omy  SAViottt,  ^helk  khi^l  I 
Bebold  tfaee  all  fiereiie/  '    / 

Bles^M  in  perp^tud  sabbktH^ky/  ' 
Witibont  a  veil  between  ?  m  ; 

2  Assist  me  wbile  I  wscnd^f  U<ir6  '  1 1 

Amidst  a  world  ttf  car^;  '  /  '  \ 
Inelhie  mhie  beftrt  to  pray  wMi  T^^, 
And  tben  accept  ray  prayers«  ,  /;   \ 

3  Release  my  sonl  fi-om  etVy  (^faaitiv 

No  more  helf  s  captive  \eii  *  \ 
Attd  pardon  a  repenting  ehifd,  ^  ^ 
For  wbom  tbe  SAVtota  bled: ' 

4  Spare  me,  my  Gdnl  O  spare  tbe  soul 

That  gives  itself  to  tbee  ! 
Take  all  that  1  po^€fiss  below,  ^  •  * 
And  give  tbyself  to  me. 

6  Thy  Spirit,  O  my  Father!  give. 

To  be  my  guide  and  friei\4 T^    i . . 
Td  light  my  way  to  ceasel^s^  jpyf  i 
Where  sab{>aths  never  end. 

438.  Ldrd^  Day  Evening.  IkM. 
Oim  &  gijM^  fell  bo  tend  ill  ib^^MMb 

LOi(D^  how  delightfol  hh  «^4^&  f 
A  whal^  assemi^ly  worsAfipUH^^ 


PRAYBIL  49i 

Al ^fe  tbegr  iiingv  fit  once  thejr  pray ! 
Tbey  hear  of  heav'u  and  learn  the  way. 

2  1  have  beeii  there  and  still  would  go^ 
'Xb  like  a  little  heay'n  below : 

May  pothiag  draw  my  b«art  away, 
Qriwuft  |ne  to  forget  this  day* 

3  O  write  upon  ray  memVy,  Lord» 
Thettat  and  doctrine  of  thy  word: 
That  I  mw  htmk  thy  law«  no  nore, 
Bntforc  thee  faittler  than  before. 

4  With  thoughts  of  Christ,  aii<i  things 

divine, 
Fill  up  this  foolish  heart. of  mine; 
That,  Doping  pardon  thro'  his  blood, 
I  may  Jie  down  and  wak^  with  God. ' 


434.    7%e  Eternal  Sabhttth.    X,M. 

AflDBMSiakitUi  iborfSMre  » tmn  lo  the  peofik  of  Ood.— 

£XB«  IT*  9- 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  us  titay 
In  liMsthiaeboiMe,.(m  this  thy  oay; 
And  own  as  erat^fid  sacrifice, 
Th#  sottgs  whiob  from  thy  people  rise. 

2  Tbii>6  earthly  sabbaths,  LoROfWe^love; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above; 
To  tha^  our  lonoing  hearts  aiipire 
With  Iivcdy  faith  and  strofig  afsipe. 
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9  No*i|MNro  fctiiniCy  no  'iMl^  QnArauoy  * 
NoK  sin^  nor  Bell,  sball  reach  Ui^^place ; 
No  ^joans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  issue  from  immc^rtai  loifgufs. 

4  No  rode  alarms  of  raging  ibes}       ' 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  depose  j|; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  ctooded  sttii, 
But  sacred, high,  eternal  noon* 

6  O  loDg-expected  day,bqpn,       '    ' 
Dawn  on  these  realms  ot  woe  and  ^in ; 
Fain  would  we  learethe  wearv  road. 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  wi^n  Gop». 


435.    Before  Prayer.    LJt.  ' 

Fkftyiiig  aliniyi  wHh  aU  pnyw  and  tupplictdoli  ia  tte 

8piiil>-«£pB*  viu  18b 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  mj.nihid. 
And  fit  me  to  approach  my  Gkni :  : 
Remove  each  Tainyeach  worldlythopght, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  blest  abode, 

2  Hast  thou  imparted  to  my  soul* 
A  living  spars  of  heavenly  fire  f   ' 
O  kindle  now  the  sacred  name, 
With  ardent  zeal  my  soul  inspire ! 

8  O  make  my  wand'ring  heart  to^fed 
The  love  that  Christ  to  siiMllersbilre: 
Then  mourn  the  wounds  my  sins  pro« 
And  my  redeeming  God  adore.  [dttc*d, 


''IXHH3',  I  fcatitaot  l^t  tlee  gd,  *       ' 
Till  a  Jb^|^iiig^;(l;iwb^6t9iws  .1 

Hifift'A  ^Vgqnta  pressing  ^^s^a^n 

2  rDost'tby!)^  fkBk  me  who  I  am? 

Ah!  myiX^]\D^  thou  know'st  vfky  name; 
:  i i  iy»ftibe.^«StiQ«  ^*<^w  a  plea 
.  ffl?>f  ^PIW*  W  P«i*  with  tfcee*] 

3  Tb^ii'flitfst  oti^e  st  wretch  behold. 
In  rebellion  blindly  bold, 
Seorn  thy  H-suSe^'tfiy  pdwer  defy ; 
Th^  npor  rebel,  Lord,  was  L    , 

V  4  „Q»(^,ar^iip€r  near  despair 

Sought  tbjr  mercy-^eat  'by  prayer ; 
, bdfer^gn  keard»  ana  set  him  freei'    . 
howDi^AtA  mercy  came  to  me*  . 

•H^i^t^  4ays  have  passed  since^  thep. 
Many  iibanges  ITiave  seeii ; 
Yet  UaYa  been  uphdd  till  ooW ;    . ' 
Wllbxwld  hold  me  up  but  thod  f] 

6  Thoti  hast,help'd  in  ev'ry  peed ;    . 
™'Atiibotaen8 m^topfeadV  '"    ' 

,,iSAfMli^le% meMjik at laslf .. : \ 


t' 


480  ORDINANCES. 

7  No— I  niHst  maintain  my  bol^ 
'Tis  tby  goodness  makes  me  Dold; 
I  can  no  denial  take. 
When  I  plead  for  Jesd's  sake, 

I  • 
\ 

496.    Encomragement  to  Prayerm  -  CM. 

•    i 

r  •  ' 


APPRO ACH»  my  soul,  the  mereynle^t, 
Where  Jesits  answers  prayV;  < 

There  hnmbly  fall  before  his  fbet^ ' 
For  none  can  perish  there.         "* 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea^   • 
With  this  I  Fenture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burden'd  souls  to  the^» 
And  suchy  O  Lord,  am  L 

8  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  bf  sin^^ 
'  By  Satan  sorely  prest|  ^ 

By  war  without  and  fesmi  within,  - 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hidinguplaibei 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him,  thou  hast  died. 

5  O  wond^roas  lo^ !  to  bleed  and  di^, 

To'  bear  tfae  cross  and  i^kne, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  Jy  ^  *  > 
Jif igfat  plead  thy  graoiot»  name^  ^ 


PRAYEfi.  07 

437^    )Bnc6uragement  to  Prayer.    7b. 

Aak  wha,t  I  shall  give  thee;— 2  Kikos  81.  5. 

COMEy  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
J  Jfc;su»^lov^  to  answer  pray *r; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
■Fb^refore  will  not  turn  away. 

ft'iShpa  aFt  coming  to  a  King, 
Larffe  petitions  with  thee  oring; 
F^i^-Iiis  grace  and  pow'r  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin, 
O  remove  this  load  of  sin  ! 

,Let)tfay  blood,' for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  hufdi  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
'take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
T^9it0  thy  blood-bought  right  maintaioy 
And  witnottt  a  rival  reign. 

5^While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
iiCt  tby  love  my  spirit  cheer; 
As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  frieiid, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey  *s  end. 

6,  [iSliov  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Ev^ry.hoiir  my  stirength  renew  { 
Let  qIo  live  a  life  of  iaitb» 
Leiirae  die  tby  people's  death.} 


4S^  ORpilf^qES. 

t 

498.    Ewoa¥f0,9BmiM  ie-P^agfrix 

■  ■    "  >  f.  1*'  if  r  ti  /. 

.  A^i«lMei-dudti^^)(lii8b(-.l^ii|[|tiLSii 

BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace! 
The  Di^omise  c^Ils  J^e  .n^araj:  K 
There  Jbsub  shower  a  stalling  face. 
And  waits  to  answer  pt^yX* 

8      That  rich  atoning  blood,  .     i  v  ^  i 

Which  sprinkled  round  VB^,f\ 

Provides  fJr  those  Who  come  06hh, 


ij.  « •< 


An  att-pre vailirig  plea.       '. , '' ' '  ^  ,^ 


3      My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt^ ,     ^t  ^ 
Thou  canst  not  be  top  bold  ''^  **"    ^ 


Since  his  own  blood  for  thi^e  ne?sj^|t, 
What  else  can  he  withhold?  ■" '  "^ 


^v/ ^ad  thine  utmost  i^ants   ,  .,  .. 
fis  love  and  powV  can  bW^X'"'^  ^ 
To  pmyfng  souls  he  always  grk^l^, 
More  than  they  can  expressjV '^  ^^ 

6      Thine  imagei  Lord,  bestow,  ^   i  ^ 
Thy  presence  and  thy  loirer ',  ') 
I  ask  to  serv^e  thee  here  belbw,' /|'  p 
And  rciffn  with  thee  aboveJ 

6      Teach  me  to  live  I^y  faitb^^       */* !   ^ 
Conform  my  will  to  thine  j   "//  r 
Let  me  victonous  b^  in  deathi',    ^'^  ^ 
And  then  in  ijloVy  shine.'  /' 


y/f  '• 


PRAYER  4S9 

'  If  tbiit  tbest  ble«iiQn>9hiei . 
And  wilt  my  portion  be ; 
CheerC^l  the  world's  poor  toys  I  leaye, 
To  theni'who  know  not  thee. 


439.  Prayer  for  Unity.  7n. 

Be  ye  all  of  foe  iQiDd.  Ynvno^  compMiioftoqyjgfjflwUier, 
Idve  as  brethren— 1  Peter  i£u  & 


»»■ 


JESTJi.LoRPt  we  look  to  tbeei  ., 
Let  us  in  thy  name  agiree,. 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peac4»t 
Bid  all  strife  for  erer  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  loyct 

Ev'ry  stumbling-block  rempv^ ;    . , 
£ach  to  each  unit^,  endear. 
Come  and  spread  thy  banner  here.  * 

3  Make  U9  of  one  heart  and  min^ : 
'   Co^rtepuSf  pitiful,  and  kind, 

Lowlyi  meek,  in  thought  and  wprd. 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  each  for  other  care, 
Each  his  brother's  burden  bear,  , 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give, . 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  thy  .family  above, 

On  the  wings  of  angels  flv^ 
Show  how  true  believers  oie. 


44B  OKDINANGES. 

there  am  I  in  the  midst  of*  them.*— 51at.  xriii.  20. 

HOW  sw^et  to  leave  t^e  world  awhile, 
And  keek  the  presence  of  our  Lord! 
Jestniy  upon  to j  people  isiinile^ 
And  come  according  to  thy  word* 

2  Frooi  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat^ 
That  we  may  here  conyerse  wfth^thee: 
Oh  Lord,  Mhold  us  at  thy  feet  I 
Let  this  the  **  gate  of  heaven*'  b^. 

3  ^  Chief  of  ten  thotusand/*  uow  a|>^^, 
1^  That  we  by  faith  may  see  tby  fitee ! 

O  spe^k,  that  we  thy  Toice,  mt^f^ear,. 
Ana  let  thy  presence  fill  this  p^^ce ! 

4  rLbiit>;thou  hasf  cast  n ph^amWlfit 
For  those  whom  thou  ha^  catra  thine 

own ;  . ,  J 

'Tis  true  the  world  eisteems  th^ifk  not, 
But  thou  wilt  place  tl^esn  on  ti^jf  ^bipne. 

6  Then  lei  tbe  worldling  b«a»t4iiB^joys ! 
We've  meat  to  eat  he  knows  not  of: 
We  count  his  treasures  worthless  toys, 
While  we  possess  a  SAviouftta  love.} 


And  )et  their  hearts  be  filFd  with  love  ; 
0  may  their  tight  to  all  appear. 
And  prore  their  doctrine  from  ab<9r€« 

440. 2/  fbr  th6  Cdmlng  df  tKe'Ktnadom 
of  Christ  in  Us  Fulness.  S.M. 


God  b«*iierttf\U  anttf  ui,  luid  lAets  iis$  taA  ttaM 
&oe  to  shine  upon  us.  ^liat  thy  way  mny  be  knows 
n]MV]<Mrth,  th/«8ving  IfeBtth  Un0il|;  1^  rOBhatA^  At. 

TO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 
1 .  A#48  <^n$e  the  brightness  of  thy  fece 
^  >Qii  all  thy  saints  to  «hiife : 

2,  '  tjhiit  so  thy  wondrous  ways 

^Md^y  tfaroUgpfa  the  warld  be  kaown ; 

^Wbi}#^diiaf^t  kads'  ili^r  ttiAmfi  p%y, 
It  Aniitl^  salfalion  owb.  ;     :      .  . 

3  Let  differing  nations  join 
;  '*  To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 

Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
/  .Ta  piiM«e  thy  glorious  naiae. 

4  ]'  pTet  th^m  shottt  atid  sltig, 

TDissolv'd  111  holy  mirth ; 
Ppr  thou,  the  righteotis  Jadga  and 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth,     [King, 


2q6 


41^1  442     |OaHPINAN0E0l 


441.-  0|^Hiw  Ptdme^W^illM.      ^ 


«  •>  i 


I  wQliiiitnict  ihee  and  teach  tli^  m  tl^j  iray  wMibtboit 


GRANT  us,  LoBD,  tliy|^eJQi^pif«eii|^ 
While  we  worship  ufk  tbsy  tkhqe^ 

Teach  our  aouls  important  li^fpfttfl^'.)  // 
Lessons  learp'd  of  thee  nkmcK^/^ 

While  we  pray,  and  sing,  and  heaTi 

In  the  midst  do  thoa  appear :  \.'  \\      ^ 
Sin  reproving ;  ; 

Pear  remorins^ ;  \'  ' 

Light  to  all  our  minds  impart,  '  ^'* 

Love  convey  to  every  heart. 

442.  The  Blessednesi  of  Publto  Wars%lfi. 

S.M. 

QtmiJM  theliOiiD,  and  greatly  to  be  pnanl  inttedll 
of  our  OoD,  Slc-^Fbaim  zk ni,  1,  && 

GREAT  is  the  Lcmid  enr  GqiHf/ v  | 

.  And  l^t  his  praise  b.e  great;  .  ^  7 

He  makes  his  churches  hi^  ab#d%)f 

His  most  delightful  seat*    ..  ;  .•  Vl 

2      These  temples  of  his  graces    ..^^1  S 
How  beautiful  they  standi  -     ..-  >^J 
The  honours  of.  our  mtive  pi|iQe».\  7/ 
And  bulwarl^  of  our  land.-;..  n>^  {J 

1      In  ZioB  God- is  knowft  '     ^    ^*^H^  C 
Arefuge  iti-disite:essi;  ^^  a  >>.t  ^sll 
Howtfaf  i^t  bfls^is  saliraltdutflAoMH 
Thro' all <her  pabieesl    fy-ii  4«fiT 


FaBiuijGmtmmp.    iU3 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 

^.fJm^W^^^'^'f^^  secures.  Ae  fold; 
Wbere  bis  own  sheep  have  beeir.] 

>fti»<Mfit;efVjr  new  distress  '    ; 

W#ir'<otiisfccwl8e  repair;  '       ' 
We^fl  think  upon  bis  wohdrons  ^gV^tce, 
And'seek  deliverance  there, 

6      The  God  we  worship  now. 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below. 
And  qurs  di>ove  the  sky, 

|i|i  The  Excellency  of  Public  W^ship. 

/  s» 

^mtthy  fowaaoAthj  gloiv,  so  as  I  ha?e  seen  thee  in 
.:•*.    l^eMnetnvy— rSAi.Mlxiu.2. 

LORD'bf  Hosts,  how  lovely  fair, 
E'en  on  earth  thy  temples  are! 
Her^tby  waiting  people  see 
Mudi  of  h^v'n,  and  much  of  thfee. 

'  3  From  tiry  graeious  presence  flow,       • 
'  P^5ce  and  joy  lo  heal  our  woej-  ' 
WWtetby  Spirit's  holy  fire 
Warms  %«p'henFtii  wilh  pure  desire. 

3  Here  we  sup{)1ieate  thy  throve, 
Here  4fcou  mak'ist  thy- glories -known ; 
Hcve  we- learn  thy  rignteoas  ways,' 
IVuM^  tbjiove  and  sing  thy  praise. 

2  R 


•    •        ' 


I 


•  A 


_  » 


444        (mimAm^ 

4  Thus  wilb#9ttg»of)BaGredJoy^^^ 
We  our  bappylires  employ-;^ 
Loy«t  Mid  king  to  l0V«.theNB  oMfti 
Till  from  earth  to  lieftv*ii  we  stefe 

444.    Excellency  of  Pra^ir:   %^* 

WHAT  i^M'Kiitt  hind*raticcfli'ireliieet 

Incomiiig.^aQaiercy-Aeat  li  .^,.   ^^  ^ 
Yet  who  Uiat  knows  uiie  w^rtl^  of^jray^ 
But  wishes  to  be  ofteii  tfi^re  f        t 

2  PrayV  maker  tfie  dark'neildoQM  with* 

drawy  '  M 

Pray'r  climbs  Ae  laddel*  Jacol^* j^W|^ 
^  Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  loye^  \  ^ 

Vrin&fs  ey'ry  blessing:  from  abov^. 

3  Restraining  ^y V,  w«  ^eease  to  ^ht : 

^    Prayer  msOce^  the  Cbr&tidii-ig.^mmur 
%hl;  '    vVj 

And  §stan  trembles  when  he  iiiid 
The  w^alkest  saint  upo^  h&  finMs* 


4  Have  jrou  n6  words?  Ah !  iUfA:^^«i|fMi(ii 
^    Wor(^  flow  apjice  when  yt>n  C(^pl|tiD» 

And  fill  yonr  feUow-^^t^aiar^.lW.. 
With  the  sad  tale  of  alf  yMT  <Mbe^.^ 

5  WeT«  half  the  bfeathlh^^itf^l^i^ 
To  hc^v']^  itt  lmpbl|lsi^<Nf  if^ 

'  Yoik'  ^he^Abl  f^btiPWotidJiEifii^ l|e, 
''Hear  ^fafattt^  lieJiHI'haid^liw.iie.'' 


PUHLICK^OIUSHIP.         416 

445.    SttW/ic5  in  the  Jf^lderness^   Ctilf. 

He  mtip^^  mm  pmjfik  W  go  tethi  iiitt  dMtn,  I  and 

tWiHUEN  Israel,  by  divine  commaiMly 

Toe  pathless  desert  trod, 
Tht^y  finmdy  though  'twasa  barren  land, 
*'>'n^.fili»  reaowce  inGoo*  • 

3  A  c][ou^j  pillair  markM  their  road, 
';  ^**''illB4  screeo'd  tbem  from  the  heal; 

From  the  bard  rocks  the  water  flowed, 
)  i  ^  iAnd  manna  was  their  meat* 

8  Like,  tbem,  we  have  a  rest  in  yiewj 
""  '   Secure  flrom  adverse  powVs ;  . 
Like  tjbem,  we  pass  a  desert  too,'  , 
'  )^ut  IsraeFs  God  is  ours.   . 

^J^^j^eayin  tbis  barren  wilderness 
He  is  to  us  the  same 
%  hk  appointed  means  ofgrace, 
^  .|%s  once  he  was  to  tbem.  J 

J^^jt^swof d  a  light  before  us  spread^, 
.  iiL:  I  J;  W  wluQh  our  way  we  see ;      ' 
I>is  )ove,  a  banner  o  er  our  heads, 

c^-jfrom  barm  presejryes  nsifree.  • 

« 

,  ui§q»IWI»  Wowftlf  becoraiw  our  fo<f4i 
.9d 4*W»tblB«li,^ita.ftiery.pefiafi4l  good' 

•m  lolildoj^..  mmtt  (^w  ' ' 


446         ...OWH)*^?'^^, 

7  Lord,  Hi?  enoueb,  I  ask  no  moo 
Toese  bicfisiings  i^-e  divine* 
I  enyy  pot  tne  wotlSlih^trm^^j 
If  CiiBisT  and  hed[y*n  ife)ii\Se^ 

•   •     •   •  ;  r     T  7/ 


'    »     .  •  I  {i  J.  ') jiiilT 

44(V    Longing.>Jvr  the  Bonn  ^  God. 

148th.  -^^^ 

How  imkble  are  th7«riMnuidn,OiiOBD  of  Hosts!  &c* 
.  PaALH  IzxziT*  1)  Ac 

LORD  of  the  worlds  abore^^   V 
How  pleasatit  and  bow  fUr  *  ^  t  i 
The  awelIing»of  thy  love^  i:-:  ^ 
Xbine  earthly  temples  are !     ,  ^ )  o 
To  thine  .abode  ray  heart  aspires,..,  "^ 
With  warm  desires  to  see  i^y  G^o.     . 

3      O  happy  souls  that  ptay  i «'  hal^ 
Wber^  God  appoints  to  he?Nr !  ^   .. 
O  happy  men  tnat  |>ay        ^    '^.. 
.    Their  constant  serFice  therfe  :* j  h 
They  praise  thee  stili ;  and  hiEipH,|;they 
That  love  the  way  to  ZionVliitn 


3  They  go  from  strength  to  sfrepj 
Thro'  this  dark  vale  of  t^rs^*  ^ 
Till  e^cb  o'ercomes  at''tens:tnJi 

Till  !^-.  u  •     k      '  /'  '  •'  ■   •  ^i  U  I 

Jill  each  in  beav'n  appeari^ : 
O  glorious  seat,  where  God  oar  Kin|{' 
Soon  too  shall  bring  our  willing  feet!. 


* 

4      Clop  !».W8un  and  sfe^d, 
Oni  tigit  ^nd  Ptnr  defence ; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  fill'd, 
'We  draw  our  blessings  theAce ; 
Thrice  happy  he,  O  God  of  hosts, 
WhosQ  spirit  trusts  alone  in  thee. 

'  4fl^.  "  Prayer  and  Ptaine.    L.M. 

Prdte  WMteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Zion,  Ac — ^PiAL* 

THE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 
My  Goo^  and  praise  bf  cpme»  Ay  house; 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  gloyy  see, 
And  lh«r«  perform  thpir  public  vows. 

2  O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies 

5^  save  when  huiAble  sinners  pray ; 
ff  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes. 
And  islands  of  the  Qtmost  sea* 

3  Aeainst  my  will  my  sins  prevail^ 

But  ffrace  shall  purge  away  their  stem; 
,  The  blood  of  Christ  will  never  fail, 
Tii;  itrash  my  garmente  whitt  ag^in. 

4  Blest isthemanwliom thou  shalt  choose, 
^    •  And  ffive  him  kind  access  to  thee. 

Give  li im  a  place  within  thy  house, 
T^Haste  thy  love  divhi^ry  freej 

2  R  3 


448  0RDINANC69. 

448.    Longing  for  the  Moum  ofz  (8#i. 

How  MMlf  are  thj  tidiemaeleft,  O  hot^  <^^6siilriL 

PSAi.li  Ixzxiy.  .    ^^^■' 

HOW  pleasant,  how;  diviof]yifytjQ'j 
.  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  tby  dftv^lif^^^re ! 

I  With  longr  desire,  my  spirit  t»i^jts,ii  f 

To  meet  th'  assemblies  btUbyisfttots. 

2  My  flesh  M'ould  resl  ia  thi^e  ^\h^I  S 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for^Opo: 
My  God!  my  Kin^!  why  sfioulfy,lpp 
Arar  from  all  ray  joys  and(  thft^,f  j 

3  Blest  are  the  saints  who  si)fc  oji  JbttA,!  r 
)              Around  thy  throne  of  mv^ienttfT 

Thy  brig^htest  glories  shine  ?ibftvp,/f 
And  all  their  work  is  prai^e^^q^jlpFe, 

mthm  the  temples  of  thy  ffraqeia^ 
There  they  behold  thy  geiuletTaMJ 
,  Andseekthyface.andllkrfttJBii?^^^ 

lo  find  the  way  to  Zioi^'s  £;ate|:..  i 
Gob  ,s  their  strength ;  a  Ajl^^aWd 
They  lean  upon  their  feelpf^j'pift  J"^ 


PUBLIC  WOfiSHlP,       448  » 

Jl48li^ »  The  Phasantness  ofPramna 

God.    CM.  ^ 


^ifllfl^J^?^.*-^^**  »«ood  to  uBg  pnisesimto 
r  uoD ;  for  It  IS  plesBant ;  and  praise  is  comdy.-. 
FiALXczlVii  1.    ' 

COME^j^  that  love  the  Saviour's 
I  ^^*Attrf  joy  to  make  it  known ;   [name, 
The  S0v*reign  of  your  hearts  proclaim, 
^^tiAttd  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  B^old    your    King,   your   Savioue 

^ With'  glories  ail  divine ;      [crown'd 
"AH  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round 
tloiw  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3  ^fitf^ite  power  and  boundless  grace 

In  him  unite  their  rays; 
Yob  that  have  e'er  beheld  his  face, 
-•^^'^itoyott  forbear  his  praise?] 

4  Whbn  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

Thf^  glories  of  our  King, 
WM6ng  to  love  as  angels  do, 
I   > '^jfffld  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

ft^'Aifd'shan  we  long  and  wish  in  yainf 
Loii0,  teach  our  son&^s  to  rise  I   . 

^^^Whfibrie  can  animate  thestraifi,  . 
Ahd  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

fitfeWftjfitejWriod!  glorious  d^^^      ; 
I  drgi%^ii'  IV^av'n  and  ^rth  shaM  rtfe«» 


•  '•I 


44d  •  ORliTN^ANill^^. 


>  \ 


449.   The  PreseiMe  ^Cfoa  tmptorti^ 


soul  thinteth  fei  thee,  bav  flatft:  tougn *H  *ft>  liwe»rifcc, 
to  see  thy  power  and  thy  glory.— Psalm  Ixiii  1,  2. 

,  .'P'>  ^ll'^^ljlv 

0  LORD,  oar  languid .£au(s;i|v|iBire, 

Thy  pre^pDce  »ow.  <J4«pl*y.flt  !oJ 
As  thoa  h^st  givV  d  {)1a^«^i^,]|9!^jer. 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray.  , ,  ^ 

3  Shoif  u8;Some  tol^ea  ctf  Ibj^  t^^f 
Our  fiuutiug  hap^.^raieei;  h  {f  ^, 
And  pour  thy  blfissiogsf  ftofit^iliQnre, 
That  we  may  render  prpise.        - 

3  Within  these  walk  l«t.boIy  ptonfc^. 

And  Joye»  andyC^ncorddiHeU^flvi 
Hereg^ve  the  troubled  coiiieito^  ease. 
The  wounded. spirit  heaL  .       t¥  %. 

4  May  we  i»  fttiib  receire  tbjr  ^mxAy 

In.foitb  present  our  ptaytecepvixl 
And  iu  the  presence  ofoui^  BoB^i, 
Unburden  all  our  cares.  i . 

5  And  9iay  tJieGospeFsji^yliiltsQlind^ 

JEnforc'd  by  migbty  4|rflori,  ii>>  *  ri 
Awak^i  many  sinnersrocitid^ti/ 
To  come  and  fill  the  place. 


PUBI^IC  WORSHIP.        4&0 
450.  The  Pfetence  of  the  Lord  implored. 

Vvy?<M({m\  '^       '     fy    Iff 

Wt  will  B*  into  his  tabemades;  we  wiH  wonfatp  at  hit 
^(flaolMMi.->Ariia«'-0  Lomo,  iato  tfaj  tol;  thou,  and 
^JikusmA  «f ;ilif  ibrcDgUu— Psalic  cxzxiL  7)  8. 

^      i       ix    i 

AQISE^  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 
*"*  'And  eiiter  to  thy  rest, 
Lo!  thj'chorch  waits  with  longing  eyes; 
^^^ '  WttW  be  it  own'd  and  blest 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

Tby  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
'  Cl^ld  no  such  grace  afford* 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  fows, 

Here:  let  toy  praise  be  spread ; 
Bl^ds  th^  provisions  of  thy  house, 
.  »r*i'«  And  m  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign 

liet  OodV  anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  lore  and  pow*r  divine. 

5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne: 
,^MjAiid,  as  his  kingdom  grows, 

Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 


.  451  OROINANCES.  ' : 

451.  The  Frhrilege  ^f  PuhRcWdtshif. 

CM.        ■   ■-■•.  j.ri 

BkiMd  aw  they  Unit  dindl  So  %  hioiet  Uie/iifflb» 

O  HAPPY  they  wbo  know  the  iord, 
.  With  whom  be  deigns  to  d^rel^  !x ' 

I  He  feeds  aod  dieers  tfaem  hy  hfevword, 

His  arm  supports  them  well. 

9 

2  To  tbem,  in  each  distressijQg  hour,^^ 

His  throne  of  grace  is  neair;*     ^'' 
And  when  they  plead  hisTuve  andpowVr 
He  stands  engaged  to  heqf •    .  ^ .  j 

3  [He  helped  his  saints  in  apcieiit  da;S| 
f'               '    Who  trusted  in  his  namet    -  •  >} 

^  And  we  can  witness  to  histprfais^. 

His  love  is  still  the  same. 

4  Wand'rinff  in  aio,  our.souli^  he/otuiai 

And  bid  us  seek  "his  face  f  .  .^^^^ 
Gave  us  to  hear  the  gospel-f^pnqcU 
And  taste  the  gospel-grace.J 

5  Oft  in  his  bouse  his  glory  shija^  '  ' 

Before  our  wondVing  eyes  ;'  "" , 

We  wish  not  then  for  j^olden  ^Ww, 

Or  aught  beneath  tne  skiesi'       * 

€  His  presence  sweetens  all'^Af^'Oir^^ 

And  inakes  otir  bur^di^ns'f%h9£ 

A  Vord  from  him  dispfehs  t*tfr*ltf, 

And  gilds  the  gloom  df^htg^. 


PUBJUIC  WOBSHIP.         452 

7  LoRis  we  ccrp€ct  to  tuflfer  here, 
.'  .V  Kof  wottld  we  dare  repine ; 
Bat  giv«  U8  still  to  find  tbee  near, 

.  „  ,AqA  owrub  still  for  thine. 

8  M^  we  enjoy,  and  highly  prize 
'  «  4t^tie  tokens  ef  thy  tere : 

lill  thou  ebeiUbid  our  ^irits  fise, 
mv  ^^»wef ship  thee  abeye. 

452.    tlt^Ptnitfulneis  imder  the  meann  of 
'  UrnLoe  lamented*    CM. 

LONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
^/lOf  Ay  salvation,  LottD ; 
But  still  bow  weak  n)y  faith  is  found, 
Aiidlinowledge  of  thy  word  ! 

3  Oft  I  (Sequent  thy  holy  place, 
J).Miij4|l^  hear  alisost  in  vain : 
Ktew  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
*  TOik^ed  my  false  heart  retain ! 

3  Hoif  cold  and  feeWe  is  my  lore !  ' 
ffow  negligen*  my  fear ! 
Uo^  low  ray  hopes  of  joys  atoove  I  > 
"'^ow  ten  Kflectiott*  there! 

.'Sdjglfvj^thy  word  success  5 

^,  Wfee  W«  learn  *y  gr«^«' 
^^  ?  B  6 


I 


5  Shoif  nur  for^ptfiil  U^tApMj  j  .  . 
That  letf^s  tojpya  Q^l^pftfJ,  i/ 
There  knowledge  groyril^^ 

And  love  ib^ri»ey<er  aj(^  v^n! 

453.   Before SermoHk   CM. 

JxfUf  Mfil'milo  ihem,  I  am  tiie  bread  of  life;  helbat 
eomcdi  to  me  shall  never  hunger;  and  \^.  Ui^.hd|B^yA 
in  na  ahalt  nefw  tlnnt-^oRK  n.%     ' 

GLORY  to  G0D9  who  gave  tl^^  ,^<}ii^f 

AmI  bid  the  preachers  itfy;  *  j  '  " 
Who  cauflM  his  will  to  be  piiDelatiif  d. 


And  brought  salvation  nigh;  *^ 

2  LoRDf  ever  give  us  of  that  brea^*  ^  ■  < 
And  grant  us  ears  to  hear, *    ".  ^ 
Hearts' to  receive  the  heav'iily  s^e^T' 
And  bring  forth  fruit  wiH\  |^aV^'.^ 

S  O  may  thv  word  direct  our  patlu     ,.  p 
And  guide  our  ftwltVifaglfe^'" 'r  ^ 
Direct  us  in  the  living  way, '  '*'  ^'''^  \ 
And  to  thy  mfercVseat !'  '  ^^  '^  ,^^  J 

4  Fountain  of  everlasting  life,  -  .^  ^ 

Of  bliss;  'and  tfuith,  &hd  gpod^'  /. 
Give  us  (that  we  mayn^vier  ihirst^ 
To  drink  of  Jesu's  blood  I 

5  £Fill  every  hungry  soul  with  grace. 

From  thine  exhaustless  store; 
And  let  no  one  go  empty  hence. 
But  taste  and  pray  ior  more.J 
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.X^Rwtty/McT  stronger  grow  jtliercby, 
iDcreaoiSwg'Ai  tfie  Lord! 

XT/)    .-^    .-    •• 
i«ti  ^d  .  ^r^'    ^?/5>rc  Sermon.   7$. , 

4*lWtlWlfel^  ^«i  go,  except  thoQ  Mom  toiH-uGBKBiis 

zxxu.  26. 

I9  we  coine  before  tbee  nofir, 

fjj^et  we  humbly  how ;     . . 
o^llpt  Q^r  suii  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

2  In  Inine  p^n  appointed  way^  i  .  ^ 
^^^w^.?«^t  Inee,  hare  we  «ti^;  « f 

TifTa  blessing  tnou  bestow. 

S^"*;i*^«  «*^»«»««  from  thy  woH, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  spirit  now  imparl        «    f  > 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Grai^  th^t  all  may  seelc,  and  find . 

Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free,    f 
^    Let  us  all  rejoice  in  tnee.  .  . 


\ 


455  456      OROINAKCSS. 

4S6.'   Before  Sermon.    7s*, ,  ■ 

Ye  that  stiad  in  tbe  Imkim  of  tbe  LoMif  in  tliacaiifsof 
tie  Imiui  of  mu  Ood,  pnite  ibe  Wbj^-tJP^m 
evocf.  2j  3. 

YE  that  in  his  courts  are  foundi 
liist'ninff  to  the  joyful  4sound, 
Lost  and  helpless  as  ye  are'/ 
Sons  of  Borrow/  sio,  and  ^are,  ' 
Glorify  the  King^  of  King^, 
Take  the  peace  the  gospd  brioiff. . 

2  Turn  to  Chkist  your  longing;  eyc^ ; 
View  his  bloody  sacrifice ; 
See,  in  him,  your  isins  forgiven, 
Pardon^liolinesB,  and  Iieav*ii : 
Glorify  the  Kimg  of  Kingsb    ^t 
Tajke  tlie  peace  tbe  gospel  bringB. 

456.    S^are  Sermon^    -^JVl" 

I  win  instnicfc  thee;  iad  tosditlweliillio'^idMiihoa 
•hsk  go,  Ac.—. PsALML  ifxfm.  8»  ^ 

WE  come  to  seek  thy  oounsd,  LofU)^ 
We  know  not  what  we  ougiht  td  doi; 
O  east  a  light  uppn  tby  word,  .   i ,  * 
And  bring  its  meaning.  ,4;o  our  ji&w, 

9  In  all  things  we  desire  to  be, ;'' 

Obedient  to  our  SAViot|fe*6  t6\(ie : 
.^To,have,^io.  otbef  guide  Ibtir  thee, 
But  lhee,^tli€J  masttet  bf  ^olii-'felifcice. 


.       «''■     f'for.Ser„o„.    7. 


'..•1     ""'""■ 'mi  diiui-. 


4B6  450      ordinances: 


458.  JBtfore  Sermon.  Sr—Tr^** 

xzit.  4     '  .     I 

COHEf  ye  sinners,  come  to  Jbsus, 
Tbtnk  npon  your  gracioiM  1«ord  ; 

He  has  ptty'd  your  coodkion,  -  \ 
He  has  sent  bis  gdspel-word. 

II  Mercy  calls  you« 

Mercy  flows  in  Jesu's  blood. 

S  Gracioiis Saviour!  help tby  setraiit  ' 
To  proclaim  thy  wond'rouslove;- 
Pour  thy  grace  upon  this  people. 
That  thy  troth  they  may  approve. 

Bless,  O  bless  them, 
From  thy  shining  courts  abevfei ' 

I  3  Now  thy  word  of  grace  inVttes  th?^ 

To  partake  the  gospel-feast,  '    * 

Let  thy  Spirit  sweetly  draw  them  i '  V 

£v'ry  soul  be  Jesv*s  guest*         > 

O  receive  us,  ,    ' ' 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  resi*'  •  \ 

459v    Before  Sermon.    8 — 7—4. 

Not  by  might,  nor  by  power,  but  by  my  Spirit,  saiththe 
Lord  of  Ho8t8.->ZECH.  IT.  o.  .  ^' 

COME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 
Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed : 

Let  each  heart  tby  grace  inherit; 
Raise  the  weak,  the  huAgry  feed: 
From  the gospcili  .    \i  .  \\i  i  i 
Now  supply. tby  peopIe's.9Qfj44j  /» 


piffiy6't^6^^kiip.  46a  «i 


2  O^^irff  e#fdy^  B)^%^^ 
.  f/  Wbieb  iky  werd.\i  d(Mgtilcl4vtgi^< 
Let  us  all,  thy  lotip  possessing.  , 
-^  Joitfulljribe  truth  r^eiveV^y  ' 
' '-*>5(»AHdforterer    ■       !     •     '  ^ 
To  thy*  praise  Imd  ^lory^live;    '  ^ 


:/ 


:  Psalm  iv.  tt.         » 


*4 


$U&[  of  Rigbteottsnesst  arise!  * 
Let  U9  feel  thy  presence  n«ar;  ' 
Let  ttiy  i^lory  meet  our  eyes^ 
White  we  in  thy  house  appear: 
.JJqv  afford  ys»  LoBD^  a  taate.   ,  , 
Or  our  everlasting  feast, 

Q  3fay  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints: 
Such  may  all  our  sabbaths  provei 
'  Till  we  join  thy  church  above. 


■  461.    Before  Sermon.    JLJIt.  ' 

PrsjiDg for  me,  that  utterance  may  be  men  unto 

me,  ifiit  Itohv  open  my  month  boldly,  to  mSelOiown 
tb^  li\I8t^.  Qi  fhi  goe|peL_£pB.  vi:  18,  I& ,  i 

FATHER  of  Mercies,  HoW  ttiine  ear, 
Att*tttt«ire  td'irtitfe^itiefet^ayeV! 

2s3 


461  QRDmANCESl  ' 

I 

We  plead  for  tboae  wbo^pt^d  fytt  thee, 
Saccewfol  pleadc^rs  may  tb^y;  be !. 

2  [How  great  their  work !,  hft^  vi^jll^eir 

charge!  .;  ;    ?   .M 

Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  ^^Jiar^ ; 
Their  best  acquirements  a^^<at|IlJ^D9 
I  We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain.] 

3  O  let  the  word  they  preach  b^.#tj^j 

And  cIoth*d  with  energy' diwct^  ^^ 
To  them  thy  sacred  truth  Teve^l, ,  >  j 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

4  Teaoh  them  to  sow  the  precioiiSr^e^d ; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  £fed; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  tOr^9ft0« 

I  Souls  that  will  w^Il  reward  the^r  pain. 

•    5  Let  dbronging  multitudes  ajToiuttdi  i 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  fsoipd » 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  ijUpIote^ 
And  feel  thy  new-creating  power. 

6  Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains, 
Distressed  souls  forget dieirpaiiis; 
Let  light  through  distapt  r^f^i^jbe 
spread,.  .  ,,, 

.   And  Zion  rear  her  drooping  heail^t 

I  •••fix       •!■»»      I 

'  '  •        }    \      •{!',    »   ),  I 


•     •  >.-,  Im'A 
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TIm  entrance  of  thy  words  giyeth  figit.'-li^8i.'ek!i:/l30. 

■    NOW'  may  the  gpespelV  c^cfping  fow^ 
Be  fe]t  by  all  assembPd  here!    ' 
S^  iftftN  tliis  prove  n  joyfii)  tK>in»,  ' ' 
'And  OoD^s  owtiarmof  stretargdi  uppear. 

2  LoRDy  let  thy  mighty  voice  be  heard, 
9fiieiiJc  JD  thewordand  speak  with  f^/irV; 
So  simll  thy  glorious  name  ht  ftor^d. 
By  ihdse  who  never  fear'd  before. 

o  O  pity  those  who  live  in  sin, 

-  ^•P)r«#ervetbem^from  the  shiner's* doom: 
'Open  the. ark  and  take  them  in. 
And  save  them  from  the  wratb  to  come. 


»'  • 


4  ^0  shall  thy  people  ioyful  be, 
Tbe'Sttgels  too  will  louder  singv 

^i'Atid  both  ascribe  the  praise  to  tfaeie ; 
Tc(  thee  -the  everlasting  Kingw 

..,,        .46a    J^ter  Sermon. 

Show  sie  a  token  for  good-^SAtxixJOfi  17> 

'  OF  thy  love  some  gracious  token, 
Grant  us,  Lord,  before  we  go^; 
Bli^as  the' word  which  has  been 'spoken. 

Life  and  peace  on  all  bestow ; 
When  we  join  the  world  again, 
Let  our  hearts  with  thee  remain  ! 
0  direct  us, 
And  protect  us, 


4M4B5    lORDIir. 


r  Ik 


Till  we  ffaia.lb«li9ftir^^slmmf 
Where  toy  people  wani  no  more. 


464.  4/ier  SermoH.  .^s-^j.-^-v*- 

SOM£  sweet  i^y^ivr^f  fibyifawm  i 
Shed  abroad  in  e  v'/y.  hoiyrt  s,  i .  u  n  <  *'  > 

k  Heaven-ward  as  to  thee  we^  g0  i.:  /. 

K  Leaving  ^uilt  and  fear  >el9W  ;*'"'! 

Blessine,  praising  withent  c^asitgt 
Bid  us,  XoRD|  depart*  i./< 

465.  After  Sermon* 


LORD,  dismiss  ua  with  thy  Uessmgi 
Fill  otir  hearts  with  joy  and  p«ace; 

Let  us  each|  thy  loveposHWi^firf 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ! 

0  refresh  usi     - 
Travelling  through  this  wild^pfji^! 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and.adoratioiiy'' 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound,.  ' ' 
May  the  mits  of  thy  sal  vatipa 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ! , 

May  thy  presence  "  V 

With  us  evermore  be  fotmrf!"     , 

8  ISp  whene'er  the /ligaar^  gJFC^iv. :  j 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borae  on  angels*  wings  t»hekv*lfi.'^  ' 
•  Glad  to  leave  our  cunibr(Ms''^liy^ 
May  we,  ready,   •     '  -'  ':    2 
Rise  and  reigA  in  endldsut  day  r 
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I   My  presence  muXap  with  tfaee,  a&d  I  will  give  thee  rest. 

Exodus  xxxiiL  14. 

u     JC      J.       -^  ■  '   '  ' 

'         O  LOkD,  be  ever  near  us, 
^        FHt*<Mmu^kdartefh^bolfie:   ' 

Sy  ihind  llfipiearing  cheer  ii^; 
,         And  1^1%  kfiig^dbm  coihe.  ' 

Fulfil  ;oli^  &x{yectatioii, 
,  iMi^^i^o'^mr  soiite  to  prove 

Thine  ultermost  salvation, 

Thine  everlastins:  love !    ,        . 


467.    The  Dying  Love  of  Chrut.    CM, 

TJoty  condescending  and  how  kind 

WwOod's  eternal  Soj? ! 
Our  ttiiBery'  reach'd  bis  heavenly  tnind, 

And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  This  was  compassion  like  a  Gqd^ 

Tha^  when  the  SaViour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 
,    His  pity  ne  er  withdrew, 

3  NqWr  tl^|]^>h^  reigns  exalted  Ugh, 

tJUnT-^lift^tiH  as  grea*:      . 
he  reixiembons  ^alKary«*4^ 


406  QllMNAHCm. 


s 


»      * 


4  Here  we  receive  iMenled  tefi^ 

Of  Jesu's  djring  wve ;       ■  ^ 
.  Hard  IS  the  he^ut  tliat  tfev^fe«l^ 
One  soft  affection  move.      ^ 

5  Here  let  oiur  hearts  b^gio  to  :U|elt, 

While  we  his  death  t^^mtii ; ,  . 
And,  with  oor  joy  for  pardon' jl  guilt, 
Moam  that  we  piercM  the  honxu 

468.  Communion  toiih  Christ  denr^d. 

7—6—8. 


Go  in  peace.— liUUbTiL  se. 


■i>' 


I  LAMB  of  God,  whose  hle^'dfopr  lo?e 

'  We  now  recall  to  ifiiiid,.  '  ,, 

Send  the  answer  from  kh&re!^^^ 

And  let  us  mercy  find,  \'  .\    i ; 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  ic^»' 
From  all  iniquity  release  ; 
O  remember  <JaIvary» 
And  bid  us  ^  go  in  peace!'' 

2      liOt  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 
The  sinner^s  pardon  sea», 
Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And'  all  our  sickness  heal : 
Ify  thy  passion  on  th^  tree     * 
Let  all  our  meta  and  troisddei  cease  $ 
O  remember  Calvary, 
And-  bid  ua  ^  go  m  ptaee  i^ 


3      Low*  wevmiM  mtlieDdce  depart, 
Tftl  thou  euf  wants  ielie«e ;. 
Wrilte  forgiFeoesB  in  our  heart, 
Aod  more  thin?  image  give : 
may  our  soUls  still  cry  to  thee, 
^  Till  perfected  In  holinesis ; 
O  recfiPtnber  Cdvary, 
*"     Anit^id  us,  **  go  hi  peaceP* 

469.   Chri$t  attr  fr«M  Sigh-'Piiett. 
.■.....■.  Ji48»h. . 

WheNforehe  nMe  abo  to  nve  th^m  to  the  nttamaiit 
that  come  onto  God  br  him,  seeing  he  erer  U?eui  to 
make  interemDn.  fir  .ttMBi.«<4Ii3.  ^2& 

I  OCR  great  High -Priest  we  sing, 

tlis  dying  loV^  aflofe ; 

We  Iiail  our^rising  King, 

Who  Uves  for  evermore  ; 
Hp^tf^djjf  i^an  our  "itants  relieve, 
And  8mn§rs  to  the  utmost  save, 

2      Why  then  'indul^  tdeapaic, 
Th«  «of^  uniidaepest  «milA  ? 
^^4^^arihi8  voice  d^dar?, , 
For  inch,  his  blood  w«s  sftiW  s 
In  Jesu'9  .hands  my  soiil  I  leave, 
For  be^can  to  the  utmost  saVe« 

8      Beli^in^mtttb^mekel 
''')' iltfd Wkii(%#tice  d^^Md  p 
The  objectft^'crf  hfe  ichtoice,^ 
H6^l  fav«'y«  to^h^«tia  J 
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470  OHPIWJfeJE^H  1 

our  Lord  mil  to  tbe-aanotit  sare. 
470.    Invitation  to  the  JLordTs  Sumer, 

Thn  1ft  my  blood  of  the  N«v  Teataoiefii  Whi^'^iLied 
Ibr  aittjribr  IketanWoBtOf  aini.^lUTf^zlM;S. 

THIS  istbe  feast  of  heav'iily  Wlti^ 
And  GoD]iiFitestoflnp$'  •''  wh  ^ 

Tbejuiees  of  the  Imiiff  tiim9>  >  ^  ^  i  A 
ll^e pEess'd>  to fillthe cmp.  u  f 

•  'T 

2  Oh  bless  the  Saviour,  ye  thdt  eaf. 

With  royal  dainties  fed^*  •  m  .  r  *  Y  T. 
Not  heav'a  affords  a  costlier  tuekt^  A 
For  Jesiw  is  the  bread !    •  • .  u(  0 

3  The  vile,  the  lost,  he  calls  to  ilif^iii. 

Ye  tremUii^  sodls,  appeHfli  ^'^I  ^ 
The  righteous  iti  their  own  estteeaij^^ 
Bare  no  acceptance  herei  •  *  <  '^t*  1 

4  Approach,  ye  poor,  nbr  dare  reJfnse 

The- banipiet  (Spread  foviysfi^'    ^  r 
This,  mdous  Lord,  is  weloetoie  m^s, 
And  Lmay'  Tetiture  too.     •!    ^  t.  A 

5  If  guilt  and  sin  atford  a  plea, 

And  may  obtain  a  place, 
Surely  the  Lord  will  welcome  me, 
And  I  shall  see  bis  face. 


THE'  tOkWk  SUPPER.      471 
471. '  'ffMe'Yllk  torifi  SiipW.    L.M, 

He  WM  fawwn  of  them  in  bteekiDg  of  braUU^^Luxx 

TO  Jbbus  our  exalted  Lord, 
That  qaoie  by  beav^n  and  earth  ador'd, 
Fmo  .would  <>ur  hearts  and  Toicea  raise 
A  cheerful  soug  of  sacred  praise.* 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know 
Are  weak»  and  lan^utshing*,  and  low ; 
Far,  i|v  ab6re  our  bumble  songs, 

T|ie  theppie  demands  immortal  tongues* 

3  Yety  round  his  table  while  we  meet* 
And  ihurably  worship  at  his  feet, 

O  may  our  warm  affections  move 
In  &^]ad  returns  of  grateful  love  \ 

4  Let  faith  our  feeble  senses  aid, 
H(MrO'JBMiy  we  see  his  love  display'd ; 
The  broken  body,  precious  blooa. 
And  sufferings  of  our  Saviour  Qod, 

6  To  each  the  contrite  heart  bestow. 
Give  us  thy  pardoning  ffrace  to  know; 
And  may  tiiy  peace,  OXord,  impart, 
Life,  hope,  ana  joy,  to  evVy  heart. 


St 


473  473      ORDiNANCfiS.  ! : 
472.  Bef^TB  the  LerjriShfp^.iaHi. 

The  Son  of  nun  !■  oooie  to  seek  and  to  mv^  that  wnidi 
VM  Ivet.— LVK£  ziiu  16l  ^    , 

LORD,  m(  tby  table  1  bebold        ^  /'  ' 
The  wooders  <^  thy  grac«;    .... 

But  most  of  all  atknire  that  I 
Should  find  a  welcome  place. 

2  I  that  am  all  de6rd  with  sin,  / 

A  rebel  to  my  God  ;    • 
I  that  have  cruoify'd  hia  Son^ .        t 
And  trampled  on  his  blood.       .  , 

3  What  strangfe  surprisiDg*  grace  is.tiiis, 

That  one  so  lost  has  ro^ !;   •    • 
Jesus  my  wetfy  80«d  kiTkeSf      >    } 
And  freely  bids  me  come.  , 

4  Ye  saints  below,  wad  hosts  of  hoat^, 

Join  ftU  your  praisiagf  pnw^m^  ^z* 
No  theme  is- like  redeeming;  kiv^eii  'I 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 

.   « .  .}    it 

5  [Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts^  O  Xqiid, 

I'd  gffive  them  all  to  theec    . 
Had  I  tett  thousand  tongues,  tbe^  all 
Should  join  the  hannony.3 

473.  Before  the  Lorffe  Supper.  Teu' 

I  win  not  leaye  jrou  oomfortlesa:  I  wUl  fopapilQ)  j^n—— 

JoBKxiy.  18.  *" 

CO'ME,  thou  high  Qpd  loft^  to^p^ 
Lowly,  meek^incaruateWor^)^  ,,^ 


THEiOHDVSDPPER.       474 

WaliiMgneiloO|i  to  earth,  agraiti ; 
.    CQQi.eyiind  visit  smful  men  ! 

2  Jcst7s,  we  thy  promise  ciaim ; 
We  are  mei  in  thv  great  name.; 
In  tbe  midst  do  tfion  appcMr* 
Manifest  thy  presence  bere« 

S  rSanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,-  give  thy  peace ; 
Mutual  love  the  tdkHt  foe, 
Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee. 

• 

4  Plant  in  us  thy  huAible  mind; 
Patient,  pitiful^  aud  kind  ; 
Me^  and  gracious  may  we  be, 
Full  of  goodness,  full  of  the;^ !] 

5  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete; 
Make  lis  all  for  glory  meet; 
Meet  t'  appear  before  thy  sight, 
PaHners  with  thy  saints  in  ught. 

6  Call,  O  call  us  each  by  name, 

-  To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb ; 
Give  our  souls  to  taste  thy  bliss, 
*  Clothe  us  in  thy  rigbtconsuess. 

474.     Bpfore  Receiving.    7s. 

WlieD  .tli»  4i9ciples  came  togetbei:  to  break  bread. — 

Acts  xx.  1. 

"  MEETING  in  the  SAvrouR*s  nanle, 
Breaking  bread  by  his  command, 
To  the  ^rtdWe  thus  proclaim,  ' 
On  what  ground  we  hope  to  stand,' 


476  Oia>INA?fCCS) 


t  I  I 


» 


When  Ui«  Lonpsball  come  if^^Pf^ 
JoiqM  by  heayVs  exaltiDgjcr^ifds. 

3  From  the  cross  our  hopef  -w^'dtA^r  k^ 
Tis  the  sinner^s  blest  resource':  ^ 
Jbscs  ina^ii^nified  the  Law :         •'  '^ 
Jesos  bore  ite  awful  curse: 

What  a  glorious  truth  19  thia ! .   ,    .  >  ^ 
O  how  full  of  joy  and  peace* 

8  Jesus  died^  and  then  arose': 
Yes,  he  rose,  he  lives,  he  teigiis : 
Jesus  ranquisVd  all  his  foes :        * 
Jesus  led  them  all  in  chains : 
His  the  triumph,  his  the  crown : 

His  the  glory  and  renown. 

» 

4  Sing  we  then  of  him  who  died:        ' 
Sinff  of  him  who  rose  a^in :    ^ 

By  his  blood  we're  justified,' 
And  with  him  we  hope  to  reign': 
Soon  we  hope  to  see  our  Lord: 
And  to  share  his  bright  reward; 

475.    Before  Receiving.    8 — ^7—7. 

He  hath  filled  the  hoBgiy  widigood  things, — Luxe  i  53< 

BRETHREN  come,  'tis  JEstrslii^  us; 

Bids  us  to  a  feast  of  lore':  '    *  * 
Bless  the  Lord,  whose  bounty  feeds  us 

With  provision  from  above : 
Ye  for  whom  his  life  was  giv'n. 
Come,  and  eat  the  bread  of  heaven. 


New  ,b^J^M».1Vi  by  Uie  J)a»^.; 
Now  he  givy^sjus  bope,aad  says. 
We  sMli^iQg  bi9«eB41^pkai$0; 

3  Ohow  tatich'hispeopk  dtv^lifm, 

O  \rtert  gtaee'our  Load  htis  shown ! 
Well  may  we  surrender  to  him, 

^1  tM  PPOje  we  cali'd  our  own  | 
Lord,  we^give  Ourselves  to  the^; 
Thou  oMr  guide,  our  ma9t«r  be.  .  f 

476.     JJ'ter  Receiving*       i 

Ana  JBa»fi  tiid  unto  .tbem,  I  mm  the  b?ead  of  lif* 

JOHK  VI.  35. 

LET  the  w.orld  tlieir  joys  partaking. 
Boast, how  excelleut  they  provq; 

In  the  bread  we've  now  been  breidting 
We  have  meat  they  know  not  of ; 

JesUs  is  the  living'  bread  ; 

'Tis  by  this  his  friends  are  fed. 

^  Saints  atlore  him, 

Bow  before  hini, 
.     Join  th§  kindred  host^  on  Wgk ; . 

Let  his  pf «us€  fill  earth  and  sky^ 

•     .ii^v45t>d  K  bit;   .«!.;»,.     '.4  ^  )U.  '^ 
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477.    Deririnq  the  Presence  of  God  i» 
Afiiction.     CM.      -  ^   ^ . , 

Bow  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  O  Lord?  ftr  ever?  how 
]oiigwuttfaoahkletb7fiMe£Eomme?>.JP|i4ki9|,,J^  . 

THYgfadoaa presence,  O  my  CrQi^' 
My  eFery  wish  contains ;        ... 

With  this  beneath  affliction's  lo^^ 
Mr  heart  no  more  complains.       , 

2  This  can  my  every  care  control,)  * 

Gild  each  dark  scene  with  Jight; 
This  is  the  sunshine  of  tke  s^ul#  i  < 
Without  it  all  is  night.  ,.,. , ,  ^ 

3  0  happy  scenes  of  pur^  delight  i  I 

.  .  Wnere  thy  full  l>eams  impart'  'J  ^^ 
tFncloude.d  beauty  to  the  sigh^  '^ 
And  rapture  to  the  heart 

4  Her  part  in  those  fair  realms  of  |l>tiss 

My  spirit  lon^  to  know ;        v  ^'^  \'- 
My  wishes  termmate  in  this,  i    <    i 

Nor  can  they  rest  belaw»r  -<m  >n.  '/ 

« • 

6  Lord,  shallthfe'br^isithin'gsbfi^y  heart 
Aspire  in  vain  to  th^e  ?  '   ''       •  i 
CoHmxi'^f  hbpe/  ttiat'  ^heVi  iMou  art, 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 


6  Then  shall  myelleeifuripirit  sing 

Alia  rise  on  faith  s  Expanded  wing 
To  everlasting  day. 

478.  The  benefits  of  Affliction.  8—7—4. 

I  knoir^  O  Lo&D,  that  thj  judgments  are  right,  and 
HhjU  thpa  in  Aithfulaess  bast  afflicted  me.^f  sM'M 

INihe  floods  of  tribulation, 

while  the  billows  o'er  nie  roll, 
Jesus  whispers  consolation. 

And  supports  my  fainting  squI  : 

,     Hallelttiab, 

Hallelajan,  praise  the  Lokd. 

3  [*Thu8,  the  lion  yields  me  honey, 
FroHi  the  eater  food  is  given, 
Strengthened  thus  I  still  press  forward. 
Singing  as  I  PtuBS  to  heaven, — 

«« Sweet  affliction," 
Apd  my  sins  are  all  forgiv'n.] 

3  So,  in  darkest  dispensations, 

Doth  my  fkithful  Lord  appear, 
With  his  richest  consolations, 

To  re-animate  and  cheer; 
'    '^^'Sweetaffliction,"         . 
Thj^^  ^9  l^rvig  my  Sayio^fr  i^or* 

*  Judg.  xiv.  14i 


tiaiids: 
Hailetajali,  •       '  '  '*«'  "^ 


Every  'srmA  my  \mtf  ^nAttdsa  ^^ 

.«••'•  .       .  •...?.•/■■ 

5  All  I  meet  I  find  assists  me 

fri  my  path  to  hear'nly  jpjjr';  - '    ' 
TTiere,  tho*  trials  now  attena  iiJ6;    ' 
Tbey  shall  never  moi'e  tono/;'; '] 
Hallelujah,  *     ""^ 

Hallel^^ao,  Praise  the  Lqri.  :.  ]  ^ 

6  Bless'd  there  with  a  weight  of.giofyy 

Still  the  path  I'll  ne'er  forg^t^,  ^ 
But,  exulting,  cry,  it  led  me 
To  iny  blessed  SArioukV*ea^«-^'^  *-' 

-«  Sweet  afflfctfon,''  '' 

Which  has  brought  to  JEStJ^s-ftA. 


479.    Christian  Meeting.    L.  M. 

^  ■* 

Wbtte  iw«  or  tiiree.&re  gathered  togeiherin  tnynatoe, 
there  am  I  in  the  mnbt  oi  Uiem.~.MAT.  ict&.  i!^. 

A  w^^gtWe^,l^s^o^i?^^^c^^„i  U 
May  we ^^geth^f  ;iQiv,p,^r|^^  ^y,^\  n 
The  joys  which  he  aloue  can  give. 


TIMES  A^B  SEASONS.     490 

3  FTo  yoQ  and  me  by  grace  'tis  gfren 
To  know  the  Saviovk'«  precious  naKie; 
And  shortly  vre  shall  meet  in  heateo, 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  saote.] 

3  May  he,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  dbot^, 
Make  oar  oommunieatioos  sweet,-. 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  lore, 

4  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  themci, 
When  Christians  meet  together  thus ; 
We'd  only  wish  tospeiak  of  him, . 
Who  liT*d,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

.  6  rWetl  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said. 
And  suffered  for  us  here  below ; 
The  path  he  mark'd  for  us  to  tread. 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now.3 

6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 
We'irioTe,  and  wonder,  and  adore : 
And  hasten  to  the  glorious  day, 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

480.    Christian  Meeting,    Ts. 

Teaching  and  admonishing  one  another  in  psalmi  and 
hymns  and  spiiitual  songt,  sinking  with  grace  in  ywr 
b^rts  to  the  Lord-^Coi.*  iiL  16. 

r 

SWEET  the  time,  exceeding  sweet. 
'  '^  When  the  saints  together  meet ;    '  ^ 
When  the  Saviouh  is^  the  theme. 
When  thejr  jdy  to  sibg  of  him ! 


MtSCELLAWEOUS. 

SodiM  did  the  Fatber  tiio^e;'  '  •'  • 
He  Midld  the  world  undoire/  '  '  * 
hbt'Athe  world,  and  g-drfe  hfeSon.  * 

3  Sifijf  the  Soii'ji  atnazin^  loV^e*       '  ; 
Hon^  he  left  ibe  realms  aboVei         ' ' 
Toek  oofr  nattire  attd  our  place;  '  '  [ 
Lir^d  and  died  to  sa^e  our  rstte.     *  * 

4  Skw  we  too  the  Spirk^n  love; 
WiUl  oirr  wt^tchea  hekrts  he  stttfrt^ 
Brought  salvation  to  our  view^        ' 
Arid  our  nouls  to  Jesos  drew.        ' '  * 

5  Sweet  the  place,  exceeditagf  swifeet^  ^ 
Where  the  sarnts^  m  glory  raewt  y 
Where  the  Saviour's  still  fbe  tbeirie, 
Where  they  see  and  sing  of  him!  ' 

48L-    Christian  MeeHng^    LM. 

Then  tiiey  that  fesred  the  Lobd  spake  eften  '«ai  {»  sito* 

ther.— Mal.  iiL  16. 

WHY  should  believerswhenthey  nieet, 
Ndt  speak  of  Christ,  the  king  they  own, 
•  W^ho  drives  them  hope  thattheyshallsit 
With  him  for  ever  oa  bis  tbrone  t 

2  b  any  other  name  «o  great 
*A6  Ms  who  bdte  the  sinner's  teddt'' 
Is  any  sabf^ct  half  «o  sweety     " 
S^  vhrfon^  as  the  Jove  of  Gdnt      * 


f 


3  PTis  tbts  tI^^cfamaai0TeI.cM^ai4  WW  ^ 
Thai  makes  in»  oppositioa  iceiVBa^,.^ 
Beboldiqg  lo7«*8.ai»aziii£'  plao,.       i 
H^  (bqpa  bia  arms  aa4  sii£S  for  p^aoe.] 

4:  'Tvas  savyitb  us,  we  once  were  foesi  t 
Were  fpes  to  bim  who  gave  us  breath; 
But  he  wboae  mercy  freely  flows, 
Has  sav'd  us  from  eternal  death* 

5  We  look  with  hope  to  that  epreatday, } 
When  Jesus  will  with  clouds  appear ; 
A  siffbt  of  him  will  well  repay        ' 
Ourlabours  and  our  sorrows  here. 

C  Of  bi^i  than  let  us  speak  and  sii^g»  • 
Whose  glory  we  expect  to  share:    ; 
.  In  beavD  we  shall  behold  our  Kin|<^ 
And  yield  a  noUer  tribute  there. 

4852.    Christian  Meeting,    LM. 

fUhortiog  one  anothex;  and  so  much  the  more,  a»  ye  aee 
the  day  approaching. — He)>.*  x.  25. 

I  .WHILE  in  the  world  w.e still  refiain, 
yf^  meet^-^yet  soon  must  part  agaki ; 
But  when  we  reach  that  hear'nly  shore, 
We  then  shall  meet  to  part  no  morti. 

2  The  bopeiKblit  Wie  shaU  seettbat,da)r  ' 
Sfcf|»M  ct«we.our,  prosont.gijqfeiaifay; 
A  few  sbf^t  y^ars  sA.  conl^«l«  p^fo  ^  I 
We  n|^;4round  ike  tbronotat.lasti^ 

2t6 


« 403       /  attSOBUiAfiEliHSl 

^(.   |iAp^ettlieiii.to  B'8Aitit)VidiapnMbe ; 
To  him  with  zeal  deTodalonr^w'ra, 
A  Rii  fWk  wUk  j«y  in  il\ai6ra!M^i9B.f&. 

A  {he^  ftH  our  meetings  no^  biB  mkae 
Subservient  to  each  other's  good  fn  ^ 
.  For  worldly  joys  must  qiiickly  >{^i 

\         *  *'*  ^or  can  they  yield  siibs^ntialfi^o^.] 

6  Wb0ttt''erttMuirMtoxMfftfinim4hdse 
With  whom  the  truth  unites  us  here. 
We'll  call  to  mind  the  joyful  cT^, ' 
When  Christ,  the  S  AYiooR,will'a^bear. 

6  Ti^^ii  /ihall  his  saints  all  meet  i|g9P» 
-For  so  bis  word  of  promise  says ; 
L  With  him  for  ever  to  remain^ '  ••  *  *  i  U 

'  And  sing  his  ereriaating  praiacw^  I 

489.    ChrUHan  Commtmioir.  'JD.i^. 

Nor  finliih  talking,  nor  jetdng,  which  are  not  eooTCoioit 

— £PH.  ?.  4. 

ENAMOUR'D  of  their  goldf^Ridreaiiui, 
Let  worldlings  talk  on  worldly  themes: 
This  should  not  be  when  ChiisniiDS 
';•  •■    meet:       •••  '■;.?* 

The  world  should  lie  befieatb  Aeir^leet, 

2  And  dotlli^y jvjRiyta  pabl^ir  ttflmi 
W1|W»  jJffSp^  ^S%t%%o^f^^ifmil 
The  ^^,  tb^  m^ufi^.1f99lii  8lP>ttW 
A  shade  |W3Pi^>y,rtW|P.feW>«K>E*'»^ 


i  <)  Jhiqatmnffth  but  bk  «duM  ^h  its 

Jfo  bear  it  for  the  sinner's  sake.     -  « 

4  rM^s  sdinfs  can  never  want  a  themp : , 
^'^(iwcau  they,  vrhen  theV  think  of  Kim  f 
^  r or  love  like  his,  so  ritb,  so  strong% 
.J(8}th»ine  eiiQUgb  for  endless  «ong^ 

n]^  theui  and  let  us  talk  of  him^ 
Jio  died,  the  sinner  to  redeem :  '^ 
tie  joyful  theme  we*!!  still.pursupy. 
^TSir  sweet,  His  rich,  His  erer  new.  \ 

6  Let  idle  jests  be  far  from  nSy    '      ^ 
.    It  Boks  us  not  to  ttitie  thus : 
We'll  leave  it  to  the  sons  of  earth, 
\|llqd  ineet^6>r  profit  not  for  mirltk  t 


til** '  I'-f. 


,>!inr.     484.    ClmstianParttHff!   is. 

^}Aad<]itir«  bTctfaien,  I  oommeni  yoB  to  dk^D^  «*^  to  the 
word  of  his  fip'ftce,  which  is  able  to  biul4i«a  up,  and  to 

five  you  an  inheritance  among  all  them  that  afMancti- 


«ii'i 


FCNR  ii  d«ison  ealfd  to  p«irf,     '  *'. 
LW«Mr  Wl/i^  ourselves  'coMhi^nd^  ;^, 

2u 


483         MISCELLANEOUS.'  • 

2  JesvSf  bearourlMiniUepn^eT'hK  1  i- 
Tender  sbepberdof  thy  sbe^ti  i 
Let  tby  mercy  and  tby  cjare    •  '    ?  ^ 
All  onr  soula  in  safety  keep;: '      ^ 

3  Id  thy  streng^th  may  we  beertrotir;'  ' 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain  &     ' 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long-  .       '^ 
In  thy.  peace  to  meet  again.       s  '. 

4  Then,  if  thou  thy  help  afford,  .^ 
Ebenezers  shall  be  rear'd ; 

And  our  souls  shall  praise  the  liOnp, 
Who  our  poor  petitions  heard. 

* 

485.     Christian  Union.     O.  M. 

■  •'  J 

Be  ye  all  of  one  min4,  hanng  eonrteddioi  va^^hko; 
ther  ;  love  as  hrethreQ.—!  P£T]&|L  iu.  6i 

BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  lov^,  .  p  . 

That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 

We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

t 

2  Join'd  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head^ 
Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 
And  still  in  Jissu's  footsteps  trea^j,,  t 
And  show  his  praise  below.  .  :  -    • 

a  O  may  we  ever  walk  in  jbijopir!.  ,,u  j\  i 

Aiid  nothing  know  besici^.;  f ..  /. 

Nothing;  desjro.  nothing  ^p%\rW.f 

But  J^sus,^ruciMj  ,  .,  /,;-  vj/; 


TIMES  ANB'I^EASONS.      4S6 

4  Partakeii?»  of  tbe  Savio^tr's  ^race,   ' 

Tbi&puae  in  mind,  id  heart; 
Nor  joy,  sor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  phice, 
Nor  life,  Qor  death  can  part. 

5  But  let  US  hasten  to  the  day, 

Which: shall  our  flesh  restore; 
When  d^th  shall  afl  be  done  ciwaf ; 
And  Christians  part  no  more ! 

48G*    Love  to  Christ  shown  by  kindness 
and  love  to  his  people*    C  M» 

Verily  I  say  unto  you.  inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto 
one  of  the  least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye  have  dune  it 
unto  me.*.MATT.  zxv.  40. 

JESitJS,  my  Loan,  how  rich  thy  grace! 

Thy  bounties  how  con^)lete ! 
Mow  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum? 

Hotr  "pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  glorious  light 
Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thfne  f 

8  But  tiioa  hast  brethren  here  below,' 
Xhe  partners  of  thy  grace, 
Andlnit  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may'st  be  cl6thM  AuA  fed, 
And  Tisit(^  aqd  cheer'd ;         . 
And'iil  their  accents  of  distress 
My  SAVlovB*sToice  is  heard. 


487  488    MISCELLANEOUS. 

5  Thy  fece  with  rer^rence  and  with  lore 
Tin  thy  poor  wda!d«eer  "  ?  »*  ^' 
0  let  me  rather  beg  my  btfearf,*  '  i' 

Thaa  keep  it  back  from  tfvee.  '*' 

*  ...      I 


487.    Tk%  ExceUeiiey  rfRMligum  Is. 

Her  waji  $n  ways  of  pkuaotneii,  and  all  iMrfiths  aze 

peace— Paot.  uL  17*      , 

TIS  religioD  that  can  eiwe 
Sweetest  pleasures  whue  we  live} 
'Tis  religioa  must  supply  ^ 
Solid  comforts  when  we  die* 

• 

3  After  deatht  its  Joys  will  he  .   .    ,  :, 
Lasting  as  eternityl 
Be  the  living  God  my  friendt 
Then  my  bliss  shall  never  end*   [ 


488*    The  Bhortne9S  of  Time.   is. 

Redeeming  the  tune—- Epk.  t»  1& 

WHILE  with  ceaseless  course  die  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run^ 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here  ! 

2  Fix'd  in  their  eternal  state»  ; 
Th^y.  have  done  with  ^11  below  •    ^ 
. W^  a  liule  longer  yjraitf\  \ ,  *';',.  ^ 
fiut  haw.  Uuief  none  can  kn6{^  f 


Timf»pc#H)ttop4»Ttfof  ^oili'^  \  .^ 
Wb«ji;j)(QurJSATJOVE  give^  tfee.rford. 
Glad  you'll  bid  the  world  adieu ! 

.  4  Then  he'll  wipe  away  your  tearsi« 
'^NeM^huAself^ppototyo^r^pkice:  ■( 
^.tt  <./<&N(iftly  fly,  ye  rolling  years^ 

Lord,  we  leng  lo  aee  thy  face ! 

• 

5  Thankisrforitteirciefirpafttreeeit^; 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ;  -       • .  r 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  .to  life 
With  eternity  in  view. 

6  Bless  thy  word  to  youngs  and  oid^  ; 
Fill  us  with  a  ^^atiour's  love;     ! 
And  when  life's  short  tale  istold^ 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 

489.  The  Vanity  of  the  World.  8—8—6. 

For  tlie  fiahion  of  this  world  passetfa  away.— 1  CosiK. 

vii.  31. 

THOUGH  things  of  earth  substantial 
The  world  itself  is  but  a  dream,  £seem: 

And  soon  miist  pass  away : 
The  things  that  variously  employ, 
That  yield  us  either  grief  or  joy, 

Mustsee  their  final  day. , 

2  Howsweeito^veour^oftiOiiithere, 
Where  sorro^  ne^et  conies^'  nof  care  ? 
Antftoing^^tWimmtfr^*. '-^  - 

2  u  3 


490r         UlSOEiA^AVEOOSL    i 

W#  IhcA  may  bear  mtbeat«iM^  •  '  • 
The  worId!a  deatraoCicHi  to^bein^b^ 

Our  treaaui^  iaabore.  •       «•     '^'^  - 

* 

3  H6w   sweet  to  know  the  I^aviour's 
TheSAviouR  who  in  mercycsMiie^naii^. 

i  And  yanquisb*d  all  oor  foes : 

^-  On  him  as  on  a  solid  rack,     , 

Our  hope  is, built,  and  stands  th»  shoek 
Of  ev'ry  storm  that  blows. 

4  Then  let  a  world  of  shadows  go,   . 
It  matters  not,  his  people  know 

Tbeir treasure  still  IS  sure;  "     '  ' 
'Tis  laid  up  there  where  nothing  fades, 
I  No  rust  conaumestno^  thief  in vaaesi;i»  !> 

I  And  there.it  is  aecure*  t     T 

.    r 

490.     The  Vanity  of  the.Punuitt  qftftfir 
NaturtU  Man.    L.M.    '   •  ;"^ ' 

BdKdd,  aH  'n  vimity  and  yexadon  of  •pixtU>*«Bce: 

9(AN  hath  asoul  with  vast  desires^  '^  * 
He  burns  within  with  restless*fir^^ 
Tost  to  and  fro,  his  passions, fty*<>  '''<^ 
From  vanity  to  ranity.  r  ^^»«A 

*?  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  toiiiid  mI  O  C 
Some  solid  good  .to  AXHhk  t^iA  *$!  ' 
We  try  n^w.pl^asni^esy  b^ufe  ^kt  ^W^^ 
The  inward  thirst  hnd^ti^itietiritilt^ 


I  I 


TIMES  AKB  8EIAB0KS.      491' 

3  Great  Odd  I  •  edbdoe  AA^Mtif^ti  tbirit, 
TUl  lore  to  vanity  and  dust; 
Cure  tbe  vile  fever  of  the  mind. 
And  feec)  our  souls  with  joys.refiij^'d^:   . 

49t.'Tlie  Vanity  of  the  World.    CM. 

Then  be  many  that  say,  who  will  show  us  any  good  ? 
jtvaxi,  lift  iMa  vp  the  Uifst  of  thy  connteiiaaGe  upon 
lu— PsALic  It.  €» 

IN  vain  the  giddy  world  inquires,  •    \ 

Forgetful  of  their  G0D9  •  ' ' 

Who  will  supply  our  vast  desiriefli  ^ 

Or  show  us  any  good  ?     x  .  .       ^  f 

2  Tbro*  the  wide  circuit  of  the  edtth^    ' 

Their  eager  wishes  rove,        *  ' 
In  chase  of  honour,  wealth,  and  mirth. 
The  phantoms  of  their  love.    , 

3  But  oft  these  shadowy  joys  elude 

Their  most  intense  pursuit; 
Orv  if  they  seia^  the  fancied  gfood. 
There's  poison  in  tbe  fruit. 

4  LoRD)  from  this  world  call  off  my  k)te, 

Set  my  affections  right;  "'     ^ 

Bid  me  aspire  to  joye above,       '^  *     ^^ 

And  walk  no  mor^by  si^hti     >^*  '  ' 

5  O  let  |bef-glon>sdf* thy  face"*  "'  '  '^^  *-' 

Upq^it^ybbsUmshiHe;;  '«  1  ^  *inn^ 

Assw^  9ff  *iy«  foBgiTOfj^gt^fe/ii  '^^ 

MKi>t>jlf»wiiHibeidiuinclJ  '>ir'f»i»  '>nl 


4»2  MiSCELLANEOCTS. 

'  492.'  ii  Birth-day  Bymm. .  -TfUiuf^ 

HaTinff  thecefbfe  obuined  bdp  ot  God,  1  oontunM  uko 

I  SIT  Ebeaezer  raise  '  ■'"  'J 
To  my  kind  RedeSmbr's  ptv^y 
With  a  grateful  heart  I  own,  *  '  - 
ilkherto  Ay  help  IVe  knopv**  •  //  v 

2  What  may  be  my  future  lot,    *\ 
Well  I  know  concerns  me  not; 
This  should  set  my  heart  at  resl^. 
What  thy  will  ordains  is  best, 

3  I  my  all  to  thee  resign ;         '  '/ 1  * ' 
Father,  let  thv  will  be  mine ; 

May  but  all  thy  dealings  prove , , 
Fruits  of  thy  .paternal  Tofo. 

.  4  Guard  me,  SAViotiR,  by  thy  pow^rj 
Gifard  me  in  the  trying  hour  j    j 
Let  thine  unremitted  care 
Save  me  from  the  lurking  snare. 

5  Let  my  few  remaining  days 

Be  directed  in  thy  praise ;       .     *' 
So  the  last,  the  closmg  scetie 
Shall  be  tranquil  and  serene.  ,  .. 

6  To  thy  will  I  leave  the.resf^  . , 
Grant  me  but  this  one  request ; 
Beliuiii  life/f^ud  deolb/tQipijlIt^ 
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493    For  the  Jfew  Year.    L.M. 

An&l^out  IhBvtiike  of  faitj  yeui  sufoed Jbe  tfieir  man- 
ners in  the  wilderness. — Acts  xiiL  18. 

LORD^  we  desire  to  praise  thy  namey 
That  spar*dy  another  year  we  see. 
To  us  oelougeth  only  shame; 

But  love  ana  faithfuluess  to  thee. 

>  * 

2  When  We  reflect  what  weVe  deserv'd, , 
It  moves  our  wonder  and  our  nrais^t 
That  such  poor  worms  shoula  be  pre- 
served, 

And  still  be  walking  in  thy  ways. 

3  How  oft,  like  Israel  of  old. 

Have  our  vile  hearts  turu'd  back  from 
To  idols  base,  to  calves  of  gold,  fthee ! 
How  oft,  alas !  we've  bowM  the  knee ! 

4.  rWeVesinn'dagdnstthe  clearest  light; 
^   w  eVe  sinn'd  against  the  greatest  love ; 
We  stand  convicted  in  thy  sight: 
Shouldst  thou  condemn,  we  must  ap- 
prove.] 

5  Nor  cau  we  use  the  suppliant's  plea, 
«♦  Henceforth  thy  pleasure  we'll  fulfil;" 
It  suits  us  not  to  vow,  but  pray 
•«  Lord,  teach  us  td  perform  thy  will." 

49i.'   For  the  New  Year,    ^s: 

P  ■ 

Wiiigdd«^iUifait}i,a>iul^en!etlUe  skies; 


404         MISCELLANEOUS.  ^ 

^  Fervent  prajrV«HshaUl^ui|^  0a  4iB^n.<  • 
Gracious  answers  from  the  throne. 

2  [Bless/O  Lord,  the  op'oing*  year^       f 
To  eaefa  soul  assembied  faer^ }      '       ' 
Clothe  thy  word  with  pow'r  dmnt, 
Make  us  willing  to  be  thine.]  • 

3  Shepherd  of  thy  blood^boagbt  shee^, 
Teach  (he  Atony  heart  to  weep; 

Let  the  blhid  have  eyes  to  see. 
See  their  sins,  and  look  on  thee ! 

4  Let  the  minds  of  aU  our  youth      >   '^ 
Feel  the  force  of  sacred  truth : 

W  hile  the  ffospel'>caIl  they  hear,     . 
May  they  learn  to  love  and  fear!';  | 

5  Wb^re  thou  hast  thy  work  began^'<i  T 
Give  new  Btreugth  the  race  to  ifunr^ 
Scatter  darkness,  doubts,  and  feaij^ 
Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears.  '  ^. 

6  Bless  us  all,  both  old  and  young,     •  <' 
Call  forth  praise  from  ev'ry  tongtie; 
Let  thp  whole  asdembly  prove 

All  thy  pow'r  and  all  thy  love!     *  ^ 

.       .    ../ 
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JlSb.  Fmf  tie  Opening  of  the  Year.  S.M. 

Then  Samuel  took  a  9tone«  and  set  it  between  Alizpeb 
and  Shcn,  and  called  the  name  of  it  Ebenezer,  saymg. 
Hitherto  hath  the  Loud  helped  iu«— L  Sam*  vii.  it. 

LET  hearts  and  tongues  unite. 
And  loud  thauksgivins^  raise ; 
'Tfs  duty  miBgled  with  delighl:, 
The  Saviour's  name  to  praise. 

2      To  him  we  owe  our  breath, 
He  took  us  from  the  womb, 
Which  eTse  had  shut  us  up  in  death. 
And  prov'd  an  early  tomb. 

9      In  childhood  and  in  youth 
His  eye  was  on  us  still ; 
ThoastimngerB  to  his  love  and  truth, 
And  prone  to  cross  his  will. 

4  Now,  thro'  another  year, 
Supported  by  his  care. 

We  raise  our  Ebenezer  here, 

«^The  Lord  has  belp'd  thu3  far." 

5  Our  lot  in  future  years 
Unable  to  foresee ; 

Yet  would  we,  Lord,  dismiss  our  fears. 
And  leave  it  all  to  thee. 

a      Wholly  we  wish  to  cast 
Our  cares  upon  thy  breast ! 
Help  us  to  praise  thee  for  the  pastv 
And  trust  tfaiee  for  the  rest. 

2u  6 


496.  ,JF^  tie  i?fgHmffi9fiihfiaCt(»'Viitr. 

NOWp  gvfK!km»Lm#i  tii&ieiiini^f«^%lT 
And  raakc  t!iy  glorj'  known ^' "  ' 

Now  let  lis  all  thy  presence  4fe^y^  ','  '^ 
And  soft 621  hearts  of  stoned  t »'  ^' 


I  » 


itiT 

2  Help  us  to  vGTiture  near  thy  th^rcjiiQ^ 

And  plead  a  Saviour's'  name  ;  '  * 
For  aH  that  we  caA  call  oiir<y#n' - '  ^  ^• 
Is  yauity  and  shame*  :  '*  ^ 

3  fFrora  all  the  gnilt  of  former  8;a^ 

May  mercy  set  us  free ;   .         -t.'J. 
And  let  the  year  we  now  begin,    ,  [^^ 
Begin  ana  end  with  thee* J 

4  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above, 

That  saints  may  love  thee  inorej  ', j;  ^ 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to:love^>:^ 
Who  never  lov'd  before. ,  ,  .    p|  ^ 

6  And  when  before  thee  we  opp^^>  ^^ 
,   In  onr  eternal  home;  '    *  ' '^  ^ 

May  growing  numbers  worehtp  h€»*^ 
And  praise  thee  in  our  room*..,    \f^  t^ 

497.    Morning.    7$.  '  •    ••'^ 

Cfiusetne  to  heat  thy  lovrng  Undness  in  £be  i^ornipg; 

,(:HIiIST,  wUosivgtwy  filbitte|KeA,  t 
CHRi^i:,(tbQ  tni^.lh^oRlj^'lighl^o  T 

Sun  ^fi.)i;ishiefmsmm9  .luni^t  ♦i i>  n: n  > 
Triui^ph.o'^^  th»4Milai>4faiii^t4 


TMii8.jMA)iaBA8cns.>  >  m^ 


t 


I>ay^8tar,  in  my  Uart  appear ! 

2liJ>Mfc/mdiidi4erfeMi  b  the  morii,'  ^  ^ 
CTnyfSOMnpfeiiiyM.by  t-hee;     '  '  ' 
Joyle^  lis  tbe  day's  retitrn,  ' 

Till  tby  i»€rcy'«  bcfahis  Ifte^-j  ' 
Till  th^y  inward  lig^htimparty 
Glsiil  mine  eyes,  and  warm  my  bfart. 

3  Visit  ifaen  diis  soul  of  mine. 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me,  source  of  light  divine  ; 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 

More  and  more  thyself  display^ 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

498.    Evening.    L.  M. 

L.et  mv  vrajer  be  tek  forth  before  thee  as  iaeenae,  and 
the  whig  up  of  my  hands  as  the  evening  ^MvifiofeH— 

GREAT  GoD|  to  thee  my  evening  song 
Witli.lH^uiibie  gratitude  i  raise ; 
O  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
A<id'-fili  my  heart  with  lively  praise.  , 

2  My  days,  unclouded  as  they  pass, 
And  ev'ry  gentle  rolling  hour. 

Are  mopumc^pts  of  wondrou»graeei- 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

3  An^^hMthotightlesswretchedbeaft, 
Togtdfitl-c^rdldss^thy  loVe,   "      . 
Ungratefirt^ioid  .frcnffit  Ifre^  iMpm^,^" 
Aii|fiinU>or  tofeii^  ^iMfm^P^ 

2x 


4^500    AlSCELhASEOUS. 

4  Seal  my  forgivenegs  in  the  blood    , 
Of  Jesus;  his  dear  name  alone  ' 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  Goi%» ' ' 
And  kind  acceptance  at  diy  tliff€ia## 

6  Let  this  blest  hope  min^  eyelids  close, 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

499.    Evening.    8—7—7. 

I  win  both  Uy  me  down  in  peace,  abd  sleep ;  fbi  ihm, 
Lo&D,  onljr  makeit  me  dwell  in  eafetyt-i-FBAX.*  kl  8. 

r 

THRO'  the  day  thy  love  has  spar'd  us, 
Now  we  Jay  us  down  to  rest :    . 

Thro'  the  silent  watches  guard  us ; 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest:      ' 

Jesus,  thou  our  guardian  be :   '  ''  ^ 

Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  thee.  -  I 

•  i  • 
2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth  and  strangers. 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers ; 

In  thine  arms  may  we  repose  ? 
And  when  life's  iifad  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  thee  in  hear  h  at  lalst;  ' 

500.'   Morning  Jtymn:   L.  M^ 

Alll^v&Kll^i  npiy  soul,  ani(  wi^^e  siia' 
Thy  daily  sti^e  of  duty  nib :' 


To  pajr  ipy  morning  ^acnnce.     ,    , 

2  W^to^,'  and  lift  tip. thjoelf,  my  iieorty 
Ab<4  with  the  angels  .bear  thy  pt«t/ 
W^p  d{^  and  ni^^ht  upwearied  sing 
iljgh  glory  tp  th  Eternal  King. 

3  Glory  to  tbee,  who  safe  hiust'kepti 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slc^t ; 
Grant,  Lord,  from  death  when  I  awake, 
I  may  of  endles9  life  partake* 

4  $ja,ce  thineall-seeing  eye  surveys 
My  secret  though t8,my  words,  ana  ways : 
9  guard  my  tnougbts,  and  guide  my 

"      wiH, 
And  witb  thyself  my  spirit  fill.] 

5  Direct,  controu],  suggest,  this  day. 
All  1  design,  or  do,  or  say ;    . 

That  all  my  powers,  employ'd  aright, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

Prai%e  Him*  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Prairie  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  h^st ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

^|»01,    Evening  Hymvtf    l^Mf. 

GLQRy  to  thee,  my  GoD».tb}s  night, 
'ifor  yr  the  blessings  of  the  %ht; 


Ud4^  chine  owa  \lmi}gluy  nrlqgs. 

2  ForgWe  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  i}\h  that  1  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself^  «nd  Ibee, 
I,  ere  1  sleep,  at  peace  way  be. 

3  O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose,. 

And  with  sweetsleep  mine  eyelids  close; 
'SliBe|>  that  msrv^  me  more  actire  make 
To  senre  my  Gob  when  I  awake. 

4  Teach  me  to  live,  that  T  may  dread 
The  s^raye  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
T«aN^h  me  to  die,  that  so  1  may 
With  joy  behold  the  judgment  day. 

6  If  in  the  nio^ht  I  sleepless  lie. 

My  soul  witu  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
^JLei  DO  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest;^ 
No  pow'rs  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 
flow. 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

502.     Eveninff.    CM. 

DHE  A  p  Soy  Veigp,  Jet  my  ^f'pf  ftgysong 

Lik^  holy  iiicense  rise;  ,  ,,p. 
^•^''Ai«isithe  orf VingfS  .of  my  tppgw, 


/  ^. 


^AMeyerybleesinfftocQprej,      r  v 
Thy' mercy  stood  prepay  a«..     :  i 

»  'SifPbrpetUal  blessings  from  abo^e 
Eodonlpass  me  aroand ; 
But  O !  how  few  returns  pf  lore.  ( ,  r 
,    Hatli  my  Creator  found ! 

4/lWl;iatbaye  I  done  for  bim  ibat  dickl 
To  saye  my  wretched  soul  f 
flow  are  my  follies  multiplied^^.  ,\    . 
*  Fa^t  as  my  minutes  rou !       * ,!  j 

5  LoR^  wkhihis  guilty  heart  of  Hnne 
r    To.  thy  dear  cross  1  flee, 

And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign 
,       To  b6  renewed  by  thee.  / 

6  l^pnnkled  afresh  with  pafd'ning^Uoody 

i-Alid  with  thy  {>resence  btegf,    ' 
I  yield  myself  to  thee,  my  God, 
'"'''  And  lay  me  down  to  rest. 


503.     Evening. 

Neither  iludi  any  ^agne  come  nigh  thy  dwdlmg.-— 

^skLMxeklO. 

-'"  XK)»  6f  fcrael,  We  adore  flieeT^'     > 
Thou  hasi  kept  ustJ^rough  jt^^^ay : 
Ttf{iii'^i*eiir/d  w^copie  Be|or^tl€e, 
OuFs  tB^^'heW^aiid  living  way ! 

2x3 


MM       ^  MI8CEf.fiAMBdirRi\ 

Safely  kM|V  w«bi»igliitbv«l%lrt  |<n 
Guard  us  ti|l  tbetnortitii^itglitijo  \(  > 
Nor  forsake  U8,  .  k  ^  rz  - 

Till  thoo  take  us.         -'^^  ^^  " 
Farfrqin  earth  to  dwell  wjltlij^Qej?^iyr 
Through  a  bright  eteruity,., "     .  ^^^i 

604    For  Saturday  Evening/  liL 

SAFELY  through  another  week, 
Gop  has  brought  us  od.  our  way^^p 

Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek. 

On  th'  approaching  Sabbath  day: 

Day  of  all  the  week  fli^  best, '         •  -  "^ 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest ! 

2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hoiij:,^/  ,,|f 

Through  theweekourprai^i^Gie^iiyid! 
Guarded  by  Almighty  powV,  ,,  '.( > 

Fed  and  guideciby  his  hand ;    ' 
Though  ungrateful  we  have  b^to,  '  ^ 
Only  made  returns  of  sin.         i  r  '^ 

3  While.wepray  forpard*ningg^a|f^4 

In  the  dear  Redeebier's  name. 
Show  thy  reconciled  face^       :  -u.i  F  T 

Shine  away  our  sin'  and  shanvsi  I 
From  our  w<»-ldly  cares  set/  tf^i ' ''  ^^ 
May  we  rest  thi^nigfal  in  the<9i! ''  >^^ 

4  [When  the  morn  shsrll  bid  us  i3sej/  ^ 

Let  us  feel  ihy  preseiiPoeitieuiK^fi'^ 

May  Ihff  glo¥yL^^et)dutiQ}««»^  "  »Hr 

Wben't^^id  Dlny^hdui^tiyi^atieSiI 


TimSANDfJBXiSDNS.      Mtt 

Of oHribF^rlMtiugfeaM.]    -.•  >  <     k» 

5  May  thy  gospel's  joyful  souiidy. 

Coqqu^r  sinners,  couifbrt  saints :  . 
Ma&e  me  fruits  of  grace  abound,' .  , 

Bring  relfef  for  all  complaiiifs!  ' 
Tbus  piay  all  our  sabbaths  prove,.  . 
Tjfti  we  join  the  church  above. 


r 


508i*^7Tlc  Opening  of  the  JStew  Year. 

L.M. 

Bbcnezer ;  or  6oi>'s  fadpiog  hand  tfrnawcd  fmd  ad^ow- 
ledged.-^1.8A»[.  viL  12.         •'     ^ 


3       I 


MY  helper  God  !  1  bless  his  name ; 
Tbesam^hts  pow*r,his  grace  the'^ame^ 
'  The  tokens  of  his  friendly  care 
Open,  and  crown,  and  close  the  yenr. 

2  I  'midst  ten  thousand  dangors  standi 
Supported  by  his  guardian  hand.; 
And  see,  when  1  survey  my  ^raysi 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  his  arm  hath  led  me  on,   , 
Tiius  iar  1  make  his  mercy  kno^ti ; 

:  Aad«i«Wle  I.troad  thi^dj^Bcirtlm^j 
New  imm^icHB  fi^all  ne^w  M»i^'d9Pl4lnd. 

4  My^ateful  s6itl,  oli  Jordan's  «hdl-t,  ^ 
*   ^ih^ll  raise  one  sacred  piltar  inor^ : 

Then  l^^^«in  bis  brigJk  i^tivfs  ^bM^e, 


•86         tMUGBLLAMfiOlRB. 
606.    IFtii^^.    L.M. 

Has  stripp'd  the  trees,  ana  seaPd  the 

frroundl  '    '[[* 

BatspringshaU  soon  his  rage  withstandi 
And  spread  new  beauties  afl  aiVJuUd. 

2  My  soul  a  sharper  winter  npuruf  ;| 
Barren  and  fruitless  I  renjaii^^  \ 
Wb^n  will  the  gentle  $priiig(^r^t[i|!P9 
And  bid  my  graces  grow  agaii)  ti^ 

3  Jesus»  my  glorious  sun,  arjsf|;.,  .>.  o 
Tis  thine  the  frozen  heart  tp  mc^To;  ^ 

0  !  hush  these ,  stormii,  au^.^cl^  my 
And  let  me  fully  know  tliy  IpjirjeuX^Kieft, 

4  O  Lord,  regard  mjr  fechte  t^^  "J ' 

1  faint  and  droop  till  thou  appi^drf 
Wilt  thou  permit  thy  plant  tq;4if(^  C. 
Must  it  be  winter  afl  the  year  ?^ 

5  Be  still,  myfloul,  and  wait' his  lm£r. 
With  humble  prayer  and  pati^nt^faith ; 
Till  he  reveal  nis  ^cious  pow«ir,'^ 
Bepofseoa  what  his  promise  saidi.' 

6  He,. by  whose  all-oommatiding^  vfMa 

.   fikasoiia.tb^ebangiiigoduiMi^akintain, 
In  eyery  cfcaiifffi  arpldlffc^  afibrdij,^ 
Tha  t ,  i^Que  ^houl  9^}^  ks  i  fiice  4ii^  vain. 


IMB  AKDlDBAVfl.         607 

UFB  AND  DEATH. 

f^^'-'H^  Tanitu  of  Lif'e.   'S-l?— 7. 

♦  ill     h  It?     '     •         • 

What  is  vour  li£«  ?  it  ii  even  a  Tapoar,.  that  apptyiTeth 
for  a  Iktietixne,  and  then  vaniahethaway—jAH.  vr*  14 

i,)VH AT  is  life ?  'Tis  but  a  vapour; 

Soon  it  vanishes  away : 
Life  lis  like  a  dyin^f  taper: 

O  my  Boul,  why  wish  to  stay? 
'Why  ndt  spread  thy  wings  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

2  See  that  glory  how  resplendent ! 

'  'Brighter  far  than  fancy  paints ; 
There  in  majesty  transcendent, 
"  *  ''   JvsDs  reigns  the  King  of  saints. 
Spre«id>tby  winrsf  my  soul,  and  fly 
Steigibt  to  youuer  ^orid  of  joy. 

3  ^Joyful  crowds  his  throne  surrounding, 

Sing  with  rapture  of  his  love : 
T^roughttbe  faeav'us  his  praises  sound- 
p<     FiUiBfi^  all  the  courts  above.    Tingy 
Spread  toy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Stmrght  to  yonder  world  of  joy.] 

4hG<r  apdmbare  bis  people's  glory. 
Iff/  ':^iMttktithe  jnfisom'd  crowd  appear: 
Xblneab'joyful,  wondrous  story : 
wM,  /  Qii«  tmt«ngiel«  love  tor  b€far. 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  -yonder  world  of  joy. 


0M50&  lliarOELLA]lfEOI% 


SOS.    Th9Uneertaimi!f:^^iBif^.,iS.m 

TO-MORROW, Louis k%lUii4$  t.R 
Lodged  in  thjr  sot  reign  hafidY> 
And  if  its  snn  arise  and  sbine, 
It  shines  by  tby  command.       . 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  life  away: 

O  niake  tby  servants  trulv  wi^, . .       ^ 
.  That  they  may  lire  to-aay, 

3  Since  on  this  fleeting  hoar        : '  * 
Eternity  is  bunchy 

Waken,  by  thine  Almighty  powei^ 
The  aged  and  the  young.        ^ 

4  One  thing  demands  thehrcanre,     t 
Be  that  one  thing  pursued  ; 

Lest,  slighted  now,'tne  season  &ir 
Should  never  be  renew'd. 

5  O  let  the  word  of  truth 
Spread  an  alarm  abroad. 

And  .<2ry  in  every  careless  ear, 
^*  Prepare  to  meet  tby  God/* 

509.    Preparation  for  Death.    S.M» 

Now  he ihBt  hA\h  wtouglit «  fat  theiblMutae  i^iMgis 

0<w.^2  Co|u  T.&    . .  i .  .  ,•  I 

PREPARE  me,  O  my  fio^f  ,  r.     . 
To  stand  beforeithy  fiic^^  i     1 1 
Thy  Spirit  must  the  woifc^pevfprm, 
For  it  is  all  of-  grac^.       '_  * 


iilfft;A3IDDEilTH.         610 

d'  '  In  Cumsv^s  obedtenee  dot&e, 
Amd  wash  me  in  his  blood ; 
So  shall  I  lift  my  head  with  joy 
AxMng  the  sons  of  God. 

3  My  soul  for  refugee  flies 
To  him  that  died  for  men. 

Who  gaye  himself  a  sacrifice 
To  take  away  my  sin. 

4  Do  thou  m^  sins  subdue. 

Thy  sovereign  love  make  known ; 
The  spirit  of  my  miod  renew. 
And  save  me  in  thy  Son. 

5  Let  me  attest  thy  pow'r. 
And  aH  thy  goodness  prore, 

Till  my  ftill  soul  can  holo  no  more 
Of  everlasting  love. 

510.  Triumph  over  Death  through  Chrish 


X  will  niuom  ihem  firom  the  power  of  the  gmve;  I  wiU 
redeem  ihem  from  death:  O  death,  I  will  be  thy 
pla^ei  O  gniTe,  I  will  bethj  4MtiraoQ«.^-HotSiV 
jciiLli. 

GHJIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah  ! 
Pilgrim  through  this  desert  land ; 

I  am  i^^k  but  thou,  art  migbl^, 
Hold  me  >with  thy  pow^ml  band  s^ 
"•  ^•BMmd^'Of  heaveu,      .:      ^  . 

7ee4  me  till  i  mmki  Bo.moiie^'   .  ' 

23^6 


*   k^ 


T  •  S/.     ">W      *i" 


511         ^K^^(.WktfC:9il» 

Whence  thfl  U^9lip«/»lmtii*ftdo(9ow; 
Let  the  d^xyclwHiff^Wfo  7/fil  hiiT 

Lead  in^.  ^11.  my  }ii^nmK^,fyr9glgh ; 
Strong  deli^'rer,  ^ 

Be  thou  still  my  streilgth  dfhli^K'f^.  ^ 

3  When  I  tread  the  Verge  of  ^arpa(\^#|/ 

Bid  my  auxioas  fears  ^ibsid^,^  ^ 
Triumphs  give  and  coDsoIatioii ; 

Land  me  safe  on  Cauaan*s  6i4e : 
Songs  of  praises 
1  will  ever  give  to  thfee.  * 

4  Musing  on  my  hdbitatiotiy 

Musing  on  my  beav'nly  home»  . 
Fills  my  soul  with  hol^lbtfglng^ \}^ 

Comet  O  jEStTSy  jquiekly^otue  i '  (^ 

Here  vanity  is* all;!  tde^-  1  ♦  **  'j^ 

Lord,  I  long  to  be^ith  tkuti.  "^'^  '^^ 

511.    Viet^y  otjeY  Death,^  *?;^-^l  " 

O  death,  where  h  thf  stiflg  ?  O  grav^,  where  n  ^  iictory  ? 
The  sthig;  of  death  is  am ;  andthe  MnffH  tf  «itt  'kllie 
law.  But  thanks  ^e  to  OpQ,  which  Sff^WJi^^^^f^^ifff^ 
through  our  LojlsS  J£8trs  CkRi^t;->-t  Ccfu.xv.od,  Stc. 

O  FOR  aa  orereoming  fattih  1  -  ^  ^  •  }<  ^^  ' 
To  cheer  my  dving  hovrs^'     **:   *' 

To  triumph  o'er  tW  monster (deittb,' 
And  all  1)13  irJgh(fuJ.powers,l    .- 

2  Joyfnly  widi  all  the;  strepgljhi  Vh^ve, 
'  My  quiv'rin^  lips  should,  ^ingf  . 
Where  is  thy  victory,  O  gi:ave'? 
And  where,  b  death,  t£y  sting  t  ^ 


The  law  g^^ies  Biii'fts  damntir^  power; 
;  (i^il  4>kiiltMiify  my  mnsoin,  died. 

4  ^w.tf»fl^  Qop  of  victory 
'  luunort^l  thanks  be  paid, 
WSb'iitLaKes  us  conqVors  while  we  die, 
Throagh  Christ  our  liyiog  head* 


»  ) 


512. '  Encouragement  to  the  Djfing  Be* 

liever.    8-— 7. 

Nov  we  lee  tlinnigh  a  tlan>  darUr ;  Imt  cheo  &oe  to 

ft^-.-l.  Cob.  7^  13. 

HAPPY  soul )  thy  days  are  ended, 
All  thy  pioiirning  days  below; 
Cro,  by  angeUguards  attended, 
To  the  sight  of  JEsts  go, 

2  Wfjting  to  receive  thy  apirit, 
,  Lql  the  Saviour  stands  above  ; 
V  Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 
Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 


V  • 


3  For  the  j^  he  sets  before  thee, 
Bear  a  mementary  pain  ; 
Die^  to  Jive  the  li&  of  glory ;    . 
Suffetywilb  thy  Lord  to  reign; 

4  Ke)H:by  hiu  divine  compassion 
He  receives th,ae  to- his  breast; 
To  his  atter^ost  salvation, 

To  nil^  ererlasting  re;^ ! 

2t 


613         MISCELLANEOUS; 

5  There  with  hiniy  who  died  to  saye  tiiee, 
Ever  sbalt  ihou  reign  above ;  -      » 
Praise  him  for  the  grace  be  gave  thee; 
Praise  him  for  redeemiog  love  I  : 


613.    At  the  Death  of  a  Believer. 
7s.  Double. 

Tbankt  b«  to  6oi>,  which  giveth  us  the  victory  thnnigh 
oiuLoBD  Jssus  GhAI8T.^1.  C0B.Xf..97* 

BLESSING,  hoBoufythatikSy  and  praise, 

Pray  we,  gracious  God,  to  thee : 
Thou,  in  thine  abundant  grace, 

Givest  us  the  victory ; 
.  True,  and  faithful  to  thy  word, 

Thou  hast  glorify 'd  thy  Son ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  dying  Lord, 

He  for  us  the  fight  hath  won. 

2  Lo  !  the  prisoner  is  released,  ^ 

Lighten'd  of  his  fleshly  load  ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

He  is  gather'd  in  to  God  ! 
Lo !  the  pain  of  life  is  past,  * ' 

All  his  warfare  how  is  o*er  •    ^ 
Death  and  bell  behind  are  oairt, 

Grrief  and  sufPritig  aire  nb  MMyrei 

3  Yes,  the  €hristian^6  wtfr*^  •!»  tu  W, '    '- 

Ended  js  the  glorioui^  sirifie^ ' 

Fouglit  tb^' -fight,  ihe  -K^ort  te  «crii*,. 

Death  ls»wd»d\^'d'tip^f  rllfe,^ 


LIFE  AKD  DEATH.         514 

Bome-by'  Aisgel«  far  above, 

Up  to  God  the  spirit  fties ; 
T&stes  the  fulness  of  his  love, 

Bests  with  Christ  in  Paradise*    * 

4  Join  we  then  with  one  accord, 

Jo  th$  new,  the  joy  fill. song;  | 

A bsent. from  oiir  living  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long: 
'We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 
We  a  better  lot  shall  share, 
u  Wie  ^ball  «ee  the  realnas  of  day* 
Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 


514.    At  the  Death  of  a  Believer. 

8—7—7, 

Blessed  are  the  dead,  which  die  in  the  Lord,  from 
henceforth :  Yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest 
from  their  labours ;  and  theiir  works  do  follow  them. — 
Aev.»v.  13. 

HARK,avoice,!  It  sounds  from  heaven: 
''  Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die 

In  the  Lord."    To  them  'tisofiveh 
From  a  world  of  woe  to  fly  ! 

Tbej  indeeii  are  truly  blest, 

from  tbeir  labour  now  they  rest. 

^  AH <tlioir  toils  «nd  conflicts  ov«r    < 

Lo)  they  dwell  with  CHRi»T>above: 
Q.ivfbat  ^le^ries  they  discenrer' 
Inttfad^AViDiiR  If  bon^  tbey  love ! 


5U         M»OELLA»EOir& 

Now  they  fl^himflmtofaev;^  ii>/ 
Him  who  sat^d  them  by  hit  graoe*  *  ^ 

3  This  his  people's  lot  for  erer,  \  ^\  ^ 
This  tneir  glorious  sure  reward  : 
They  indeed  are  blest,  who  nerer 
Shall  be  absent  from  the  LktaUK 
O  that  we  may  die  like  those, 
Who  in  Jesus  thus  repose  I 


615.  Ai  the  Death  of  a  BeKever^^  JL-JU, 

And  the  spirit  shall  wtumto  Ooo  irho  gare  it.-<*£ccxj|« 

zii.7* 

AWAY  !  thou  dying  saint,  away  !  - 
Fly  to  the  mansions  of  the  blest :    • 
Thy  God  no  more  requires  thy  stay ; 
He  calls  thee  to  eternal  rest  .  , 

2  Thy  toils  at  length  hare  reached  a  close, 
No  more  remains  for  thee  to  do :    f 
Away,  away  to  thy  repose, 

fieyond  the  reach  of  sin  and  woe^ 

3  Away  to  yonder  realms  of  light, 

W  here  multitudes,redeem'd  witUilood, 

Enjoy  the  beatific  sight. 

And  dwell  for  ever  with  their  Go9* 

4  Go,  mix  with  them,  and  share  their  joy; 
In  heav'n  behold  the  sinnerV  friend : 
In  pleasures  share  that  never  cloy^ 

In  pleasures  that  will  never  end. 


uvBcmmtmATii      $ic 


5  And  ip»yi;jt>iif  )»m{DP;pof^9  be, 
To^OftQilie^  fft  tbe  r^^hiis  above  : 
The  glory  of  our  Lord  to  see^ 
And  sin^  h?s  6rerluJ^mg  lot^e. 

I 

516«    Reaiffuaiiowt  at  ike  DeiU^  of  a 
^     Gkild,    7fl, 

Bat  now  he  is  dead,  wherefore  should  I  fast  ?  Can  I 
bring  him  back  again  ?  I  shall  ^  to  him,  but  he  ^aU 
not  return  to  me. — 2  Samuel  xu.  23. 

^' THEREFORE  should   1  make  my 
..i   ]Kow  tbe  darling  child  is  dead?  [[moan. 
He  to  early. rest  is  gone, 
Hf&4iOipaFadise  is  fled  ; 
I  shall  Qo  to  him,  but  he 
•  Merer  mall  return  to  me. 

2  God  forbids  his  longfcrstav, 
'-".-CknUrdeah  his  precious  loan  ; 

God  hath  taken  him  away 

From  my  bosom  to  his  own ; 

Surely  wbat  he  wills  is  best, 

Happy  in  his  will  1  rest. 

'9  Faitb  cries  out,  It  is  the  Lord, 
het  him  do  as  seems  him  good  : 
Be  tfiy  holy  name  ador'd, 
Tak^e  the  gift  awhile  bestow'd, 

^  /Ta\e  the  child  no  longer  mine, 

'  ^Thijiehe  is,  for  ever  thine. 


M,  Minister^    '<7J!f. 
TheLoED  k  my  abqiherd:  I  aball  not  wv^u^VstAi^m 

.  kNOW  letourdroopjirgfaeiirCs're.yiVe, 
And  all  our  tears  be  dry:  '    '     ^ 

...Wbv«bMild 'those  eye»be*diiciiirb'd  in 
Which  vjeva  Saviour  nigh  I  [grief, 

2  ^baftthq*  the  arm  of  cbn^'i:W' death 
Does  Cod's  own  house  mvaae; 
What  Ifao' the  prophet  and  tbepKb^ 
Be  nUniberM  with  the  dead  J 


oT 


3  Tho*^at*thlv  shepherds  dweljfjp  clust, 

The  aged  and  the  young; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkaesd  el<te'd^ 
And  mule  th'  instruetiire  tongue ; 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  surw^es. 
Mew  comfort  to  impart; 

eye  «ttll  guides  us,  and  >biB  ^riAck 
Still  animates  our  heart*         I 


9f 


5  **  Lo,  I  %m  with  you;  saith  the/^iORDy 
**  My  church  shall  safe  abide,; 
*' Fori  will  ne'er  forsake^  my^owi^  0 
"  Who8e'Senlsiniae«on(fidew'' 

ff  Thro*' every  scene,  of  life 'ah4[  Aejkw. 
This  promise  is  our  trusr; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song. 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust. 


V*    I 


'  MFB  AND  DE ATH,         518 

^SH^'^r^BeHtli  tlte  Entrance  into  Glory  to^ 
t*h€  Believer.    C^Jtf. 

Tor  we  Inow  that  if  oar  earthly  honse  of  this  tabenade 
were  diMolved,  we  have  a  buildhi|;  ofGoD,  an  house  oot 
i¥^^^^  ban^s,  eternal  in  the  hesveni.— 2  Cob.  t.  L 
^    m^See'aito  ver$es  5^8 

i>'  THERE  isa  bouse  not  made  with  hands, 
«)  1^. '  £tQrnaiy  and  on  high; 

And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
'  '^  "Till  God  shall  bid  It  fly. 

S  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay* 
Must  be  dissolv'd  and  fall ; 
Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
'  ••''  Thy  heav'nly  Father^s  call. 

3  ''^Tis  he,  by  his  Almighty  ^race, 

,  That  former  thee  fit  for  heav'n ; 
Andy  as  an  earnest  of  the  plaep, 
'"    Has  his  own  Spirit  giv'n. 

4  iM^  walk  by  faith  of  joysjto  come. 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 
But  ^hile  the  body  is  our  home, 
•      *  WeVe  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  *^n  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace. 

Bttl  we  had  rather  see; 
We  w^uld  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 
•    5in J  ffresent,  Lord,  with  thee. 

r 


hwm  unto  vitdook— fa&.  xe.  11.  '  < 


»<•  ^         «    *       *        |< 


..QFX  fls  the  bell  with  soleoui  tpJI, .  ^^ 
'  Speaks  tlje  departure  of  a  soul,   '; 
Let  each  one  ask  himself,  •*  Am  I' 
PreparM',  should  I  be  caird  to  Jief* 

2  O11I7  this  frail  and  fleetiug  breatk  ,. 
Preserves  me  from  the  jaws  of  deatU; " 
8op^  ^  it  fails,  at  once  Tm  gon^ 
And  pfuti^'d  into  a  world  unknov^n. 

3^  Theo,  leaving  all  1  lov'd  below,       »  ^ 
To  God's  tribunal  1  must  go; 
Musthear  the  judge  pronounce  mj  fate, 
And  fix  my  everlasting  state. 

4  [But.could  I  bear  to  hear  him  say,^  .  ^ 
••  Depart,  accursed,  far  awav !       /  * 

•*  With  Satan,  in  the  lowest  nell, . 

**  Thou  art  for  ever  doom'd  to  dwell.**] 

5  Loud  Jei^Os  !  help  me  now  ta  flee,      ^ 
And  seek  my  hope  done  in  thee; 
Apt>iy  tky  Wood,  thy  Spirit  give,. 
Subdue  <nay  sins,,  and  ivk  m^-Ufpr > 

-6*Then,  wl^ett  tbesctlemd  beU  Jf  b^ty  * 
If,  mF'^ifcpras^iult^  J  sie^'iidl  J^ 
Nor  ivrndkltdie^lbqughlidist^l^ssiiig'^e, 

PerhapsDit  |ie(slriqsjf«ft#Ui£i^ljnt6^1 


LIFE  ANP  I«tATH.        6W: 

020.  At  4he.  Funeral  of  a  Yiffung  Per$on. 

CM. 

Behold  thou  hast  made  my  days  m  an  hind-hreadth ;  and 
mine  age  ia  as  nothing  betore  thee :  verily  every  maa 
at  his  best  state  is  altogether  vanity— Psalm  xxzix.  & 

WHEIf  blooming  youth  is  snatch*^ 
By  death's  resistless  hand,      [away, 

Ourheai-tstbe  mournful  tribute  pay. 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  thd  rising  sigh, 

Ob,  may  this  truth,  imprest 
With  awful  power, "  I  too  must  dleT 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more. 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb  ! 
It  bids  us  seize  tne  present  hour: 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  [The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  every  heart  obey ; 
Nor  be  th&  heavenly  warning  vain, 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray.] 

5  Oh,  let  us  fly— to  Jesus  fly. 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ;  ^ 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  higfh. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  gtave. 

6  Great  Gokd!  thy  sovereign  gtaceim^tl^ 
With  clea»singv  healing  pow«r;  ' 


I'inM  ofilyclifi  prepare- die  Iwart 
For>de€(th's'8iivpriBiDg  houfv. 


*  r 


621.  At  the  Puneral  of  a  Believer.  CM. 

iroeth.    These  if  ere  redeemed  firom  among  men,  being 
the  firsi-fruiu  uatoOoD  and  to  the  I^mb.— Rev^.  ziv.4. 

.  HOW  bappy  are  the  souls  above^ 
From  sin  aod  sorrow  free ! 
With  Jbsus  they  are  dow  at  rest,  .     . 

And  all  bis  glory  see.  ; 

• 

2  Wortby  tbe  Lamb,  aloud  they  ct'y,^^ 

Tbat  broug^bt  as  bore  to  *Gou ; 
In  oeaseless  bymns  of  praise  they  Motst 
Tbe  merit  of  bis  blood. 

3  With  wondering  joy  they  recollect-  ^ 

Their  fears  and  dangers  past ; 
Anil  bless  the  wisdom,  pow'r,  aiid  l^v^, 
Which  brought themsafeat  lasti 

4  They  follow  the  exalted  Lamb, 

Where'er  they  see  him  go ; 
And  at  tbe  footstool  of  bis  srrace ' '  * '  ^ 
t  Their   blood-bought  crowns  tbey 
throw*  »'• 

5  Lord,  let  the  merits  of  thy  deatli 

Te  me  be  likewise  ffiv'n;     «^      ;  < . 
And  I  with  them  shalfsbout  thy  pralss 

Thrauofh  all  the  courts  of  heav'u. 

t .  M  y  '      ;   -..  -••-/• 


«   < 


TLMB  Ann  ETBRNNV.  522  MS 

.     TMBANBimESlSflT^.. 


522*  The  Shwtness  of  Time  4iwd'FraHt$ 

of  Man.    L.M. 

liOBD,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the  measure  of 
my  dm«  what  it  ia ;  that  I  may  know  bow  frail'Vam, 
&C. — rsALM  zxxiz.  4,  &c. 

ALMIGHTY  maker  of  my  framfe, 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ! 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  1  am, 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise. 

fi  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span ; 
A  little  point  my  life  appears;     ' 
How  frail,  at  best»  is  dying  man ! 
How  vain  are  all  bis  hopes  and  fears! 

3-  VatB  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show! 
Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind ! 
He  heaps  up  treasures  mix'd  with  w^* 
And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  t)ehina. 

4  Ob,. be  a  nobler  portion  mifi^,   ' 
,  Jlly  God  !  1  bow  before  thy  tbrblie; 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign. 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 


623.    The  Sinner's  Portion.  anSlSaint'i 
''  Hope.    L.M. 

Aa  for  me,  I  will  l^hold  thy  face  in  rigfateouineas :  I  shall 
be  satisfied,  when  I  awake,  with  thy  ]£eneB8—^«.  xviL  ii. 

WHAT  sinners  valuie,  I  resign; 
Loud,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  liiine ; 


I  shall  MmiI«  tby-MMfiMiMU  hi 

2  This  life'tf  kdream/aW  ]»M^t|' W^^V^ 
But  the  bright  world  t6'#lifcli^^^, 

Ualb  javB  substaiUial  md  WM^iw^  \  (.« 
When  sbalj  I  wake  aad  find  md'fhere. 

3  O  ^orious  hour!  O  blest  abiid*'?^^^ 
I  sball  be  near  and  like  my' Goi^* 

*  And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  c'dntroif  |. 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soiiT.  , }. 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  g^undt 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sotit^d  ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweec  mr- 
And  inmy  8ATioua*8  image  rise,  {jinse. 


624.    The  Day  qf  JudgmenU   8—7—7. 


that  day. ;  and  not  to  me  only,  but  unto 
thatloFe  his  ifftatiag..^  Tim.  iv.  & 

WELCOMEsight!  the  LoRpdcsoend- 
Jesus  in  the  clouds  appears ;   '  [rng : 
,    I19!  the  SiiviouR  comes  int^ndUog}  i 
Now  to  dry  his  people'^s  tears,    ) 
JjO  f  the  Saviour,  come?  to  reien i  n 
WeTcom^  to  bis  .^aijipg  if/^nu^^, 

2  Long  they moum'dtb^fi\jBb^aiAfaQfter; 
Xong:  they  fek  like  men  forleiti  t 


Bid  dMdbliiiiMi4^dlil|ifiik«t 

Th99(|r(i  |tb9>^aY>9  apd'  e^MTtb  hare  . 
^   »   yanisli^d,       i         ..... 
i,}lVitb  tb^ir  liOitD  tbey  e^ball  be  blest : 
Bteat  with  him  bk  saints  shaU  be.:  ; 
Blest  throughout  eternity  I 

4  )Bfapp7  people !  grace  unboaadedi 

T  *  Grace  aloae  exalts  you  thusj: ./ , 

,^^jB^  asbam'd  aad  be  ^onfoiiiided  :> 

^ug  for  ever — "  Not  to  us, 

*•  Not  to  us  be  glory  giv'n  : 

«•  Glorjr  tcrtlie  Qop  of  Hea^?n  !*' 


,  >   - ,     ^' 


jW5.    The  Day  of  Judgment. 

Bdiold,  be  oomedi  with  clouds ;  and  every  eye  shall  tee 

him,  and  they  also  which  pierced  him :  and  41  Jdndreds 

Fflll  Ihavalth  ahall  waa  becanse  of  him.  Even  so,  Amen. 

Ld!  he  coniesy  with  cloudy  desceBdiiig, 
Onfce  for  farour'd  sinners  slain ! 

TboiHiaAd  thousand  saints  attending. 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train,: 
>,  i  fiaHelniab  I     -      • 

Jbsvs  now  shall  ever  reign ! 

22 


4aft  MISOCIiLdltlBOUS. 

I 

%  £rVy  eye  shall  namr  beMd  binPt    •". 
Rob'd  in  dreadful  majesty: 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  solkl  Uiiiiy 
Pierc'd  a(id  nail'd  uimtD the  tree^ 
.  Deeply  wailing^ 

I  Shall  the  great  Messiah  see! 

3  [Ev*r^  island,  sea,  and  niotintafii,  i 

Heav*n  and  earth  shall  flee  afvray: 
All  who  hate  htm  must,  confonnded. 

Hear  the  trurap  proclaim  the  day: 
Come  to  jucfgmenti 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away!] 

4  Now  Hefdemption,  long*  expected^ 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear  i  * 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected, 

Now  shall  meet  hkn  m  the  Idir  I   '* 
Hallelujah! 
See.  the  day  of  God  appear ! 

5  Yea!  Amen!  let  all  adore  thee, 
High'on  thine  Exalted  throrfe!  ' 

Saviour!  take  the  pow'r  and  gloryj  . 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  thine  own ! 
O  come  quickly !  ^ 

Hallelujah !  come  Lord,  cbmei 


JUIKSMEMT.  MS 

886.   ^Tkt  Jkty  of  Judgment.    S^TJui; 

tn  a  moment^  in  the  twiolcling  of  an  eye,  at  the  last  trump : 
llbi*  the'trurapet  shali  aoniid,  and  the  dead  shaH  be  raised. 

jyA\  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders! 

Hark  !  the  trumpet's  awfal  soundi 
LoiAdei;  than  a  thousand  thunderist 

Shakes  the  Fast  creation  round ! 
Uow  the  suinmons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 

Cloth'd  in  majesty  divine ! 
Yoq  who  loqg  for  his  appearing^   ' 

I'ben  shall  say,  ^*  This  God  is  mine!'' 
Gracious  Saviour! 
•  OwQr  me  in  that  day  for  thine ! 

3  At  his  .call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  tbp  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks  prepare  to  flee: 
Careless  sinner!  ; 

.  What  will  then  become  of  thee  % 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Lov'd,  atid  serv'd  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  "  Come  nes^r,  ye  blessed ! 

^*See  the  kingdom  I  bestow: 
"  You  for  ever 
"  Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 


*    ' 


£27         MISefiftUlfftOUS. 
PJMV  a%  ihe  Right  H^^f^the  ^dge. 


Whm  the  Sod  of  man  sluU  oomein  his  gloiy,  and  aD'tht 
holv  anireb  with  him,  Chen  shall  he  sit.  upon  the  thraoe 
of  ms  gUxji  and  before  him  shall  be  gathered  all  na- 
tion#^  and  he  shall  separate  them  one  nom  fmother,  ss 
i  shepherd  divideth  his  eheep  from  AijgoatM'^m  hi 
shaU  set  the  sheep  otf  his  li^dit  hand— Mat.  xxv.'Sl  to 
83. 

WHEN  thoa,iny  righteous  jia^^^helt 

.come 
To  fetch  thy  ranftom'd  people  home^ 

Shall  I  among;  them  standf    ^  ' 
Shall  sach  a  worthless  worm  as  I^ 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 
'  Be  found  at  thy  right  hwd  f  ' 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now^ 
Before  thy  g^cious  feet  to  bow^ 

Thougn  vilest  of  them  all : 
Bnt  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought? 
What  if  my  name  snould  he  leftTout^ 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call? 

*       •  i 

3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  ffrace^ 
Jesus,  be  thou  my  hiding-^|Hatef 

In  this  tb'  accepted  day : 
To  thy  redeeming  love  I  flee, 
O  may  I  stand  complete  in  'tbee| 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray.    ,     '   * 

4  Letmeamojaf  thy  saints  be  ibimd  . 

,  Wbpneer  th   archangels  lrmm>wali 
,  ,,  yo  see  thy  smiling  jacie:''  |''  Tsoand, 


.»! 


^'te^iOiSmf.       tass 


kA>  I  . 


.With  shouti  of BOf^reign  grace,  [ring 

ytJj    fit    »>,{«     V         .  .  ... 

fi'Iv-*-^      ••  '^       JM *        -     ■        «  •        .    .  t     t.  ,  I 

"  ^  '  ^  Judgment  to  Believers.    8a.  Af! 

Bftt  k6ih4l^  tfmtf  to  jmrns  joyv  i«id  thty  eli^  be 
a8haiiied.^ItAi.  Ixvi,  <$»,  ^ 

^  FttQM  far  I  isee  the  glorious  dayi 

'  ^hen  lie  who  bore  ottr  slni  aWay, 

ISf  j|l  all  his  majesty  display.   -   ;; 

2  'VAtnui  of  sarroW*  ouce  be  was ; 
No  friend  was  found  to  plead  his  cause* 
Fdr  all  preferred  the  world's  applause. 

3  He  griaan'd.hepeath  sin's  avy fill  load: 
•i  F<w  in  the  sinner's  place  he  stood, 
M  i^fid  died  to  bring  him  back  to  God. 

4^ilut  now  he  reigns  with  glory  crown'd; 
While  angel  hosts  his  throne  surround; 
And  still  his  lofty  praises  soiind* 

5  To  few  on  earth  his  praise  is  dear : 
An^  they  who  in  his  cause  appear, 
The  vvorld's  jeproach  ai}d  scorn  must 
bear, 

V  :  i6*^feut  yet  tiiere  is  ai  daV  to  cothi^,,^   ^ 
'^*        TO  seal  tlTe  sinttfet^s  doom, 

" ^  d  take  his  uioiArh Itf^  ptopfe  home^ 

2z3 


629         MISCfELLAIffQUS. 

7  Jbmts,  thy  name  in  all  mj.bp^i^ ....  7   4 
And  tbo'4iy  M^aves  of  troiiUIe  t^p[ 
Tbdn  ^ilt  not  let  my  soul  he  lo&tp  ,./. ) 

8  Come  ihwf  come  qtiickhr  fi^omiaVcke; 
My  soul  impatient,  long!  to.pro^e 
The  depths  of  ererioBtiiig'Jovie^-  vyf3. 

.  .         .  . '  '    '  A 
6S&.    The  Day  of  Judgment.    $i-t'-^ 


For  he  oometh  to  judge  thecwtlk— .FsAif^  XdtriiL  9. 

JESUS  comes  by  crowds  attended. 
Heaven  the  dazzling  train  supplies^ 

Call  the  dead:  the  night  is  enaed ;     . 
Bid  the  sleeping  dust  arjse:  ^      «>,. 
Let  the  ransomed  .    '\  -v 

Jdiri  the  Saviour  in  the  skies.  '  ■     - 

2  This  the  day  so  long  expected ;    , 

Shout,  ye  saints,  and  triumph  no.WJd/ 
See  your  Lord,  by  man  rejected:     ''^* 

Many  crowns  adorn  his  orow ;  '  * 
'Tis  his  triumph :  '.  w  J 1 

Ev^l»y  knee  to  him  shall  bow.    ,^ , ,  ^  ^ ,, j| 

3  [Whil^  dismay  on  others  sdiifcD^,  -  '^^^ 

Go,  and  ^ham  voqr  M^t^r^s  jbj^^^ 
Sound  the  sacred  name  of  J^^sfjft^^^^^^^  8 


•  jtroaiitEm:        5^' 


"  i-j'l,  \ 


irrbe  j^lace  where  JESTJBTeigns,.  V 
Go,  febfeat  the  joyful  story 
.Of  hwtovd^  m  niptVous  irtraini!; ;' .  ?  ' 
.Eorliispeof^e 
Everl^Dg  joy  remaind.  '  ' 

5  There  around  his  throne  assembling, 
All  his  people  see  his  face : 
H<^  tj^irjoy  was  mix'd  witktreiftblijtgf^ 
Biit  in  neay'n  no  fear  has  place, 
K. '/.Happy  people !  '■  ^ 

Happy  made  by  Sov'reign  grape^  j  . ; 


i 


i 

630.     The  Blessedness  of  the  Day  of 
Judgment  to  those  who  are  in  ChriMt. 

.7s. 

'  ■       i    - 

For  the  LoS9  himself  shaH  descend  from  heavep  with  a 
•hoot,^  inth  the  voice  of  ^the  Archangel,  and  with  the 
trump  of  Ood:  and  the  dead  in  Cbrist  ahidlrisofllit. 
^1  Ta£8.  iv.  10.  .\i 

HARK  that  shout  of  raptVous  jpy,,^ , 
Bursting  forth  from  yonder  cloud ; 
Jesus  comes,  aqd  thro'  the  sky,  -      '  ] 
AngfilB  t^rtbeir  joy  aloud.    •     ^     ' 

2  NoiTT'the  ti'orld^s  duration  ends,:  1.  1 
WW^ffi^iicmn  Will  meet  bis  torn: 


These  8bafl''piTfs'ft.  Uit  li/8,/cieiiAL„iq 


I 


531  MISCELtANkoUS. 


3  Ha^k,.th€itr^lppetyJa»V(jW.v9(m 

Let  his  p^c^l^  ^Dfv  iftjo^fje^  j^/l 
Their  r^deinption  19  ^i  uaad* 

4  See  the  JLord  appearsjn  Tieyv;:^ 

,    Hea/u  and  earth  before  Uim  fly  t 
.  Rise»  y9  paints,. he  coa)(^if<fpv  yw^  z^   • 
Rise  to  lueet  him  in  the  aky. 

6  Go»  and  dwell  with  him  i^baFc^j 
Where  no  foe  can  e'er  mofasit :. 
Happ^  in  the  Saviour's  love  I  ^ 
Blessing,  and  for  ever  blest* 


t 
■  I 


«  .  .  -  .  •     '  ^  t\  ,    . 

UBAVJEN. 

631.    TAc  AsMutance  of  H^imM  the  Be- 
.liepers  Consolation  %n  Death*  C*  M» 

■m  •  '    ■  • 

% 

Th«.timeafni3r  departure  is  al  ha^d*.  I  h%v)|  fisffght  a 
gooci  fight,  I  have  fioiHhed  mj  coorae,  I  Have  Kept  the 
faith  :  oenceforth  there  is  laid  upfoistne  a  erown  of 
righteousQ^sQ^  which  tbe^Lo^Oj  t^e  '^^^itefbUB  Judge, 
shall  give  m.e  at  that  day  :  and  ^ot  to  me  only,  hut  unto 
«il  thetia  also  ^tft  love  his  aftpearing.— 2  ^H.  iv.  6, 8. 

t)£ATH  may  4i^^Qlv^'IQ^  body/nowt 
And  bear  my  s|nrjt,.bpiqp;i, 

Why  4p,piX,jfivmi%*%^^  f|f(|w. 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 
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2  With  heavenly  weapons  I  hare  fought, 

.  And  conqaer^d  in  the  Lord  ; 
FitiishM  tny  course,  and  kept  the  faith. 
And  wkit  the  sure  rewso^a. 

3  There  is  laid  up  in  heav'n  foi:  me, 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade ; 
The  rifi^htedtts  Judge,  at  that  great  day,    ^  \ 
•Will  place  it  od  my  head !  W ' 

4  Nor  does  the  King  of  gra.ce  decree 

.  This  prize  for  me  alone ; 
But  all  who  love  and  long  to  see 
Th'  appearing  of  his  Son. 

ft  Jesus  the  Lord  shall  guard  me  safe 
From  every  ill  design ; 
And  to  his  heav'nly  km^dom  keep 
This  feeble  soul  of  mme. 

6  God  is  my  everlasting  aid. 
And  hell  shall  rage  in  vain : 
To  him  be  highest  glory  paid. 
And  endless  praise ! — Amen. 

532.  The  SelieverJourneying  to  Heaven. ' 

Tm  iliey  tbat  lay  such  things  dedaro  pluiiily  thilf  thej 
seek  a  country. — Heb.  zi  14 

FROM  Egypt  lately  come, 
Where  death  and  darkness  reign, 
We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home, 
"  -J  Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 
Hallelujah  ! 
■Vtt  are  on  our  way^ to  God. 
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2  To  Canaan*s  sacred  bound 
We  haste  whh  songs  of  joy ; 
Where  peace  and  liberty  are  foand. 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy «p 

Hallelujah !  &c.  &c.  &c. 

3  There  sin  and  sorrow  cease^ 
And  ev'ry  conflict's  o*ei* ; 

There  we  shall  dwell  iii  endleite  peace, 
And  ne%'er  hnn{);er  more. 
Hallelujah,  &c.  &c.  &c. 

4  There,  in  celestial  strains. 
Enraptured  myriads  sing; 
There  love  in  ev'ry  bosom  reignst 
For  God  himself  is  King*. 

•     Hallelujah,  &c.  &;c.  &c, 

5  We  soon  shall  join  the  throng,    ; 
Their  pleasures  we  shall  share  ; 
And  smg-the  everlasting  song*, 
With  «il  1  the  ransom'd  there. 

Hallelujah,  &c.  &c.  &c. 

6  rQow  sweet  the  prospect  is ! 

It  cheers  the  pilgrim  s  breast : 

We're  journeying  thro'  the  wildemeai, 
But  soOn  sban  gain  our  rest. 
Hallelujah,  &c.  &c.  ficc} 
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S33.    TheJBeliever  longing  for  Heaven. 

CM. 

1  p»y  thee,  let  me  go  over,  and  see  tte  good  land  tliat  ib 
^  beyond  Joia«n.—0£UT.  lu.  26. 

ON  Jordan's  stormv  banks  I  stand. 

And  cast  a  wisbful  eye  ^^. 

To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land,  m\ 

'  Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  All  o'er  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day; 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  there  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

3  No  chilling  winds,  or  pois'nous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  blissful  shore  x 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  fear'd  no  more. 

4  Wheii  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 

And  b^  for  ever  blest  ? 
When  shall  1  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest? 

5  Fill'd  with  delight,  my  raptur'd  soul 
'     Would  here  no  longer  stay  : 

Tho'  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll. 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away, 

2z6 


WHEN  we  pass  thro"  yonder  river: 
-    '*^ft  we  p^^efatfceftiwiljrtli&re?^" 
.  .Xqere'^  an  end  of  war  for  erer  >;  "^ 
We  shall  see  oor  foe^  no  more<.'  r 
All  our  conflicts  then  shall  cea^e^  :> 
Folio Vd  by  eternal  peace.  ^^^,  /  ' 

2  After  warfare,  rest  is  p]e$KMt  j  I .  .  ,  1 

O  how  sweet  the  prosper  is  I;  /' 
Though  we  toil  and  strive  at  ^vem^ 

Let  us  not  repine  at  thui ;  ,  '  i 
Toil  and  pain,  and  conflict  past,'  ,.  r 
AH  \e^ear  repose  at  last.  /^ . 

3  D^^^P  wfe  enter  vondermgk>D*c..!i! 

When  we  ^puch  the  sacred  shDi^: 

Blessed  thought !  no  hostile  .Iftgtonsi 

CanaWm.ortro.ublej^i^ejr,i^irr  i 
J  ar  beyond  the  reach  of  fpes. 

'We ^bkl!  dwell  in  sweet  repS^jt;;'  '  ' 

4  O  that  hope!  hewbns^ht !  bpw.giotioim! 

m  his  pp,ople!s  blest  rew^ird^  I 
U?-  Saviour's  strength  yi^^rjoi^^ 
They  at  .length  bebo^  th^  i^^ga^ 

In  his  kino^dom  they  shall  rest,:        ". 

In  *isl6v| be  freely  blest;  ^  '''^.;  ' 

5  [When  t|ie  sig^j  of  .wfljraJaipM  W5,  • 

WiTI  te  with  us  jto  the  epi }     . 


These  are  tbfv^iHiich  bame  6ut  of  great  fribuUiifidn,  and 
haTe  walheq  theurobest  and  ma4e  tium.wbitAin  the 
Uoodef  thelamt),  &&— Rev.  viL  14.  j^., 

SEE lioW  many  thousands  y^acler,  ,        fr 

On  tbe  Saviour's  glory  gaze : 
Fiird  witik  love,  and  joy,  and  wonder 

WhSte  they  celebrate  his  praise. 
Jaam94»  their  glorious  theme : 
Ev'ry  eye  m  fiat'd  on  him* 

2  These  five  they  whose  foul  ofFei^ceft  . 
Have  been  wash'd  away  with  blopd ; 
Blood  that  by  its  virtue  cleanses, 
:  4?loM^in<2:  from  the  Lamb  of  God  : 
^Ehor^fiire  do  they  now  appear, 
Praising  ftti^  rejoicing  there. 

9  Thev  w^i*e  brpught  through  tribulation^ 
Iittfeeii*  way  to  yonder  place  : 
*  ^otr  ttlilh  joy  and  exultation, 
.TNy'bfehold  the  SaVtour's  face : 
Vb^yiat'e'  sav^d  from  foes  and  fears; 
JtMmHyfpes  away  their  tears. 

4  *fi&  the'  Lami)  Kimself  that  feeds,  tbeif. 
Theirs  is  Tieav'n*s  eternal  store ;,,  J 
^e^<tdiHt1hg  fouhtains  le^s  them  :    '. 

Thfey  fihkll  tbiri^t  dgain  no  irioire: 
P wdlM^itf Ytef  S Atiov^^s  lig^t, 
Thiey  sbwl  i^ir^  hini  day  una  night. 

8b 
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5  [Where  ibey  dwell,  with  full  eiii oyment 
There  we  hope,  ere  long  to  he  :  . 
Praise  hia  people's  sweet  einplo^tnent 

Through  a  bright  eternity : 
While  we  still  remain  on  earth,        .   ' 
.  Lei  OS  praise  our  heav'nly  birtk.^ 

636*    S^nt$  come  out  of  Tribulation. 

78. 

Bsv.  viL  14,  &C. 

WHO  are  those  arrayM  in  white« 

Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun» 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light. 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross» 

Nobly  for  their  master  stood. 
Sufferers  in  his  righteous  cause,  .    . 

Followers  of  their  dying  God  1 

2  but  of  great  distress  they  came^ 

Wash'd  their  robes  by  faith  below. 
In  the  Wood  of  yonder  lamb ;  ^ 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow. 
Therefore  are  they  uext  the  fhrpue,' 

Serve  their  master  day  and  ni^t : 
God  resides  among  his  own ; 
"     God  doth  in  his  saints  delight;    u 

3  [More  thaB  conq^ierors  s^t  Jafit<   j    . 

.,     M0W  they  find  their  trials  ^*STf    . 
They  have  all  their  suffer]^  past^ 

Hunger  iiow>  and  thirst,  no  mor^ : 


■I    I 

Nq  distressing  he^t  they  feel  ^    \ 

Now  from  persecution's  ray  ;  ' 

In  a  tic^aveiily  clime  they  dwell, 
Region  of  eternal  day,] 

4  He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign;  ' 

Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed ; 
,     With  the  tree  of  life  sustain, 
.'iTo'th^  liringfomttoiBs  leod  i 
He  shall  all  their  sol*rows  chase. 

All  their  wants  at  once  reniiove,. 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face. 
Filling  every  soul  with  loye ! 

537.    Saints  in  Glory.    Jt.  M. 

^CT.  vU.  14,  &c 

<?.  EXALTED  high  at  God's  right  hand, 
Nearer  the  throne,  than  cherubs  stand ; 
Wilh  glory  crown'd  in  white  arraVf 
A  'My  wondVingsoul  says,  who  are  they? 

Am  These  are  the  saints  belov'd  of  Gfeo, 
^Wash'd  aretheirrobes  in  Jesu's  blood; 
'  More  spotless  than  the  purest  white, 
'  They  snine  in  uncreated  light.     - 

Q»  Brighter  than  angels,  lo,  they  afhine ! 
Their  glories  great  and  all  divine  ; 
Tell  Aie  their  origmi  and  say  * 
Thfeir  6fder  what,  and'Hvbeti^e  came 

'  >l'»'ri  «,".  ^tfif  fj   ')i«n     .'/r*.'     •«->'  .'ifl 


f^ 
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•^.  Thro*  tribulatioji  great  they  cani€f, 
Thej  bore  the  crosg,  aud  sQora'f)  the 

shame; 
Withia  the  hVing  temple  blest, 
111  Goo  thej  dwell,  and  ou  him  i«tft. 

Q,  Aod  does  the  cross  thus  proFe^  their 
gain  f 
And  shall  they  thus  for  ever  reign, 
Seatad  on  bearenly  throses,  to  pr4»e 
The  wonders  of  reaeeamir  irrRce  f 

A*  Hunger  they  ne'er  shall  feel  again. 
Nor  burning  thirst  shall  they  sustain ; 
To  wells  or  living  water  lecu 
By  God  the  Lamb  for  ever  fed. 

Q.  Unknown  to  mortal  ears,  they  sing 

The  secret  glories  of  their  Kttig : 
,    TeU  me  the  subject  of  their  lays* 
And  whence  theirloud  exalted  praise? 

•^«  Jbsos  the  Saviour  is  their  thenqs  ; 
They  sing  the  wonders  of  his  name. 
To  him  ascribing  pow'r  and  grace, 
Dominion,  and  eternal  praise. 

538.    The  Glory  of  Christ  displayed  in 
J2«at?ea.     C.M»  ^ 

That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  everj  knee  riiould  bow,  of 
thingB  m  heaven,  andthiogs  in  earth,  and  timm  under 
tile  earth—Pfeii..  ii  10;  ^^^ 

O  THE  delight,  the  heavenly' jfpy^ 
^     The'glories'of  the  place,   '    '   ' 
Where  jEsussheds  the  brightest beaoia 
Of  bis  o'erflowjog  grace ! 


.  ■.n-.m^W:.-:  # 

2  rSweet  majesty,  and  awful  love 

At  hamhle  distance  b<^;1  '  - 

5?  ;*.,'•      r    'J  I     .         I  •• 

.ft  4lfibMg^|s  ^uiid  his  lofty  pj^we 
4,<i  ^FHi'^.Tff^rtd  hjstUronethey.ift©?^; 
'  Arid  lay'their  Liohest  hbi^ours  dpwii 
Submissive  c^t  nis  feet* 

'^^A-iQ  gf  orioas  sight !  those  blessed  feet, 
'    V     That  once  rude  iron  tore,"  ,-'  * 
^  ;Pigfa  on  a  throne  of  lighttbey  stan^  ; 
,v  .  Aod  ^U  the  saints  adore. 

5  That  sacred,  that  majestic  bead^ 
That  cruel  thorns  did  wound, 
^See^  what  immortal  glories  shiniJ,    ^ 
.  -And  circle  it  around  i 

\  ^6.  This  IS  «  the  Man   of  Sorron^^"  once, 
^  '      Whom  we,  unseen,  adore ;'      ' 
*  Wit,  when  our  eyes  behold  his  fkce, 
^ '      Oor  hearts  shall  love  hi^n  more. 


'^UilSi 


539,     The  Believer   desiring  to   be  in 
J      t  Glory.    8s. 

And  I  said,  O  Aat  I  had  idngs  like  »  dove,  &<v-.P8L. 

M  ,1*  ■  '.  •  Iv.  6. 

t)'fl AJ)  1  rtie  wings  of  a do^Ce,  ^ ;, 
Vdm^ke  ni y.  escape  and  beg«rie  : 
* Td  raij^.S^it/i  \he  spirits  abovt^j 
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rd  fly  from  alMiAottr«m*^<*?^  "f'  "^  '^ 
To  tbe  place  wfaperetfa^ir^«f^liaTe 

Test*     '    •'  '      .'••''    t  if  ^ri}'^  Vlii' 

rd  haste  frbiii  ebifteirfi^  auH  !br6i). 
To  the  peaoeftil  abode'of 'AeM^t. 

2  [Hour  happy  are  they  who. Qq:ip,^,eu[ 

Haye  to  fear  the  assaults p^t,h/$  foe! 
Arrived  on  the  heavenly  sliore, 

They  have  left  all  their  cckiflie&  belM 
They  are  far  from  all  dabgets  ^nfd'l^ar, 

nl^ile  remembrance  incfeases^eir 

As  the  storm  when  escap'd  will  Endear 
The  retreat  that  the  haven  sd  j^^ibs.] 

3  Around  that  magnificent  thra^«/ 

Where  the  I^b.  all  Jii$:g|oryi  dis- 
united for  ever  in  one,  .    .,  j  .;{^(^ys» 

His  people  are  singing  his  ^aise. 
Hbw  holy,  how  happy  are  they !    ,  ^  ^ . 

No  tongue  can  express  their  detWhf : 
My  soul,  now  unwilling  to  stay|,^ 

Prepares  for  her  heavenly  mgjht* 

4  But  why  do  I  wish  to  be  goivei  ^  ^  I 

Do  I  want  from  tlie  dmigel*  t«  Iflee  f 

And  shall  I  do  nothing  for  <9n^^«  '.^1  T. 
Whq  w^»  Quce  suchafiufiTr^i^^^el 

Ah  Lord  !  let  me  thii^k  of  t|i^  4^, 
Wbeutkm  vasyt «  r0Jept^^tfi0OR ;" 

AAdtp^t.j[;h^,  b0?ft,^j4j.ft,KefWfV,{lT 
Ani)  never.bselearj'iilagif^^ilT 


6  Norlet^.nify'penreWMlu^iwfrrffivft,!.  \ 

Thy  servant  is  willing'  to  live^-  y. 
,  i  vAnd'fait  exilei  prefers  te  bis  b(9i4ie> 
lAJlkiiQto^  whftta(Jreatiirea]ii4,/j 
Sure  nothing  can  heighten  oiy  gQilt,; 
,    Fbtgiv^e  ine,  forgiFe  me,  I:  ery,  '    ' '  - 
Aod'malse  me  whatever  thou  VilL 

540.  v  J4^  .  B^liexmr   Suppofte^  bg  the 
\    Prospect  oj  the  Glory   oJ\  ffeaven. 

For  thev  looked  for  a^cHy  which  hath  foup^^lipiis^  whott 
^  .^  .     DuiKler  anil  maker  is  OpD.—H£B.  xllp.    , 

I  '^BEYONp  the  world  a  cityjM^flds, 
A  city  this  not  made  with  Iiands, 

Wbere  God  the  SaViouk  refefjw  j 
'*Tls  builtfor  sinners  bought  wini'blood^ 
*"  :R^eem*dand  sanctified  to  Gtoli,  •  ' 
And  cleansed  from  all  their  Uttaiins. 

Q  JThe  cities  of  the  world  must  falT^ 
However  solid,  they  must  all     ' '  , 

The  common  ruiti  share ; 
But  yonder  city  still  appears, 
Uncbangeabie  ibrough  endlfte  y^vtt^ 
"^  'i  ..iF«r^»himt;eirkthere«   '-m 

3  Hapi^  the  people  wh^-^Wde^ " '  "^  '^^ 
^  .«'>'^ifMh  those  walls,  artd  iheneidiide 
¥i»eyer  with  their  King* !  ^  ^  ^^ 
'  V  ''Ottr^M  we  hope  w4n  b^  «e  ^hAv^d 

Tbe^6ytB^,«hi<f j«fifir<ht^  tbUiMUdtf^re, 


fi 
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4  With  such  a  prospect  should  We  grieve 
When  caird  our  earthly  Mriietcrt^iive, 

And  part  with- aH  ibelaarflt.  to  1  . 
A  nobler  bouse  is  ours  a}>ore^ ..     ,  .   ,. 
From  which  we  never  shall  reqi^ye: 
Our  God  ordains  it  sq.  > 

54L  The  Hope  of  Heaven  the  S^ifpcri  of 
the  Believer  under  Trials  on,  Earth.CM* 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  titlo  dear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies,  ^  .'  .7 

1  bid  farewell  to  ev'rv  fear,  •:  ; 
And  dry  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Tho'  earth  against  my  soi^I  en^gssy^^e*, 

And  fiVy  darts  be  hiirrd;    •    >    1 
Yet  1  can  smile  at  Satau^s  ragjg ^  -/ 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge'cojix^e/  " 

And  storms  of  sorrow  f^IIy^'      .^ 
May  1  but  safely  reach  my  hbtn)^  * 
Mv  God,  my  heav'n,  my  alf.  ' 

4  With  Jesus  there  my  weary  soul 

Shall  finii^  eternal  rest ;    •  ' 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  t^O  7^ 
AcrQss  my  pea^ful  breaiit.;!  j 

642.     The  Prospect  of  Heaven  tiJe^ufh 
port  of  the  Believer  in  Gonflictl  CM. 

There  the  wicked  «ease  from  trobhHagf  «neb«lltde^ 
weary  be  at  re8U-^o|i  ui#  H^  ,  ^  ^.     ' 

COURAGE, mY^^onU  UeMft^ Rrize 
Thy  Sa  vi9u^>.  Iqv^jprpy^fj^a 


heaven;  64a 

i .  JEIotmA  lite  bejrond  the  skies 
For  aH  whom  h«re  be  giridei • 

2  The  wicked  cease  from  troubling  there. 
The  weary  are  at  rest; 
Sorrow,  and  sin,  and  pain,  and  care, 
\  •  ^     tip  kkore  approach  the  blest. 

3'  A  wicked  world,  and  wicked  beartf 
With  Satan  now  are  join'd ; 
Cach  acts  a  too  successful  part 
In  harassing  my  mind. 

4  But  fighting  in  my  Saviour's  strength. 

Though  mighty  are  my  foes, 
I  shall  a  conqVor  be  at  length 
O'er  all  that  can  oppose. 

5  Then  why^  my  soul,  complain  or.  fear? 

The  crown  of  glory  see! 
The  ipore  I  toil  and  suffer  here, 
•The  sweeter  rest  will  be, 

543.     The  Joys  of  Heaven.    CM. 

COM&,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid 
Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue;  [heart, 
,    And.  let  the  joys  of  heav'n  impart 
Their  Influence  to  our  song ! 

fi  [Sorrow,  and  pain,  and  evVy  care. 

And  discord  there  shall  cease ; 
^^^'^A W  )^tftct  joy  aind  love  siuofefe 
Sllktl1il€h»s  the  realms  of  peace. 
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I 


I.    I 


3  The  aooU  from  tin  forevier  ii^i 

Shall  inoqrD  its  pow  V  mk  ^t^  a 

Bat  clotb'd  in  spotless  pmiif^  .  ^  >:  j 

Reileeniing  Love  adore*]       '   / 

4  There  on  a  throne,  in  glory  briglt^,' ' 

The  exalted  Savioub  shines  ;' 
And  beams  unspeakable  delight     ' 
On  all  the  hear'niy  minds. 

• 

5  There  shall  the  followers  6f  the  Laibb 

Join  in  immortal  songs ; 
And  endless  honours  to  his  name 
Employ  their  tuneful  tong^iie^, 

6  How  will  the  wonders  of  his  ^jnm 
In  their  full  brightness  shine  !  , . 


His  wisdom,  power,  and  faithfulnesi^ ' 
All  sflorious,  all  dirine  I      '     *  , 

7  But  O  their  transports,  0  their  songs, 

What  mortal  thoi|ghtcaii.paio| } } 
Transcendent  glory  awes  our  tongues, 
And  all  our  notes  are  faint ! 

8  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  i^nd  love^ 

Our  feeble  notes  inspire  ; 
Till,  iu  thy  blissful  courts  abore,  ,  ^  ^. 
We  join  th'  angelic  choir ! 


644.    Christ  in  Glort/:  fisi 


I  LONG  to  behold  hin^i  Brrty'4  /  n 
.  In  the  fulness  of.  glQrjf  ^np  ^ 
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The  Hta^'iti  hb  beaaty  displayM, 
Mte'beafBffy  of  holiest  love. 

I  trust  tftroogh  his  grace  to  be  thdre, 
Where' Jesus  hath  fix'd  his  abode: 

O  wh^n  shoill  we  meet  in  the  air. 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  Goo  ! 

2  With  htni  I  on  Zion  shall  stand, 

(For  Jksus  hath  spoken  the  word), 
iThQ br^dth  of  Imm anuel's  land 

'  iSurvey  by  the  light  of  my. Lord; 
And  tl^ere  with  thy  ransonoed  join'd, 

Thy  face  1  for  ever  shall  see  ; 
My  fulness  of  bliss  I  shall  find, 

•My  heaven  of  heavens,  in  thee. 

3  JIqv.  happy  the  people  that  dwell 

At  rest  in  the  city  above  I 
No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel, 
^t  '^No  sorrdw  ofsighing  they  proye* 

O  Jtestj;  Redeemer,  to  me 
•   '   A  part  in  thy  righteousness  give ; 

So  shalt  thou,  when  death  sets  me  free, 
.  ,     My  fioiil  to  the  city  receive, 

545*     The  Death  of  an  Infant,    $—7. 

Let  me  go,  for  the  day  brcaketh— Ge  jt.  xxxiL  26. 

««  CEASE' b^MB  longer  to  detain  me, 
«  Fondest  mother  drown'd  in  woe ; 

««  Now  thy  ^Wrnl  caresses  pain  me, 
**  MBriir  ^vaacefe— Jet  me  gow  * 
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3  **  See  yoD  orient  streak  appearing, 
*^  Harbinger  ef  endless  aay; 
**  Hark  1  a  voice  the  darkness  cbeeriogy 
**  Calls  my  new-bom  soul  away ! 

3  **  Lately  launched  a  trembling  stranger, 

**  On  the  world's  wild  boisfrousflood : 

^  Pierc'd  with  sorrows,  toss'd  with  das- 

;|  **  Gladly  I  return  to  Goo.       .  [ger, 

4  **  Now  my  cries  shall  cease  to  grieve  thee, 

**  Now  my  trembling  heart  ^nd  rest; 
<*  Kinder  arms  than  tnine  receive  me, 
^  Softer  pillow  than  thy  breast ! 

5  ^Weepnoto'ertheseeyestbatlanguishi 

^  Upward  turuinff  to  their  home ; 
^  RapturM  they'll  forget  all  angukli, 
^  W  hile  they  wait  to  see  thee  come. 

6  ^  There,  my  mother,  pleasures  centre; 

<^  Weeping,  parting,  care,  or  woe, 
^  Ne'er  our  Fatner^s house  shall  enter: 
^  Morn  advances^^-Iet  me  go« 

7  **  Yet  to  leave  thee  sorrowing,rends  me 

**  Though  again  his  voice  i  hear : 
,**  Rise !  may  ev'ry  grace  attend  thee ! 
^  Rise,  and  seek  to  meet  xuelh^re,^ 


.  \}^ 
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♦'''^^  546.  Jabez.  UU. 


f 


Add' jkbtt  was  more  hononrahle  than  his  brethren  i  and  Ms 


«W(^frM«4^««nie  Jabei(that  Is  smrmofuX),  taviog.  Be* 
*  cause  I  Dare  him  with  sorrow.  And  Jabex  call^  on  the  ood  of 
]aaitf/«a({^»  Oti  fhatthou  wouMest  blesi  me  indeed,  and  en- 
laige  |ny  coast,  and  that  thine  hand  might  be  with  rae»  and  that 
thou  wonMestltoep  me  from  evil,  that  it  may  not  grieve  me1 
And  God  granted  mm  that  wliidi  he  requested^r-l  CuBOir.  iT. 

A  C/HIU)  of  soirow  from  the  womh, 
,^m^.tXimow  tothefomh, 
« ^iGfifi9Mvei.  in  sin,  and  born  to  s^rief. 
Like  Jabez.  Lord!  I  seek  relief 

2  Pb  Jsraers  God,  wbo  hearest  pn^er, 
;  i[^6«iotbtoa1<Mne  I  cast  my  care: 

Saviour,  if  thou  thy  blessing  grant, 
I  all  possess,  I  notning  want. 

3  }/ly  heart,  enlar^d  by  thy  lore. 
To  thee  its  faithfulness  shall  prove; 

'  Supported  by  thy  mighty  hand, 
•  I  all  ray  fears  and  foes  withstand. 

4  From  evil  keep  me  to  the  end ; 
From  sin,  from  suffering.  Lord,  defend 
Nor  let  impatience  add  to  pain. 

And  faster  bind  its  galling  chain. 

3  W 


\ 
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6  He  beardi  be  granted  my  request; 
Safe  ill  bis  care  and  loFe  I  rest; 
Ye  M>ns  of  sorrow,  learn  of  me. 
And  to  tbe  same  blest  refuge  flee. 

}  647.  Christ  the  Door.  CM. 

Then  said  j£8U8  onto  them  agtun.  Verily,  Terily,  I  mf 

onto  you,  1  am  the  door  of  the  Boeep; b^  me  if  any 

man  enter  im  be  shall  be  savied,  and  sbdl  eo  in  and  out^ 
and  &id  pasture.— ^ohn  x,  9.~And  I  will  give  theval- 
kf  of  Achoi  for  a  doer  of  hope. — Hosea  ii.  1& 

AWAKE,  our  60Hls,and  blesshis  name, 
Wbose  mercies  never  fail ; 

Who  opens  wide  a  door  of  bope 
In  Acbor's  gloomy  vale. 

2  Behold  the  portal  wide  display'd  ; 
The  builaings  strong  audi  fair: 

With  in  are  pastures  fresh  and  green^ 
And  living  streams  are  tbere« 

3  Enter,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  h^ste, 
jFor  Jesus  is  tbe  door: 

Nor  fear  the  serpent's  wily  arts. 
Nor  fear  the  lion's  roar. 

4  Oh,  may  thy  grace  the  nations  lead. 
And  Jews  anid  Gentiles  come. 

All  travelling  thro**  one  beauteous  gate, 
Xo  ope  eternal  bomtej 
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548.    The  Believer  encouraged  by  the 
prospect  of  the  near  approach  of  the^ 
completion  of  his  salvation.  CM. 

And  that  knowing  the  time,'  that  now  it  it  high  time  to 
awake  out  of  sleep :  for  now  is  our  salrajion  nearer  than 
when. we  believed. — Rom.  xiii.  Ill 

AWAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your 
eyes — 

Ana  raise  your  voices  high; 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love, 

l*hat  shows  salvation  nio*h, 

2  On  ali  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 

Each  moment  brings  it  near; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day, 
.  And  each  revolving  year! 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run. 

Nor  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  g^lories  stand  reveal'd 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  ornature,speed  your  course! 

Ye  mortal  pow'rs,  decay ! 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 
Ye  bring  eternal  day. 


/ 


\ 
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549.  The  everlasting  Song.  CM. 

JLAd  tiwy  fdl  down  befine  the  Lamb,  bsviDg  ercary  onr 
of  Chan  haipt......and  I  beard  the  vdoe  of  many  angd» 

•ajmg  with  a  load  Toice,  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was 
'  •  .—Rkv.  ▼.  8,  U,  12. 


'  EARTH  has  engrross'd  my  heart  toa 

\  *TiR  time  1  lift  mine  eyes 

Upward,,  my  Father^  to  thy  throne^ 
Aod  to  my  natiFe  skies. 

2  There  the  blest  man,  my  Sayiour^^sits;: 
The  God !  bow  bright  he  shines ! 
And  scatters  infinite  deh'ghts 
On  all  the  happy  mincS. 

8  Seraphs  with  elerated  strains 
Circle  the  throne  aro«ind ; 
Their  harps  thro' all  the  heavenly  plainsh 
.  Eternally  resound.. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,.their  praise  employs ; — 

Jesus,  the  Lamb,  they  sing! 
Jesus,  the  life  of  both  our  joys. 
Sounds  sweet  from  er'ry  string. 

5  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  song^ 

A  nd  be  an  angel  too ;: 
My  heart,  my  band<my  ear,  my  tongue^ 
Here's  joyful  work  for  you* 

6  I  would  begin  the  music  here,. 

And  so  my  soul  should  rise  ;- 
G  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  bear 
-My  spirit,  to  the  skies! 
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7  There,  ye  that  love  my  Saviour,  sit ; 
There  I  would  fain  have  place, 
Amoiij^  your  thrones,  or  at  your  feef , 
So  1  might  see  his  face. 

550.  Communion  desired.  L.M. 

In  thy  presence  is  fiilness  of  joy;  at  tby  right  hand  arej 
pleaautes  for  everqaore. — Psalm  xvi.  11.  ' 

FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world, 

begone;  ^ 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone;    * 
Fain  would  my  soul  her  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  Oh  let  thy  presence  fill  the  place; 
Come,  spread  the  tables  of  tny  grace; 
firing  down  a  taste  of  truth  divine. 
And  <;heer  my  heart  with  sacred  wine* 

3  Send  comforts  down  from  thy  right 

hand. 
While  I  pass  tliro*  this  barren  land ; 
And  let  me  in  thy  temple  see 
A  glimpse  of  love,  a  glimpse  of  thee  I 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine][ 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine;- 
Never  did  angels  taste  above, 
Redeeming  grace  auij  dying.  love. 


.  5  F  3 
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.    551.  The  Pr&mised  Land*  CM. 

Thine  eyes  than  lee  the  King  in  his  beanty;  they  shall  be- 
hold the  land  thatis  nrj  fiff  oil— Isai.  xxxiiL  17. 

FAR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 

Unbounded  ^^lorfes  rise; 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight,. 
:;        .  Unknown  to  mfortal  eyes. 

2  Fair  distuit  land!  could  mortal  eyes 
But  half  its  joys  explore. 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
.    And  dwell  on  earth  no  more. 

S  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know> 
For  ever  bright  and  &ir; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mor^  woe,. 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  The  Kin^  of  Glory  there  displays 

His  brightest  beams  of  grace; 
While  countless  myriads  sing  his  praise^ 
And  bow  before  his  face. 

5  O  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love ; 
Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

6  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine 

For  thy  bright  courts  on  high; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 
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552.  The  good  SamaHtaUf  or  a  spirit  of 
compassion  and  sympathy  Jor  those  m 
distress.  CM. 

Go  and  do  thoa  likewise.— Luks  z.  37- 

FATHER  of  mercies!  send  thy  grace^ 

All-powerful  from  above^ 
To  form,  in  oar  obedient  soals^ 

The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  Oh,  may  our  sympathising  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know 
Kindly  to  share  in  others  joy, 
And  weep  for  others  woe ! 

3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid ; 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel. 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  look'd  on  dyins^  man. 

When  thron'd  above  the  skies; 
And, 'midst  the  glorious  realms  of  lights 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground ; 
And  shed  the  richest  of  his  blood, 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 


) 
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658.  Saintf'in  fflory.  CM. 

t  bahtld,  and  1o,  •  gratt  multlttids,  whicb  no  man  ooold  number. 
of  aU  nalioiM.  and  Uodnd,  and  people,  and  tongues,  atood 
balbra  the  throne,  and  before  the  Lamb,  dotbed  with  white 
nbea,  and  pafans  in  their  hands:  and  cried  with  a  loud  vmee, 
•afiag,  Salration  to  our  God  which  rittedi  npon  the  throne,  and 
mtothe  Lamb.— RsT.  vlL  9,  la 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 

Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 

How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below,. 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears» 

3  1  ask  them  whence  their  victVy  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquests  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  markM  the  footsteps  that  hetrod^ 

(His  zeal  inspired  tbeu- breast.) 
And,  following  their  incarnate  Grod^ 
Possess  the  promis'd  rest,. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  qlaims  our  praise^ 

For  bis  own  pattern  given; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven.. 
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554.  The  Believer's  triumph  over  Death. 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth,  and  that  he  shall  itand 
at  the  Utter  day  upon  the  earth  r  and  thoajsh  after  my 
skin,  worms  destroy  this  body,  yet  in  my  flesh  shall  ft 
see  God.— Job  six.  20,  36. 

GREAT  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  just^ 

And  nature  must  decay: 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust^ 

To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  graye^ 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  Jesus^  my  Redeemer  lives. 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  Conq'ror  shall  appear 

Hi^h  on  a  royal  seat; 
And  deathi  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet.. 

4  Though  greedy  wdrms  devour  my  skin,. 

And  gi^aw  my  wasting  flesh; 
Yet  Gdd  will  build  my  bones  ag^n, 
And  clothe  them  all  afresh. 

5  Then  shall  I  see  him  face  to  face 

Exalted  on  his  throne ; 
Shall  prove  the  fulness  of  his  gprace,. 
Ana  kuow,  as  I  am  known. 


f 
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555*  The  Belieoer^B  union  with  a  risen 
and  ascended  Saviour.  CJH^ 

G« lomy  hmfaroif  uadm  onto  them,  I  aacendniitoiny 
Padier,  and  your  Father ;  tnd  to  107  God  aD4  joo^^ 
Ood-lJoHK  XX.  17* 

IN  raptures  ]et  our  hearts  ascend 
Our  heavenly  seats  to  view ; 

And  grateful  trace  that  shining  path 
Our  rising  Saviour  drew. 

2  ^  Up  tomv  Father,  and  my  God, 
•*  I  go;*   the  conq'ror  cries ; 
'  "  Up  to  your  Father,  and  yoiir  God, 
My  brethren,  lift  your  eyes/* 

8  And  doth  the  Lord  of  glory  call 
Such  worms  his  brethren'  dear? 
And  doth  he  point  to  heaven's  high 
throne, 
And  show  our  Father  there? 

4  And  doth  he  teach  my  sinful  lips 

That  tuneful  sound.  My  God? 
And  breathe  his  Spirit  on  my  heart 
To  shed  his  grace  abroad  ? 

5  O  world,  produce  a  good  like  this. 

And  thou  shalt  have,  my  love ; 
Till  then,  my  Father  claims  it  all, 
'And  Christ  who  dwells  above. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  call  this  willing  soul. 

That  struggles  with  its  clay; 
And  fain  would  leave  this  weary  load 
To  wing  its  hsav'nly  way. 


567  appendix; 

G  He  6ver  lives  to  intercede 
Before  his  Father's  fiice : 
Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead. 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

657.  Spiritual  deelenskm  lamented^  and 
a  reBtoration  o/*  spiritual  comfort  im- 
plored.  CJ\L 

tie  went  on  ftowaidly  in  the  way  of  his  heart  I  bife 
eeen  hie  wftjrs,  and  iriQheallimi:  I  win  lead  him  aba, 
Jtai  feMote  oomfort  unto  him  and  to  hia  moaxncts.— 
iBAi.  Im  17,  1& 

LORDy  when  my  rising  thoughts  recall 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

Low  at  thy  feet  asham'd  I  fall. 
And  hide  this  wretched  face. 

iS  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid? 
Ah,  vile  ungrateful  heart! 
By  earth's  low  cares  detain'd,  betray'd, 
From  Jesus  to  depart : 

3  From  Jesus,  who  alone  can  give 

True  pleasure,  peace,  and  rest: 
While  absent  from  the  Lord,  I  live 
Unsatisfied,  unblei^. 

4  But  He,  for  his  own  mercy's  sakOy 

My  wandering  soul  restores; 
He  bids  my  mourning  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

O  while  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
The  pehitential  sigh. 
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Confirm  the  kind,  ibrffiving  word, . 
And  bring  thy  comforts  nigh* 

'6  Then  shall  the  mourner  at  thy  feet. 
Rejoice  to  seek  thy  face; 
And  grateful  own  how  kind,  how  sweet, 
Thy  condescending  grace. 

Ji58*  The  present e  of  the  Lord  the 
source  of  all  true  joy  both  he»e  and 
hereqfter.  CJU^ 

In  thy  presenoe  u  AUiieig  of  joy :  at  thy  rigbl  faaad  «» 
pleasttiesforevennore.— PsA.  xvL  11. 

MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys. 

The  life  of  my  deliehts ; 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days. 

And  comfort  of  my  nights  ; 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  thou  appear^ 
My  dawning  is  be^un : 
Thou  art  my  soufs  bnghtmoming-start 
And  thou  my  rising  sun* 

S  The  opening  hea?'nsux>und  me  shine, 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss; 
While  Jesus  shows  his  love  is  mine. 
And  tells  me  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  wovid  leave  diis  heavy  clay^ 
At  that  transporting  word ; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  diininj^  way. 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

3  G 
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^  Fearless  oi  hell  apd  ghastly  A^atfa, 
I  break  throofch  every  foes 
The  wiugs  of  loye  and. anna  of  faith 

Shall  Dear  me  ^ronjueror -through. 

• 

550.  Tke  prospect  of  ^aoen  4hB  beKev- 
et^MwppwU  CM. 

Ifm  oar iight afflicdoo, ^whidi  i» but  fora  momenK,  work- 

'  dh  Ibc  iM  A  far  more  exceeding  and  eterna}  wdg^t  of 

||^ofj ;  vIuIb  «e  look  not  at  the  Ifuogs  which  are  seen, 

bat  at  the  thinip  which  are  not  seen  s^for  the tidags 

which  are  seen  are  temporal ;  but  the  things  which  are 

. not  aaea  are  eeenmli-  «  Cos.  tr. .17»^8* 

HY  thoughts  surmount  these  lower 
akiesi 

And  look  within -<he  veil'; 
There  springs  of  eudle^  pleasure  rise. 

The  waters  never  fail. 

:2  Ther^.I  behold  with  sweet  deltghft 
The  blessed  Three  in  One ; 
And  strong. affectioBs  fix  my  «ight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise 'Stai»dsi!|»r  ever 'fimiy 

His  grace  «hall  ne^er  depart^ 
He  binds  my  name  upon  bis  arm. 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart* 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings ; 

How  sbm^  i>ur  sorrows  are. 
When  with  eternal  future  ibkigSy 
The  present  ive  compare. 
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5  1  would  not  be  a  stnmger  stilt' 
To  that  celestial  place. 
Where  1  for  ever  hope  to  dwell^ 
Near  my  Redeemer's  face. 

« 

560.  Chrisfs  IntercesBionfor  hispeaplef, 

typified  by  Aaron's  bearing  the  name^^ 

of    the  children  of   Israel    on  his 

hreast  plate.  C*M. 

And  Aaron  sTiall  bear  the  names  of  the  children  of  Iirael 
in  the  breast  plate  of  judgment  upon  his  heart,  when  hfr- 
ffoeth  in  unto  the  hdy  pUce,  for  a  memorial  before  th» 
Load  continually. — ^flxoD.  zxviiL  29.  .* 

NOW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 
Our  great  High-Priest  above ; 

And  celebrate  his  constant  care 
And  sympathetic  Jove. 

3  Tho*  raised  to  a  superior  throne. 
Where  angels  bow  around; 
And  bigb  o'er  all  the  shining  train,. 
With  matchless  honours  crowned ;: 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears. 

Deep  graven  on  hisbeart; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide 

Our  everlasting  triist. 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and^ 
crowns 
Are  moalder'd  dawn  to  dust. 
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5  So,  fifricioas  Sa^ioarf  on  my  breast 
Aby  thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  gaard, 
^  Toe«lI-..g«bor»e, 

661.  Christ    ascending    and  reigning, 

CM. 

OoditgODtiipirltliftilimit,  IbtLoidviihtbefloiiiidor 
•  trumpet.  Smgrnaan  to  Otd,  mngpnSmtB ;  asg 
miMt  onto  oar  King,  sbg  pnuefl.  Wot  God  is  the- 
king  of  an  the  ctrth  r  ring  yeiinuiee  with  undeistaod- 
iiig.    God  geigneth  over  t&  heBthen.^F8Ai  zlvii.5y8. 

Oh  for  a  shont  of  sacred  joy 
To  God  the  soF^reign  King  ! 

Let  ey'rv  land  their  tongues  employ. 
And  nymDs  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  oar  God,  ascends  on  high ! 
His  heavenly  gwords  around 

Attend  him  risln^^  through  the  sky 
With  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shont  and  praise  their 
King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honour  sing ; 
0*er  all  the  earth  he  reigns.. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound  ; 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 

Nor  mock  him  with^t  solemn  sound, 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue^ 

III  Israel  stood  his  ancient  tibrone; 
He  lov'd  that  chosen  raee;: 
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But  now  he  calls  the  werldhie  own, 
And  Heathens  taste  hifr  fprace* 

562.  Denting  JIoRnesa^  CM. 

PsA.  ois.  S9v  8S,  188,  178,  8lk 

O  that  the  Lord  wonld  guide  my  ways- 

To  keep  his  statutes  still ; 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace^ 

To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  mdulge  deceit,. 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part.. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyesj: 

Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise, 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word. 

And  make  my  heart  sincere; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear.. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray? 

My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet,  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wand'ring  sheep. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thv  commands ; 

Tis  a  delightful  road : 
Nor  let  ray  head,  or  heart,  orhandsr 
Offend  against  my  Odd. 

3  G  3 
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568.  Tke  Spiritual  fellowskw  mf  the 
people  of  God.  S*lai 


Tnd/ o«r  ftOowdiip  it  with  the  Father  and  lifli  Ut  S(» 
Jams  Chriat — 1  Joh.  i  9. 

OUR  bear'nly  Father  caHs, 
And  Christ  iuvites  us  near: 
With  both  our  fellowship  is  sweety. 
And  oar  ooininunion  aear. 

2  Crod  pities  all  our  grie& ; 
He  pardons  erery  day; 

Almignty  to  protect  our  souls. 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are ! 
What  various  stores  of  good, 

DifTus'd  from  our  Redeemer's  band,. 
And  purchased  with  bis  blood ! 

4  Jesus,  our  livitig  head, 
We  bless  thy  faithful  care ; 

Our  advocate  before  the  throne. 
And  our  foreiriuiner  there. 

5  Ilere  fix,  ray  roving  heart ! 
Here  wait,  my  warmest  love  ? 

'Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  nobler  scenes  above* 
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564.  The  High  Way  to  Zion.  CilT. 

And  an  Wfflmay  iluU  be  tbera,  and  a.  wayi  and  It  dull  be  called 
the  way  of  nQUneai;  the  undean  ihail  not  van  over  it->4he 
waT'ftftDff  men,  though  fools,  shall  not  err  uierdn.    No  Uon 


men,  though  fools,  s)iall  not  err  i 
be  tfiere,  nor  any  ravenous  beast  go  up  thereon,  it  shall 
not  be  found  there)  but  the  redeemed  AaH  walk  there :  And 
the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  aome  to  Zion  with 
scHigs,  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads :  they  shall  obtain 
joy  and  gladness,  and  sonow  and  sighing  shall  ^m  away*-— 
laAi.  zxxv.  Bt  10. 

SING,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  Deliverer  sing: 

Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  bath  rais'd, 

How  holy  and  how  plain! 
Nor  shall  the  simplest  travellers  err^ 
Nor  ask  the  track  in  vain. 

• 

3  No  rav'ning  lion  shall  destroy. 

Nor  lurking  serpent  wound ; 
Pleasure  and  safety,  peace  ana  praise, 
Through  all  the  patb  are  found.  . 

4  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Through  all  the  blissful  road; 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise,^ 
And  see  your  Saviour  6od* 

5  There  garlands  of  immortal  joy  . 

Shall  bloom  on  every  bead ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows  all  are  fled.' 

6  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength, 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
And  Iet4;he  prospect  cheer  your  eyes, 
While  lab  ring  up  tfaeiriiK 
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565.  Praiteior  rtecnerji  from  nekneui 

CM. 

TbtLorihathchntCBedineton;  biitlieliadiiiot^Tc& 
k  ae  o?er  onto  dauh.....«.OpeD  to  me  the  gstes  of  nn^t* 

PiA.amii.18,  h. 

SOVEREIGN  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand 
In  every  chastening  stroke; 

And,  while  1  sinart  beneath  thy  rod. 
Thy  presence  1  invoke* 

2  To  thee,  in  my  distress,  I  cried, 

And  then  hast  bow'd thine  ear; 
Thy  powerful  word  my  life  prolong*dt 
And  brought  saUation  near. 

3  Unfold,  ye  gates  of  righteousness, 

Tbat^  with  the  pious  throng, 
«       I  may  record  my  solemn  vows. 
And  tune  my  grateful  song. 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  wh6se  gentle  hand 
Renews  our  labVing  breatb  : 

Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  saints 
Triumphant  e'en  in  death. 

5  My  God,  in  thine  appointed  hour»  ^    ' 
Those  heav'oly  gates  display, 

Wherepain  and  sin,  and  fear  and  deaths 
For  ever  flee.  away. 

6  Tbere^  #hil€  the  nations  of  the  bless'd 
With  mptiires  bow  around. 

My  anthems  to  delivVing  grace   ' 
In  sweeter  strains  sbsH  sound. 
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< 

006.  The  Believer  encaurageJtin  his  con-' 
Jlict  with  nn  and  Satan*  L»M. 

Be  fCtaiig  in  die  Lotd,  and  in  the  poirer-of  hli  Bdiriit.— . 
Pat  on  the  whole  annour  of  God,  that  ye  may  be  abk  to 
■taad  agsimt  the  wflesoT  the  DefiL—EpH.  tL  10,  11. 

*  STAND  up,  my  soul^shake  off  thy  fears. 
And  o^ird  the  gospel-armour  on ; 
Marcn  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  thy  greatCaptain  Saviour  s  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  r^esist  thy  coursep 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquish^  foes; 
Thy  Jesus  nail'd  them  to  the  cross. 
And  fihow'd  his  triumph  ivheu  he  rose. 

3  Whut  tho^  the  prince  of  darkness  rage. 
And  waste  the  fury  of  his  spite ; 
Eternal  chains  confine  him  down 

To  fiery  deeps,  and  endless  night. 

4  What  tho'  thine  inward  lusts  rebel, 
Tis  but  a  struggling  ^asp  for  life ; 
The  weapons  ofvictorious  grace 
Shall  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  thy  strife. 

5  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign. 
And  glittering  robes  for  conq'rors  wait. 

6  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown» 
And  triumph  in  Almightv  Grace ; 
While.all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader*s  praise! 
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887.  Death  welcome  in  ike  propped  ef 

Aad  then  thtD  be  ii»iilgfat  thoei— Bjet.  ZX&  5b 

THERE  18  a  land  of  pare  deligbt. 
Where  saints  immortal  rei^n ; 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

3  There  everlasting  sprine  abides. 
And  never  wiUi'nng  nowers : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood,. 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 
So  Canaan  once  to  Israel  stood. 

While  Jordan  rolfd  between. 

• 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  the  narrow  sea; 
And  linger  shivVing  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away, 

6  0!  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove^ 
(Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise), 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes  I 

6  Could  we  but  climb  whereMoses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
flood^ 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore* 
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568.  Commmiioit- ■de$ired.  JLM. 

* 

Tetl  me,  O  thoa  whom  my  wvl  loTeth,  when  thoa  foed*. 

.  est,  where  thou  makest  thy  flock  to  rest  at  noon :  for 
irhy  should  I  be  as  one  that  turneth  aside  by  the  flockt 
of  my  companioB8.^aNO  of  Sot.  i,  7* 

THOU  whom  my  soul  admires  above 
All  earthly  joy,  and  earthly  loi^e, 
Say,  my  beloved^  let  me  know 
Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow. 

2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock, 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  floek  f 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep. 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

.3  Why  shonrld  thy  bride  appear  like  one 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  9 
My  constant  fee*  would  never  rove, 
Would  never  seek  another  loye. 

* 

4  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see, 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be : 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares, 

^    Sought  with  thy  wounds,  and  groans, 
and  tears. . 

5  His  flesh  he  makes  my  heav^nlv  food. 
And  bids  me  drink  his  richest  blood ; 
Here  to  these  hills  my  soul  would  come. 
Till  my  Beloved  leads  me  home* 


3c  6 
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509.   The  JBelieoer^s  periiau  and  joy* 

CM. 

noa  ihtlt  guide  me  with  thy  ooooad,  and  afterward  ie> 
eehre  me  to  gloiy.  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  tbee? 
and  there  it  none  upon  earth  that  I  derire  beside  tfaee^ 
My  fledi  and  my  heart  fiuleth :  butGodistbeatrcDgth 
of  my  heart,  and  my  portion  fyt  ever,  &c.  P8AI.X 
baiii.S4»S8. 

THY  counsels,  Lord,  shall  g^ide  my 
feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 

To  dwell  before  thy  iace, 

2  Were  1  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

Twould  be  no  joy  to  me: 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

3  To  thee,  O  Lord,  mine  eyes  will  look, 

When  flesh  and  heart  shall  faint: 
Thou  art  .my  soul's  eternal  rock^ 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

4  Behold,  the  sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol-gods  thev  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

5  But  to  draw  near  to  thee  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My   tongue  shall   sound   thy  works 
abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 
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570.   The  Belieoers  views  and  kucw' 
ledge  imperfect  in  thi$  life.  CmM* 

Now  we  see  tbrougfa  a  glass  darkly ;  but  then  face  to  hct : 
now  I  know  in  part;  but  then  shall  1  know,  even  as  id- 
so  I  am  known. — 1  Con.  xiu.  12. 

THY  way,  O  God!  is  in  the  sea, 

Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace; 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 

Of  thy  unboutided  g^ace. 

2  Here  the  dark  veils  of  flesh  and  seqse 

My  captive  souLsurround* 
Mysterious  deeps  of  providence 
.  My  wondering  thoughts  confound* 

3  When  I  behold  thine  awful  hand 

My  earthly  hopes  destroy  ;.p— 
In  deep  astonishment  I  stand, 
A nd  ask  the  reason,  why  ? 

4  As  thro'  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
How^little  do  I  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above! 

5  Tis  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will; 

i  bless  thee  for  the  sight:-^- 
Wheu  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
In  gh?ry's  clearer  light? 

6  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 

Thy  providence  and  grace;.  .  • 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
/     In  wonder^  love,  and  praise. 

3  H 
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when  I  liiig  unto  thee :  ani 
radeemedU- Ps.  bod.  23. 


671.  Tke  excellency  of  Ghrist.  CM. 

.  Jf  jr  Hpi  iban  creatlf  rooice 

I  jnjionl  vfiiehtboaluMt] 

TO  Christ,  the  Lord,  let  every  ton^e  ^ 

Its  noblest  tribute, brin^ 
When  he^s  the  subject  of  the  song, 

WJko  can  refuse  to  sing! 

^  He  MKW  me  plungfd  in  deep  distress. 
He  flew  to  my  relief;  ' 
for  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  'His  hand  a  Uioosand  blessings  pours 
Upon  my  guilty  head ; 
His  presence  gilds  my  darkest  hours, 
And  guards  my^sleeping  bed. 

4  To  himl  owe  my  life,  and  breath. 
And  all  the  joys  I  have : 
Ue  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
And  ransoms  from  the  grave. 

Jb  To  heav'n,  the  place  of  his  abode 
.  He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shews  me  the  glories  of  my  Grod, 
And  maikes  my  joys  complete* 

6  Sihce  from  his  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine. 
Had  I  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
JLc«*dJ  they  should  all  be  thine. 
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572.     The  Believer    supported  in  the'. 
strength  of\  the  Lord.  CJU. 

Hast  thon'  not  known,  hast  Aoo  not  heafd,  that  te  evcl' 
lasting  Ood,  the  Lokd,  the  Cfeator  of  the  ends  of  the 
earth,  fainteth  not,  neither  it  weary ;  there  it  no  search^ 
inff  of  his  undetsctoding.  He  givetb  power  to  th^  ikint, 
ana  to  them  that  have  no  might  he  increaseth  strength. 
Even  the  vouths  shall  faint  and  be  weary,  and  the  young 
nen  shall  utterly  fiiU :  but  they  that  wait  upon  tha- 
Iiord  shaU  renew  their  strength ;  thev  shall  mount  up 
with  wings  as  eagles. — Isfai.  xL  26,  3r. 

WHENCE  do  our  mournful  tboughte- 
arise? 

And  where'ft  our  courao^e  fled?  . 
Have  restless  sin  and  raging Ibell 

StriM^k  all  our  comforts  dead? 

2  Hare  we  forgot  th*  Alniighty'name», 

That  formM  the  eai'th  and  se^? 
~  And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
'Grow  weary  or  decay? 

3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might  " 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell: 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  bell. 

s 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die». 

And  youthful  vigour  jci^ase; 
Bat  we,,  that  wait  upon  jthe  Lord, 
Shall  feel  our  strien&'th  increase. 

5  The  sainls  shall  mounton^eagles'  wings,. 

And  taste  the  promia'd  Miss, 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  j^Ieasure  is» 
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573.  T%e  BeKever  longing  for  Gospel  or^ 
dinances  here^  and  the  full  enjoyment 
ffChrisVs  presence  hereafter.  CM. 

Wky  ifoA  ihou  «nt  meoff?  why  xp  I  ihowniii^?  O  aend  out  thy 
li/nit  and  thy  truth ;  let  them  bnng  roe  unto  thy  holy  hiU,  and 
to  diy  tahernaclei.  Then  vlU  I  so  unto  the  altar  of  God,  unto 
God  my  exceeding  Joy .— Pea.  xfiB.  2,  4. 

WHILE  I  am  banish'd  from  thy  house, 
1  mourn  in  secret,  Lord : 
^  *^  When  shall  I  come  and  pay  my  vows, 
And  hear  thy  holy  word  ?" 

2  So,  white  I  dwell  in  bohds  of  clay, 

Methinks  my  soul  shall  groan,' 
**  When  shall  1  wing  my  heaY'nIy  way, 
And  stand  before  thy  throne. 

3  I  love  to  see  my  Lord  below. 

His  church  displays  his  grace; 
But  upper  worlds  his  glories  know. 
And  view  him  face  to  face, 

4  I  love  to  worship  at  his  feet, 

Tho'  sin  attack  me  there; 
Bbt  saints,  exalted  near  his  seat. 
Have  no  assaults  to  fear. 

5  I'm  plea^'d  to  meet  him  in  his  court, 

Aqd  taste  his  heav'nly  love; 
But  «till  I  think  his  visits  short. 
Or  I  too  soon  remove. 

6  He  shines,  and  I  ^amiill  delight, 

He  hides,  and  all  is  pain ; 
When  will  h«  fix  me  in  his  sight. 
And  ne'er  depart  again? 
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574.  The  believer  'longing  to  be  with 

Christ.  LM.' 

Having  a  desire  to  depart  and  to  be  with  Christ  wluch  ijk 
far  better, — Phil,  i  23t 

WHILE  on  the  verge  of  life  t stand,. 
And  view  the  Bcene  on  either  handyt 
My  spirit  struggles  with  my  clay,v 
And  longs  to  wing  its  flight  away^ 

2  Where  Jesus  dwells  my  soul  would  be^ 
And  faints  my  rauch-lovM  Lord  to  see; 
Earth  twine  no  more  aboutmy  heart! 
For  'tis  far  better  to  depart. 

3  Come,  ye  angelic  envoys !  come, 
And  lead  the  willing  pilgrim  hoine  f 
Ye  know  the  way  to  Jesu's  throne, — * 

.Source  of  my  joys,  and  of  your  own. 

4  That  blissful  interview,  how  sweet ! 
To  fall  transported  at  his  feet ! 

Or,  raised  on  high,  to  view  his  face,. 
Through  the  full  beamings  of  his  grace  f 

5  As  with  a  seraph's  voice  to  sing ! 
To  fly  as  on  a  cherub's  wing ! 
Performing  with  unwearied  hands. 
The  present  Saviour's  high  commands. 

6  Yet,  with  these-prospects  full  in  sights 
I'd  wait  thy  signal  for  the  flight; 
And,  while  thy  service  1  pursue, 
Would  find  a  heaven  in  all  I  do. 

3  H  J 
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575k  Sorrow  at  the  death  of  a  believer 
mitigated  bji  the  a$9uranee  of  his  sleep- 
ing tn  Jesus  and  rising  again.  C.MI 

Why  make  ye  this  ado,  and  weep?  the  damsel  is  not  dead 
bat  sleepeth— Mark.  v.  39. 

WHY  flow  these  torrents  of  distress  ^ 
Whence  are  those  mournful  cries  ? 

Why  are  the  sleeping  saints  survey *d 
With  unbelievuig  eyes  ? 

2  0*er  Jesu's  members  death  shall  boast 

His  victory  in  vain  ; 
Nor  o'er  their  meaner  part  in  dust 
A  lasting  power  retain. 

3  Jesus  on  win^s  of  love  shall  come 

Their  sleeping  dust  to  wake ; 
His  voice  shall  reach  the  deepast  tomb^ 
And  all  its  bond»  shall  break* 

4  Touched  by  his  hand,  at  once  they  riise» 

They  rise,  to  sleep  no  more; 
But  rob'd  with  liglit  and  crown'd  with 
To  endless  day  they  soar*  D^yt 

5  Jesus!  our  faith  receives  th^  word ; 

And,  tho*  fond  nature  weep, 
Grace  learns  to  hail  the  pious  dead, 
And  emulate  their  sleep. 

^  Our  willing  souls  thy  summons  waif, 
With  them  to  rest  and  praise ; 
^o  let  thy  much-Io/d  presence  cheer 
These  separating  days. 
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\  - 

r  *  • 

67(h  Death  a  blessing  lo  those  who  are 
united  to  Jesus.  C^M. 

But  I  would  iiot  have  yoti  to  be  ignorant,  brethren,  con- 
cerning them  which  are  asleep,  that  ye  sorrow  not,  even 
as  others  which  have  no  hQpe.  For  if  we  believe  that 
Jesus  died  and  rose  again,  e^-en  so  them  also  which 
sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  briAg  with  him^l  Thess.  iv. 
13,  14. 

WHY  do  Mre  motirh  departing-  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 

^Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
lb  call  them  to  his  arms. 

r 

6  Are  t^e  not  tending  upward  too, 
As  fast  as  time  can  move? 
And  can  We  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
That  lead  to  joys  above  ? 

3  Why.  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay. 
And  left  a  long  perfume.     , 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  bless'd, 

And  hallow'd  every  bed  : 
Where  should  the  dying  memfiers  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 

5  Tlrence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 

And  show'd  our  feet  the  ^vay  : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shaH  fly  _ 
At  the -great  4-isifig-clay. 
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6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trampet  souncT, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise ! 
Awake^^e  nations  under  g^und ;. 
Ye  saints^  ascend  the  skies  I 

^577.    The  indwelling  of  tie  Spirit   of 
Christ  an  assurance  ^ the  resurrection 
(>f  all  his  people.  C.M. 

If  the  Spirit  of  bim  that  raised  up  Jems  finom  the  dead 
dwell  in  jron,  he  that  raised  up  Qiziat  from  the  dead 
thall  alio  qaickcn  your  mortal  bodies  by  his  Spsit  that 
dweOeth  in  yoa.— .R01&  vaL  11. 

WHY  should  our  mourning  thoughts 
delight 

To  grovel  in  the  dust  ? 
Or  why  should  streams  of  tesen  unite 

Around  the  expiring  just? 

2  Did  not  the  Lord  our  Saviour  die. 

And  triumph  o*er  the  grave? 
Did  not  our  Lord  ascend  on  high^ 
And  prove  his  poWer  to  save? 

3  Doth  not  the  sacred  Spirit  come, 

And  dwell  in  all  the  saints? 
And  should  the  teipples  of  bis  grace 
Uesound  with  long  complaints'? 

4  Awake,  my  souT,  and  like  the  sun. 

Burst  through  each  sable  cloud ; 
^nd  thou,  my   voice,    though   broke 
with  snyhs, 
Tune  forth  thy  stongs  aloud. 
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5  Tbe  Spirit  rai»'d  my  Savioar  up 

When  uiimber'd  with  the  dead ; 
And,  spite  oTdeath  and  hell,  sliall  niisc 
All  for  whose  sins  he  bled.- 

6  Awake,  ve  saints,  that  dwell  in  dust, 

Your  oymns  of  vict'ry  singj 
And  let  his  dyinv  servants  trust 
Tlfeir  ever  living;  king. 

578.  The  sympathy  of  Christ  with  his 
people  an  encouragement  to  them  to   i 
come  to  the  throne  oj'yrace.  CM. 

For  we  bwe  not  in  High  Priest  which  auinot  be  tDuchcdfl 
.mth  the  fueling  of  OUT  infirmitiea ;  butwu  in  ijlpainci^ 
Innpted  like  01  we  Bie,  yet  withont  sin.    Jiet  Vs  therC' 
fora  come  brddl;  unto  tbe  Ihnme  of  (trace,  that  we  i 
obtain  mercy,  and  Bud  gmce  to  help  in  lime  of  ticei 

HEB.iT.  15,10. 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  oar  High  Priest  above: 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness. 

His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mcan^ 
For  be  has  felt  the  same. 

3,  But'spotless,  innocent,  and  pure. 
The  ^eat  Redeemer  stood ; 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore, 
And  did  .resist  to  blood. 


SW  APPENOnt, 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

PourM  oat  his  cries  and  tears; 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  He'U  never  ^eneh  the  smoking,  flax,^ 
Fatrnrise  it  to  a  flame  ;: 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  brea&8»« 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name.* 

Then  let  our  humble  faith  address^ 

His  mercy  and  his  power; 
We  shall  obtain  deliv  ring  grace 

In  the*  distressing  hour» 

579.  The  midnight  cvy^  r48tB. 

MialitU  die  Irini^oin  of  heavm  be  likened  unto  ten  vir. 
ffiiii-  which  took  their  kmps  add  went  forth  to  meet  the 
DrideflOoai..i«».Tfae  wise  took  oil  in  their  vessds  wiUi 

thor  loimM. And  at  inidii]i(fat  there  was  a  cry  made. 

Behold  the  bridcgnNHn  oomem,  |(o  ye  oat  to  meet  him 
......And  ther  that  were  re«dy  went  in  with  him  to  the 

marriage,  and  the  door  was  shut — Mat.  xzy.  If  4, 0,  ]iO«- 

Y£  virgin  souls,  arise! 

With  an  the  dead  awake  ;^ 

Untot  salvation  wise» 

Oil  in  your  vessels  toke; 
Upstarting  at  ti|e  ratdnig^ht  cry. 
Behold  your  heavenly  Bridegroom^  nigh. 

2    He  comes^  he  comes,  to  call. 
The  jiatjons  to  his  bar;; 
And  take  to.  glory  all 
Who  meet  for  glory  are; 
Make  ready  for  your  free  reward*;- 
Go  forth  wub  joy  to  me^t  your  Lord — ^ 
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^    G09  meet  liim  in  flie  sky^ 
Your  everlasting  friend  ; 
Your  bead  to  glorify, 
With  all  his  saints  ascend ; 
Admitted  by.  his  sovereign  graces 

To  see,  without  a  v^il,  his  face. 

*  ■ 

A    Ye — that  have  here  received 

The  uncttpn  from  above^ 

*And  in  his  Spirit  liv'd, 

And  thirsted  for  his  love; 
Jesus  ishall  claim  you  for  his'bride^ 
Rejoice  with  all  the  iBanctified* 

^    Rejoice  in  glorious  hope 
Of  that  great  day  unknown, 
When  yon  shall  be  caught  up 
To  stand  before  bis  throne!-;— 
Calrd'to  partake  the  mai'riagd  feast. 
And  lean  on  our  Immanuel's  breast*. 

?6    Tb«  everlasting  <loors 

Shall  soon  the  saint«  receive^     " 
Above  those  angel  jpowers 
Tn  glorious  joy  to  live ; 

Far  from  a  world  of  gfiefand  sin. 

With  God  eternally  shut  in« 

7    Then  let  us  wait  to  bear 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound ; 
To  see  c^ur  Lord  appear, 
May  vre  be  watching  found* 
Enroad  in  righteousness  divine, 
In  which  the  bride  shall  eyer  shin^ 

3  U  6 


DOXOLOGIES. 

\ 

PRAISE  God,  from  wUpra  all  blessings 
flow ;  .    i  .  -  I   >  *  A. 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host,  /# 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  (ShostI 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Hoiy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now,  \  *;."',  '^  \ 

And  shall  be  everm.9re.    ,  .    .    ,..^ ,  '1^] 

3.  8—7-  *' 

2  Cob.  xiiL  14.      .  ,    \    ^^: 

MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  o«F'S^AiVi«PVJi| 


And  the  Fatheh's  boundless  lofe,  ' 


f.* 


With  the  Holy  Spirit^s  favour,-   "  '  ' ''^ 
Rest  uppn  us  from  ^borei         .  . , .  .  „i^ 

Thus  may  we  abide  in  union  .   i.- 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord^*     ^^^^ 

And  possess,  in  sweet  commtinion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford,     V 

4.  8—7—4. 

FATHER,  SoN^  and  Holy  Spirit,    . 

Thou  the  Goo  whosli  we  adore;* 
May  we  all  thy  love  inherit;  * 

To  thine  image  us  restoye^;  .  .    ^    ' 
Vast  Eternal!  .   .  j , 

Praises  to'  thee  evermore. 


FINIS. 


^  JJI  INDIOt 

or  TIC 
SmbjecU  of  the  foregoing  Ptalnu  and  Hj/mns. 

K.  B.  Tha  Figures  refer  to  the  Ujsuu. 

A 

AARON'S  hseut^hXe,  560. 

Abraham,  God  of,  14,  15, 16. 

Advent  of  Christ,  95,  96. 

Advocate,  Chnst,  31. 

AfflkHan,  presence  of  God  sought  in,  477.   Bene- 
fits of,  478. 

All  in  all,  Christ  is  the  belieWs,  SSto  35. 

ilMrfwum  of  Christ,  ld4,  125. 

Xtefifm^n^,  praise  for,  130. 

B.     * 

BaeksUder,  mourning,  325.    Prayer  of,  338.    Re- 
taming,  324, 326,  927 , 

Bmriinwwf,  126«  i 

Beff  tQlUng,  519.  v^ 

7%e  Jfeliever— His  Character— Not  asfaaifiM  of 
Christ,  241.  Awakened,  242.  Cleaving  to 
Christ,  243, 294.  Crucified  to  the  worl^244. 
Crucified  with  Christ,  245.  Desiring  Christ, 
246.  Conmunion  with  God,  247.  Confor- 
mity to  Christ,  24d,  249.  The  guidance  of  the 
Lord,  250.  Increase  of  grace,  251.  Hatred  of 
an,  252.  Heaven,  253, 254^  533,  539;  Ho- 
.  liness,  255  to  260,  562.  The  presence  of  the 
Lord,  558.  To  be  with  Christ,  261,  574.  To 
live  unto  Christ,  262.  A  place  at  the  right 
hand  of  the  Judge,  A^7,  Tenderness  of  con- 
science, 263.    Union  with  Christ,  264.    A 

3  I 


mp 


'He  crcatnif,  *fi1-   Prenn  by  Iotp,  ^T,' E 


«gtr,  SOA.  WaitlDgon  UielAo-il,  'iuj.  WsU 
ingbyfiilb,  3(J«,  308,  309    ""--'■-'  - 
W»l(hful.311. 
Ilia  Eiicoumgeroonlfr— The  blenedtua  o 
cUte,S13to315.  Bncaari)geil»tIiiii<;oru 
JI0to51A,  SIS,  S18.    BypsitiMftto,  a 
Uy  tbe  prospnt  of  heaven,  Mt>.    G^iiJe  n" 
(ient.SlT.    Securityof.31Sii>5«l,    Encoa- 
,ngFd  w.  tniM  in  ChrUl,  3!K.    Viclorv  Ke- 
cured,  323,  566. 
His  Bxperienre — The backUidfr  mourning, 3';.' 
Returning,  324,  328,  327.    Hiapc«»M,  :i.i> 
Tb«  cboice  of  the  beliertr,  329.    'Conflici, 
,      33010  337.    Desirei«fleTeo«l,3*8.    Douht- 
'^      ing,  339  10341.  DmibU T«llev«Aj  $«£.  spiri- 
tual iImbv,  343,  at.    WilMbg  ib  dkrknew. 
'      '  J44.  Cvifheartlnmentetl,  3if^:  iMAtirniilLngt, 
SW,  S4r.  343.     Molinjillg,  SiS;    MpunicM 


iili  ^'!i,'  S^Pyo"  '"  wveaant  3«2.,,l)i  the 

,,>tr#gth  orthe'  Lai4,  &1i.  S^iia^T^tef,  363,  g 

"ijjlM**  ,1'«njl>lefl(  yet  trusting, 3G 4,  305.   Re-  ^M 

',   I   idciDE  under  pnTUion,  36S.   f  irnstin^  367.  ^^| 

Jfiia  0%Cbri9t,  93  to  10].  ^H 

,    ,:    ^^'  c  ' 

,^|u>'ef^pf  the  believer,  320. 

j^i^iff^Tfie  advocate,  31.    AH  in  ill,  33  tn  3.^. 

,.,', .  JJ^n  of  ntdona,  36.  Door,  Si"!.  Founda- 
;,',...  ^,$T,ae.  Fountain,  39 to  K.  Frit^nil  of 
'';,     his nwpje,  4S.  Fulnesi,  4i.  Gi»eTofilieHoly 

'  ,"[-Bpiri(.4S.    Guide,  46.    Hiding  place,  47,  4H. 

,,,     Hlgfa  Friesl,  i9,  460,  £78.    Lanb,  50  to  5». 

,„,',,,  Jji^liiCT,  69.  Life,60.  Light,6I.  Mclchiaedec, 
^„  T  „jlIB.'.Pti7sician,  83.  Portion,  64.  Precious,  6i 

,,,]  |to«a.  Propiiiation,  69.  Puritter,  70.  RrfviRe, 
"),,.'  Jl,fS..Resuncctionandlife,T3.  Itij^hteous- 
',;„-/  Mn,74,rd.  Rock  of  Bge«,  76.  Saviour,  77, 
.^ii,  ,'^^'  3ha)hcrd,  79  to 63.   S(rength,S3.  Strong 


.__,    Birth,  98  to  101.    Crudfijdor,  -  -  .- 
113.  Defttb,  114.  Humiliation,  103.  Ilcsiir- 


-I).'  ^fWiWillS  to  1.23.     Su8mngB,103  to  105. 
.  ~^U  Miracles — Blind  BartinueuB,  1S6.    Le|;ton 
caatout,  12T:     Peter  on tbew»ter,  128.  The 
^,ri     leper  healed,  ia9.  ^     r, 

\,f<PtaUea  to— For  the  atonement,  130.'  BvllTer- 
,,  i,  ,ancefr(Hiiun,  131.  His  excdleBCTjlTS.  Hi* 
l,;,„',,',gloi3[,  133  to  13fi.  .  Hisjfreatness,  XM.  H(a 
'  ...  aimiiliati(mandg1orv,l37.  Interce^uin,  560. 
,..,[J«hotab, Jesus,  138.   HLa"king(ra'n);>U9.   A» 

^f,„,,cdlen^pfWnfu^^,l4i.''fla  ririeithood. 


■^«BW[4»BWMMCH»-ttfTiai;  itOt^ 


Chrr^offliiiM— [Ublttectnc*. 

EtccJk-iicy,  vli.      Kxioi 
(ilur/.  ■i:i:S,  Uit.     HvritAl  In,  -.JSi. 
•Sfl  to  94fl. 

»<tlt,  iiU.  ^UM.     Uf  CbradKU,  4S&^ 
I  Cd-i/I-W.  Biiirilunl,  330  W  831. 
I  Cbi^ormily  to  Chnit  liiwaj,  248,  MR. 
[  (Mninir*,ui><)tnie«iafd«ucd,SB8.  '    ■ 
I   Ginielalian  t^nxxtva},  2tH),  Sfll. 
I  CMBUiilofgTueuocUatigeable,  370, 
L  3m. 

^CmtnTfi  la*e  to  tlrcaded.  36e-    The  belicTa'.  ■ 

MW,  SIT. 

Cruii^^  toUie  wmld,  SM.  " 


in  Chrixi,  106  t( 


U 


k 


Daiinta,  miking  in,  3U. 
DtiMn,  Miirini^,  S43. 
Detirt «  nuionii,  Christ,  30. 
Deiirci  after  gi»d,  31B. 
Doubii  of  the  bclicvcf,  3T6,  33S  ti 

Oeott— of   ChllBt,    II*.      Vr'\:f' 

Triumph ovQi,thiougli  i  i< 

Of  •belieTCT,  fliatDJ-i., 

&l<i,  £*A.    Ofnfoilhful  Al'ii.  ^ir 
enttmcu  into  glor^  (o  a  IkIu'vct,  i 

DrHwrancc  trotaaa,  praise  foTf  IdK 
E        

^*caui*gaanUi  ai  tile  htlievetfroni'fHtn 
3li».    To  prayer,  480  ti     "'" 

aifruity,  523,  523.  -      -, 

l'jyKfnur0-I]>H)R>,  4tl8,  49»,<»l-l»  JMlMIIMl  I 


AMOnUy  aCCUlt,  1 3Si  or  tttt  dIndMf  ChrM, 

SIS.  OftheGotpel,3n4ySt5i>OfnUgiMi,<i87. 
J^fcrfrtMlgrtto  bdievcviw-wstriij  MB,  9S9. 
£>teaWmof  theclMKh.af.Ctirutr'eU-USS?. 


Ji^am^  hk^peo^,  Ood,  3  M  «■ 
^cUmmUs  of  salun  with  God  and  Ciuriit,  5B3. 
JhwAlUfai,  'Chibt  the,  St  to  SB. 
#bMifiiVv6krirtdifi,  S9  M4SV 
.PWmtf,  Cbriat  of  fait  people,  43. 
F^em,  Obtet  of  hi*  ptople,  44.' 
/ViuraJofkWingpaMNi,  AXo.  OfaheUner,  .iSl. 

O 
6l«91if  Cbriit,  I3S  to  1^5.  -  Of  hi*  Chunh,  233, 

834.    In  the  Gcwpel,  3B6. 
Cb^'thcitfeitttafAawoiU,!.  Fttbtr  ofhi9;i!jD. 
pk,  S)  3,  4.  Hi*  evertftsting  powet,  5!  Grcnt- 
'  "■■  111  ■ttd  Merey,  0.    Love,  T.  LoDg-niSTeriiij^, 
.'VS.    OpuUpMseaM,  9.    TheHeaMmefot  lii« 
paopk,  10.  Hit  witdoiaand  meref  li.  Wis- 
dom, 14,  18.    ThftGodof  Abraham,  U,is, 
16.   PraiietoforhilfailhfnltiMif  IT.   Qood- 
nesa,  IB,  19.   Grace,  80.    Meroy,  91,  33,  S3. 
Providence,  £4.    Ktiemftioa,  96.    silvatton, 
W,  ST.     Hia  word  90. 
Ooodtai  of  Sod,  18,  IB.       ' 
Gotpd—Uoctnnm  of-^Adoption,  868,  38»t  Cove- 
,.,  ..  HMJtufgmaMmdian^ble,  370.  CiWMmgn- 
r  -  te,  371.     RMtoriDg,   379.     The   NQrcc   of 
.'••  1  M  good,     SSS.      Pudon  and  Kanetificaaoit 
,1 !    tfamigh  graoe,  S7<S.  '  Pertcverance,  374'  to 
■<:saB:    B«fempliMi>  361  M-SiS..   Itcpflitance 
at  the  GMM,  MS. '  Salvation  by 'gran>  384  to 
387,  38»  to  393. 
'>'awallaBt](iaf,-3MrMe>'»Jl»)   vGHaryofChriat 
in,  39i.    MlUmkigti^Wri    Worthy  of  all 
aewptation,  398.  t     - 

lBritatlaM«^Mi^M«.«P9)s«00.  '.iToconia  fortl 


1 


.frem  the  world,  401.  T9  Quirt,  408, 412, 
458.  Toeteniallife,4fla  ;X0aawtt.Clttist, 
404.  To  the  lii^Dg  waters,  405,  410.  To 
tb^  marriage  «ipper,.4Qft;XC|\«a..,A«lce, 
411.  General,  413  to  417;  420,  431.  To 
those  who  feel  the  Imrden  of  m,  4is.  To 
^n,  422.  To  take  the  yo^i  |i<, -Quirt, 
•  ♦sc».  ,,^  ,<      ^,.  ^.^Y^ 

Gfi^M,  Praise  tat,  SO.    Ii^teav  «€  4«aM4,^l. 

Salvation  by,M0,384l<,3«7,38»,^ftt»ij(8: 
SufficMicy  of  S17.    8ee«laoZ>«(riii«,^/»« 

Greatness  of  Christ,  136,  and  Mercy  of  GocL'  6. 
Ouide,  Christ  of  his  peop]e,-4£.  >  ; .  .,..v,;.  -^ 
Guidance  of  the  Lord  desired,  260. 

JUL 

Heart,  evil  of  lamented,  343.  ,        «  •.     ;^^,,  t 

ITravett-Httsurance  of,  the  bdieyera  .Wq««yMon 
m  death,  531,  567.  The  believer  Jom^ejing 
to,  532.  Longing  for,  253,  254.  m^.tQl 
1  he  rest  of,  534  to  537.  The  ^[917  of  CbHst 
displayed  in,  538.  The  hojpe  of,  .the  b^tartr's 

^  Wport  undpr  trials,  540, 541 ;  Mi  ffo^ct, 
542.     Theioysof  543,  544,   ,    ,    ,    ^T^ 

Hiding-place,  Christ  of  his  peopK"47,  48. .  ;^ 

f Hidings  of  God's  countenance  34^  Wl^^i»^\ ' 
tg^hprietts  Christ,  49,  46&,  45^  57$.  ..^ , . 
o/i;ii?ii,  186.    Desixed,  »5^to  260^.  ,    ^      ^ 
Mope^  airuitofthe  Spirit,  175, 176,    ,/.? 
I  Mol^  )SpinU^The  fniitstiB-nFi^th,  .lOf  ito  174. 
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